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— and to the World impart 
The faithful Image of an am'rous Heart: 
Thoſe who Love's dear, deluding Pains have -known; 
May in my fatal Stories read their own. _ 
Thoſe. who have livd from all its Torments free, 
May find the Thing they never felt, by me: 
Perhaps advisd, avoid ed Bait, 
And, warn'd by my Example, ſhun” my Fate. 
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Mrs. Eliza Hay wood, 


WRITINGS. 


F but thro fine Organs, Souls ſhine forth, 
And poliſpd Matter marks the mental 
[Worth ; 

Sure Spirit free, by no dull Maſs controuF'd, 
Exerts full Vigour in fair Female Mold 


Let Tyrant Man, with ſalic Laws ſubmit, 
Nor boaſt the vain Prerogative of Wit : 
See ! from ELIZA in a Flood of Day 

With vaſt Effulgence ſtreams the pow'rful Ray! 
But Nature, in an Elegance of Care, 
At once creates our Wonder and our Fear; 
H delicate's the Texture of our Brain, 

We wiſh it less rejin'd, and nearer Man; 


VOL. I. [La] For 


N 
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 Shelow'rs, ſhe reads, forgets herſelf and ſmiles: 


Shine from the Furnace pure as tortur'd Gold : 


To Mrs. HAryoop, 


For weak's the Clock with over-curious Springs, 
And frail the Voice that too divinely ſings 
See ! Handmaid-Nature guides hergodlike Fires, 
Each Grace adorns what ev'ry Muſe inſpires ; 
The charming Page pale Envy's Gloom beguiless 


Proportion d to the Image, Language ſwells, 
Both leave the Mind ſuſpended, which excels = 


Great Arbitreſs of Paſſion ! (wondrous Art 

As the deſpotick Will the Limbs thou mov ſt 

[the Heart; 

Perſuaſion waits on all your bright Deſigns, 

And where you point the varying Soulinclines: 

See ! Love and Friendſvip, the fair Theme 

[in/pires 

Me glow witch Zeal, we melt in ſoft Deſires ! 
he the dire Labyrinth of Ils we ſhare 

The kindred Sorrows of the gen rous Pair; 
Till, pleas'd, rewarded Vertue we behold, 


You fit like Heav'n's bright Miniſter on High, 
Command the throbbing Breaſt, and watry Eye, 
And, as our captive Spirits ebb and flow, 
Smile at the Tempeſts you have rais'd below : 
T be Face of Guilt a Fluſh of Vertue wears, 
And ſudden burſt the involuntary Tears : 
Honour's ſworn Foe, the Libertine with Shame, 


Deſcends to curſe the ſordid lawleſs Name; 
| 7 Be 


. 
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On her WRITINGS. 


T he tender Maid here learns May's various 
| | [Wi les, 
Raſh Youth, hence dread the Wanton's venal 
[ Smiles --- 
Sure tevas by brutal Force of envious May, 
Firſt Learning's baſe Monopoly began ; 
He knew your Genius, and reſus d his Books, 
Nor thought yourWWit leſs fatal thanyour Looks. 
Read, proudUſurper, read with conſciousShame, 
Pathetic Behn, or Manley's greater Name; 


Forget their Sex, and own when Haywood 


[ writ, 
She clos'd the fair Triumvirate of Wit ; 
Born to delight as to reform the Age, 
She paints Example thro the ſhining Page; 
Satiric Precept warms the moral Tale, 
AndCauſticks burn where the mildBalſum fails; 
A Task reſerv'd for her, to «hom "tis given, 
To ſtand the Proxy of vindictive Heav n 
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In vain from Fate we fly, ; 
For firſt or laſt, as all muſt die; 
So *tis as much decreed Above, 
That firſt or laſt, we all muſt love. : 
LANSDOWNE. 
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Mrs. Eliza Haywood, 


NOVEL 


E in Exceſs, &c. 


AIN vod 1 here my vaſt Ideas raiſe, 

To point the Wonders of Eliza Praiſe ; 

But like young Artiſts, where their Stroaks decay, 
ſhade thoſe Glories, which I can't diſplay. 
Proſe in ſweeter Harmony refmes, 

Ian Numbers flowing thro' the Muſe's Lines; 
hat Beauty ne er cou d melt, thy Touches fire, 
find raiſe a Muſick that can Love inſpire; 
oul-thrilling Accents all our Senſes wound, 

ind ſtrike with Sofineſs, whilſt they charm with Sound! 
hen thy Count pleads, what Fair his Suit can fly? 
Pr when thy Nymph laments, what Eyes are dry? 


Ev'n 


ſ 


6 Vexses to Mrs. Havwoop. 


Ev'n Nature's ſelf in Sympathy appears, 

Yields Sigh for Sigh, and melts in equal Tears ; » 
For ſuch Deſcription thus at once can prove 

The Force of Language, and the Sweets of Love. 


he Myrtles Leaves with thoſe of Fame entwine, 
And all the Glories of the Wreath are thine? 
As Eagles can undaxxld view the Force 
Of ſcorching Phoebus in his Noon-day Courſe; 
Thy Genius to the God its Buſtre plays, 
Meets his fierce Beams, and darts him Rays for Rays! 
Oh glorious Strength! Let each ſucceeding Page . 
Still boaſt thoſe Charms, and luminate the Age; 
So ſhall thy beamful Fires with Light divine 
Riſe to the Sphere, and there triumphant ſhine. 


R1iCHARD SAYAGE, 


By an unknown H a xp. 


e, To the moſt Ingenious Mrs. HArwoop, 
on her NOVEL, intitled, 


LovE in Excess. 


” ' Stranger Muſe, an Unbeliever too, 
That Womens Souls - ſuch Strength of Vigour knew, 
| Nor leſs an Atheiſt to Love's Power declar d, 

Till You a Champion for the Sex appear d: 

A Convert now, to both, I feel that Fire 

Your Words alone can paint! Your Looks inſpire ! 
E. Reſiſtleſs now, Love's Shafts nem- pointed fly, 

Wing'd with Your Flame, and blazing in Your Eye; 

With ſweet, but powerful Force, the Charm - ſhot 

Heart 
Receives ih Impreſſion of the Conqu ring Dart, 
And ev iy Art'ry hugs the Foy-tipt Smart! 


No wore of Phœrbus riſing vainly boaſt, - Y 
Te tawny Sons of a luxurious Coaſt ! "FEBS | - 1- 
While our bleſt Iſle is with ſuch Rays replete, LAM i 
Britain ſhall glow with more than e „ 


ky 


VERSES 


e ö & 
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VERSES wrote in the 'Blank Leaf 
of Mrs. Haywood's NOVELL. 


F all the Paſſions giv'n us from above, 
The nobleft, trueſt, and the beſt, is Love; 
*Tis Love awakes the Soul, informs the Mind, 
And bends the ſtubborn Temper to be kind; 


Succeeds the Wiſhes of the trembling Fair, 
And raviſhes the Lover from Deſpair. 

*Tis Love Eliza's foft Affection fires, 

Eliza writes, but Love alone inſpires ; 


Abates the Edge of every poi nant Care 8 


*Tis Love that gives D'Elmont his manly Charms, 


And tears Arena from her Father's Arms; 
Relieves the Fair One from her Maiden Fear, 
And gives Melliora all her Soul holds dear, c 
Af generous Lover and a Bliſs ſincere. 


\ Receive, my Fair, the Story, and approve 
The Cauſe of Honour, and the Cauſe of Love; 
With kind Concern, the tender Page peruſe, 
And all the infant Labours of the Muſe. 

So never may thoſe Eyes forget to ſhine, 
And bright Melliora's Fortune be as thine ; 
On thy beſt Looks, an happy D'Elmont feed, 
Aud all the Wiſhes of thy Soul ſucceed. 


LOVE 


LOVE in EXCESS: 


OR THE 


FATAL ENQUIRY. 
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PART the FIRST. 
— —— 1 —— 


N the late War between the French 


PE and the Confederate Armies, there 


Were two BROTHERSs,. Who had 
. acquir'd a more than ordinary Repu- 
tation, under the Command of the 
great and intrepid Lux EMBOURG. But the 
Concluſion of the Peace taking away any further 
Occaſions of ſhewing their Valour, the Eldeſt of 
em, whoſe Name was Count D*'ELMonT, 
return'd to Paris, from whence' he had been ab- 
{ent two Years, leaving his Brother at St. Omers, 
— oy Cure of ſome {light Wounds were per- 

Tux Fame of the Count's brave Actions arrivd 


before him; and he had the Schon of being re 
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2 Love in Exczss: or, 


ceivd by the KING and Courr, after a Man- 


ner that might gratify the Ambition of the proudeſt. 
The Beauty of his Perſon, the Gaiety of his Air, 
and the unequal'd Charms of his Converſation, 
made him the Admiration of both Sexes ; and 
whilſt thoſe of his own ſtrove who ſhould. gain 
the largeſt Share in his Friendſhip ; the other vented 
fruitleſs Wiſhes, and in ſecret curs'd that Cuſtom 
which forbids Women to make a Declaration of 
their Thoughts. Amongſt the Number of theſe, 
was ALovIsa, a Lady deſcended (by the Father's 
Side) from the Noble Family of the D'LA Tours, 
formerly Lord of BEUJEy, and (by her Mother's) 
from the equally Illuſtrious Houſe of MoxTmortxcy. 
The late Neath of her Parents had left her Coheireſs 
(with her Siſter) of a vaſt Eſtate. | 
If her Paſſion. was not greater than the reſt, 
her Pride and the good Opinion ſhe had of herſelf, 
made her the leſs able to ſupport it; ſhe ſigh d,. 
The burn'd, ſhe rag'd, when ſhe perceiv'd the 
Charming D ELM ON behav'd himſelf toward 
her with no Mark of a diſtinguiſhing Affection. 
What (faid ſhe) have I beheid without Concern a 


. Thouſand Lovers at my Feet, and ſhall the only 


Man I ever endeavour'd, or wiſſid to charm, re- 
gard me with Indifference? Wherefore has the 
agreeing World join'd with my deceitful Glaſs to 
flatter me into a vain Belief I had invincible At- 
tractions? D'ELMonT ſees em not; D'ELMonT 
is inſenſible! Then would ſhe fall into Ravings, 
ſometimes curling her own Want of Power, ſome- 
times the Coldneſs of D'EL. Mont. Many Days 


ſhe paſsd1n theſe Inquietudes, and every time ſhe 


ſaw him (which was very frequently) either at 
Court, at Church, or publick Meetings, ſhe found 
freſh Matter for her troubled Thoughts to work 
upon: When on any Occaſion he happen d to 
Peak to her, it was with that Softneſs in his Eyes, 
and that engaging Tenderneſs in his Voice, 


— * „ 
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The Fatal EnqQuiny. #7 
would half perſuade her, that the ſame God had 
touch'd his Heart, which ſo powerfully had influ- 
enced hers; but if a glimmering of ſuch a Hope gave 


ber a Pleaſure inconceivable, how great were the 


enſuing Torments, when ſhe obſerv'd thoſe Looks 
and Accents were but the Effects of his natural 
Complaiſance, and that to whomſoever he ad- 
dreſs d, he carried an Equality in his Behaviourg 
which ſufficiently evinc'd, his Hour was not yet 
come to feel thoſe Pains he gave; and if the 
afflicted Fair Ones found any Conſolation, it was 
in the Reflection, that no triumphant Rival could 
boaſt a Conqueſt, each now deſpair'd of gaining. 
But the impatient ALovisa diſdaining to be 
rank'd with thoſe, whom her Vanity made her 
conſider as infinitely her Inferiors, ſuffer'd her- 
{elf to be agitated almoſt to Madneſs, between 
the two Extreams of Love and Indignation ; a 
thouſand Chimeras came into her Head, and ſome- 
times prompted her to diſcover the Sentiments ſhe 
nad in his Favour: But theſe Reſolutions were 
rejected, almoſt as ſoon as form'd, and ſhe could 
not fix on any for a long Time; till at laſt, Love 
(ingenious in Invention) inſpir'd her with one, 
which probably might let her into the Secrets of 
his Heart, without the Shame of revealing h 
Own. 3 : 
Tur Celebration of Madam the Dutcheſs of 
BurGUNDyY*s Birth-day being to be folemnized 
with great ificence, ſhe writ this Billet to him 
on the Night before. 
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22 as you are in War, you are 


he ran down Stairs with all the Speed -imagi 


za Lover in Excegss: or, 


To Count D*ELMonNrT. 


much more ſo in Love: Here you conquer with- 
| out making an Attack, and we Surrender before 
you Summons ; the Law of Arms obliges you to ſhew 
Mercy to a Pac Enemy, and ſure the Court can- 
not - inſpire leſs generous Sentiments than the Field. 
The little God lays down his Arrows at your Feet, 
ronfeſſes your ſuperior Power, and begs a friendly Treat- 
nent; — will appear to you To-morrow Night at the 
Ball, in the Eyes of the moſt paſſionate of all his Vo- 
#reſſes ; ſearch therefore for him in Her, in whom 
(amongſt that bright Aſſembly) you would moſt deſire 
to find him; I am confident you have too much Pe- 


netration to miſs of him, if not byaſs'd. by 4 former 


Inclination ; and in that Hope, I ſhall (as patiently 
as ny Expectations will let me) ſupport, till then, 
the tedious Hours. E 

88 Farewell. 


- Tris ſhe ſent by a truſty Servant, and ſo diſ- 
Fu1s'd, that it was impoſſible for him to be known, 
with a ſtrict Charge to deliver it to the Count's 
own Hands, and come away before he had read it. 
The Fellow perform'd her Orders exactly; and 
when the Count, who was not a little ſurprized at 
the firſt opening it, ask'd for the Meſſenger, and 
commanded he ſhould be ſtay d; his Gentleman 
who was then waiting in his Chamber) told-him 


nable, immediately on his Lordſhip's receiving it. 
4:4 
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D'EL Mon r having never a pods the Force 
of Love, could not preſent N. comprehend the 
Truth of this Adventure; at firſt he imagin d ſome 
of his Com panions had caus d this Letter to be 
wrote, either to ſound his Inclinations, or upbraid 
his little Diſpoſition to Gallantry ; but theſe Cogi- 
tations ſoon gave Place to others; and tho' he 
was not very vain, yet he found it- no Difficulty 


to perſuade himſelf to an Opinion, that it was 
poſlible for a Lady to diſtinguiſh him from other 


Men. Nor did he find any thing ſo unpleaſing in 
that Thought as might make him endeavour to 
repel it; the more he conſider'd his own Perfe- 
ctions, the more he was confirm'd in his Belief, 
but who to fix it on, he was at a Loſs as much as 
ever; then he began to reflect on all the Diſcourſe 
and little Raileries that had paſs'd between him 
and the Ladies whom he had convers'd-with ſince 
his Arrival, but could find nothing in any of em 
of Conſequence enough to make him gueſs at t 
Perſon ; he ſpent great Part of the Night im 
Thoughts very different from thoſe he was accu» 
ſtom'd to; the Joy which naturally ariſes from the 
Knowledge tis in one's Power to beſtow it, gave 
him Notions which till then he was a Stranger to 
he began to conſider a Miſtreſs as an agreeable as 
well as faſhionable Amuſement, and reſolv'd not 
to be cruel. 

In the mean time poor ALovis A was in all 


the Anxiety imaginable; ſhe counted every Hour, 


and thought em Ages, and at the firſt Dawn of 
Day ſhe roſe, and calling up her Women, who 
were amaz'd to find her io uneaſy, ſhe. employ'd 
'em in placing her Jewels on her Cloaths to-the 
beſt Advantage, while ſhe conſulted her Glaſs after 
what Manner ſhe ſhould dreſs her Eyes; the gay, 
the languiſhing, the ſedate, the commanding, the 
beſeeching Air, were put on a thouſand times, 
and as * rejected; and ſhe had ſcarce deter- 

B 3 mind 


6 Lovsz in Exckss: er, 


mind which to make uſe of, when her Page brought 
her Word, ſome Ladies who were going to Court 
deſir d her to accompany them: ſhe was too im- 
patient not to be willing to be one of the firſt, ſo 
went with them immediately, arm'd with all her 
Lightnings, but full of unſettled Reflections. She 
: not been long in the Drawing-Room, before 


W dear cm 


\ 
6 


it grew very full of Company, but D'ELmonT not 
being amongſt em, ſhe had her Eyes fixed towards 
the Deor, expecting every Moment to ſee him 
enter; but how impoſſible is it to repreſent her 
Confuſion, when he appear'd, leading the young 
AMENA, Daughter to Monlicur SANSEVERIN, 
a Gentleman, who tho' he had a very ſmall Eſtate 
and many Children, had by a partial Indulgence, 
too common among Parents, neglecting the reſt, 
maintain'd this Darling of his Heart in all the Pomp 
of Quality. The Beauty and Sweetneſs of this 
Lady. was preſent Death to ALovisa's Hopes; 
ſhe law, or fancy'd ſhe ſaw, an unuſual Joy in her 
Eyes, and dying Love in his; Diſdain, Deſpair, and 
Jealouſy at once crowded into her Heart, and 
- Twelld her almoſt to burſting; and *'twas no Won- 
der that the Violence of ſuch terrible Emotions 
kept her from regarding the Diſcourſes of thoſe 
who ſtood by her, or the Devoirs that D'ELMonT 
made as he paſs'd by, and at length threw her 
into a Swoon ; the Ladies ran to her Aſſiſtance, 
and her charming Rival, being one of her parti- 
cular Acquaintance, ſhew'd an extraordinary Aſſi- 
duity in applying Means for her Relief; they made 
what Haſte they could to get her into another Room 
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and unfaſten her Robe, but were a great while be- 
fore they could bring her to herſelf ; and when 


7 
| 3 they did, the Shame of having been ſo diſorder'd 
; | n ſuch an Aſſembly, and the Fears of their ſuſ- 
pecting the Occaſion, added to her former Agonies, 
and-rack'd her with moſt terrible Revulſions, every 
one now deſpairing of her being able to wage 
We 4 " * 
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The Far AL Enquiry, 7 
that Night's Entertainment, ſhe was put into her 
Chair, in order to be carried home: Amena, who 
little thought how unwelcome ſhe was grown, 
would — have one call'd, and accompany d her 
thither, in ſpite of the Intreaties of DELMo nr, 
who had before engag'd her for his Partner in 
dancing; not that he was in Love with het, or at 
that time believ d he could be touch'd with a Paſ- 
fon which he eſteem'd a Trifle in itſelf, and be- 
low the Dignity of a Man of Senſe; but Fortune 
(to whom this Lady, no leſs enamour'd than 
ALovisa, had made a thouſand Invocations) ſeem'd 
to have allotted her the Glory of his firſt Addreſſes; 
ſhe was getting out of her Chariot juſt as he alighted 
from his, and offering her his Hand, he perceiv'd 
hers trembled ; which engaging him to look upon 
her more earneſtly than he was wont, he imme- 
diately fancy'd he ſaw ſomething of that Languiſh- 
ment in her Eyes, which the obliging Mandate bad 
deſcribd. AMENA was too lovely to make that 
Belief difagreeable, and he refolv'd on the Begin- 
nings of an Amour, without Gores himſelf the 
Trouble of conſidering the Conſequences; the 
Eyening being extremely 2 he ask d if ſhe 
would not favour him ſo far as to take a Turn or 
two with him in the Palace-Garden; ſhe, who 
deſir d nothing more than ſuch a particular Con- 
verſation, was not at all backward of complying; 
he talk d to her there for ſome time, in a manner 
as could leave her no Room to doubt he was en- 
tirely charm'd, and twas the Air ſuch an Enter- 
tainment had left on both their Faces, as produc'd. 
thoſe fad Effects on the jealous ALovisa. She was 
no ſooner led to her Apartment, but ſhe deſired 
to be put to Bed, and the good natur d AENA, 
who really had a very great Kindneſs for her, offer d 
to quit the Diverſions of the Ball, and ſtay with her 


all Night; but the unforcunate ALoyisa was not in 


a Condition to endure the Preſence of any, eſpe- 
B 4 cialy 
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cially her, ſo put her off as civilly as her Anxiety 
would give her leave, chuſing rather to ſuffer her 
to return to the Ball, than retain ſo hateful an Ob- 
ject (as ſhe was now become) in her Sight; and 
*tis likely the other was not much troubled at her 
Refuſal. But how (when left alone, and aban- 
don'd to the Whirlwinds of her Paſſion) the deſpe- 


rate ALOovisA behav'd, none but thoſe who, 
like her, have burn'd in hopeleſs Fires, can gueſs : 


the moſt lively Deſcription would come far ſhort - 
of what ſhe Lt; ſhe rav'd, ſhe tore her Hair and 

Face, and in the Extremity of her Auguiſh was 
ready to lay violent Hands on her own Life. In 
this Tempeſt of _ ſhe —_ * ſome time, 
till at len inning to diſſipate itſelf in 
Tears, = _ fie veal Conſiderations; and 
her natural Vanity reſuming its Empire in her Soul, 
as of no little Service to her on this Occaſion. 


Why am I thus diſturb'd ? Mean ſpirited as I am! 
_ aid ſhe. D'ELnonr is ignorant of the Sentiments 


I am poſſeſsd with in his Favour; and perhaps 
tis only Want of Encouragement that has ſo long 
deprivd me of my Lover: my Letter bore no cer- 
tain Mark by which he might diſtinguiſh me, and 


ho knows what Arts that Creature might make 


Uſe of to allure him? I will therefore (purſued ſhe, 
with a more chearful Countenance) direct his erring 
Search. As ſhe was in this Thought (happily. for 


her, who elſe might have relapsd) her Women, 


-who were waiting in the next Room, came in to 


know if ſhe wanted any thing; Yes, (anſwer'd ſhe, 


with a Voice and Eyes wholly chang'd) Tl! riſe ; 
one of you help me on with my Cloaths, and let 
the other ſend CaarLo to me, I have inſtant Buſi- 


neſs with him. Twas in vain for em to repreſent 


to her the Prejudice it might be to her Health 
to get out of her Bed at ſo unſeaſonable an Hour, 


it being then juſt Midnight: they knew her too 


abſolute a Miſtreſs not to be obey'd, and executed 
TA. 4 ; * her 
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her Commands without diſputing the Reaſon. 
She was no ſooner ready, than CARLO was in- 
troduced, who being the {ame Perſon that carryd 
the Letter to D'ELmoxT, gueſs'd what Affair he 
was to be concern'd in, and ſhut the Door after” 
him. I commend your Caution, faid his Lady, 
for what I am now going to truſt you with, is 
of more Concernment than my Lite. The Fellow 
bow'd, and made a thouſand Proteſtations of an 
eternal Fidelity. I doubt it not, reſum'd ſhe; go- 
then immediately to the Court, *tis not impoſſible 
but in this Hurry you may get into the Drawing 
Room; but if not, make tome Pretence to ſtay 
as near as you can 'till the Ball be over; liſten 
carefully to all Diſcourſes where you hear Count 
D'ELMwonT mentioned; uire who he dances 
with, and, above all, = Company he comes 
out with, and bring me an exact Account. Go, 
continu'd ſhe haſtily, theſe are all the Orders I 
have for you to Night, but To-morrow I ſhall em-- 
ploy you farther. Then turning to her Eſeritore, 
ſhe {at down, and began to prepare a ſecond Letter, 
which ſhe hop'd would be more lucky than the 
former. She was not long writing, Love and Wit 
ſuggeſted a World of paſſionate and agreeable Ex- 
preſſions to her in a Moment: But when ſhe had 
finiſh'd this ſo full a Diſcovery of her Heart, and 
was about to ſign her Name to it, not all that 
Pailion which had inipir'd ner with a Reſolution to 
ſcruple nothing that might advance the compaſſing' 
her Wiſhes, nor the Vanity which aſſur, d —— of 
Succeſs, were forcible enough to with ſtand: the 
Shock it gave her Pride: No, let me rather die! 
{aid ſhe (acting up and frighted at her own De- 
ligns) than be guilty of a Meanneſs which wou'd 
render me unworthy of Life: Oh Heavens! to offer 
Love, and poorly. ſue for Pity.! tis inſupport- 
able! What bewitch'd me to harbour ſuch a 
Thought, as even the vileſt * my Sex would bluſh: 
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at? To Pieces then (added ſne, tearing the Paper) 
with this ſhameful Witneſs of my Folly, my fu- 
rious Deſires may be the Deſtruction of my Peace, 
but never of my Honour; that ſhall ſtill attend 
my Name when Love and Life are fled. She con- 
1 3 Temper (without being able to _ 

e to Reſt) till Day began to a , 

En ARLO return'd - ith owe which 4 
her moſt dreaded Suſpicions. He told her that 
he had gain'd Admittance to the Drawing-Room 
ſeveral times, under Pretence of delivering Meſſages 
to ſome of the Ladies; that the whole Talk among 
*em was, that D'ELMonT was no longer inſenſible 
of Beauty; that he obſerv'd that Gentleman in 
very particular Conference with Auxxa, and that 
he waited on her home in his Chariot, her own 
not being in the way: I knew it, faid ALovisa, 
(walking about in a diſorder d Motion) I did not 
doubt but that I was undone, and to my other 
Miſeries, have that of being aiding to my Rival's 
Happineſs : Whatever his Deſires were, he care- 
full conceal'd em till my curſed Letter prompted 
a Diſcovery ; tenacious as I was, and too, too 
confident of this little Beauty ! Here ſhe ſtopp'd, 
and wiping away ſome Tears, which in fpite of 
Her ran down her Cheeks, gave CyarLo leave to 
ask if ſhe had any more Commands for him. Yes 
{an{wer'd ſhe) I will write once more to this un- 
diſcerning Man, and let him know, tis not AMena 
that is worthy of him ; that I may do without 
prejudicing my Fame, and twill be at leaſt ſome 
Eaſement to my Mind, to undeceive the Opinion 
he may have conceiy'd of her Wit, for I am almoſt 
confident ſhe paſſes for the Authoreſs of thoſe Lines 
which have ſo fatal to me. In ſpeaking this, 
without any further Thought, ſhe once more took 
her Pen, and wrote theſe Words, 
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To Count D' ELMON T. 


F Ambition be a Fault, tis only in thoſe who have 
not a ſufficient Stock of Merit to ſupport it; too 
much Humility is a greater in you, whoſe Perſon 
and Qualities are too admirable, not to render any 
Attempt you ſhall make juſtifiable, as well as * 
4. Heaven when it diſtinguiſhed you in ſo particu- 
lar à Manner from the Reſt of Mankind, deſign d you 
not for vulgar Conqueſts ; and you cannot without a 
manifeſt Contradiction to its Will, and an irreparable 
Injury to yourſelf, make a Preſent of that Heart to 
AM ENA, when one of at leaſt an equal Beauty, and 
far ſuperior in every other Conſideration, would ſacri- 
fice all to purchaſe the glorious Trophy ; continue then 
no longer in à wilful Ignorance, aim at a more ex- 
alted Flight, and you will find it no Difficulty to diſ- 
cover who ſhe is that languiſhes, and almoſt dies for 
an 22 of confeſſng (without too great a Breach: 
of Modeſly) that her Soul, and all the Faculties of it, 
are, and muſt be, 
Eternally Yours. 


Tuis ſhe gave to CHARLo, to deliver with: 
the ſame. Caution as the former ; but he was: 
ſcarce got out of the Houſe before a new Fear aſ- 
faulted her, and ſhe repented her Uncircumſpection. 
What have I done! cry'd ſhe ? Who knows but 
DELMoNT may ſhew theſe Letters to AMEN a,. 
ſhe is perfectly acquainted with my Hand, and 1 
ſhall be the moſt expos d and wretched Woman 
in the World. Thus induſtrious was ſhe in form- 
ing Notions to torment herſelf; nor indeed was 
there any thing of Improbability in this Con- 

8; B 6 jecture. 
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jecture. There are too many ungenerous enough 
- boaſt ſuch an Adventure or D'ELMonrT, thy | 
he would have given good Part of his Eſtate to ſa- 
tisfy his Curioſity, yet choſe rather to remain in a 
zal Ignorance, than make uſe. of any means 
that might be diſadvantagious to the Lady's Re- 
tation. He now perceiv d his Miſtake, and that 
4 5 8 10 - had 3 Method to 
ige him, ibly was not diſguſted to find 
IX a Rival of fuck Merit, as ppt inti- 
mated. However, he had ſaid too many fine 
Things to her to be loſt, and thought it as incon- 
ſiſtent with his Honour as his Inclination, to deſiſt 
2 Purſuit in which he had all the Reaſon in the 
World to aſſure himſelf of Victory; for the young 
AENA (little vers'd in the Art of Diſſimulation, 
fo neceſſary to her Sex (cou'd not conceal the Plea- 
ſure ſhe took in his Addreſſet, and without even 
a ſeeming Reluctancy, had given him a Promiſe of 
meeting him the next Day in the Twilleries ; nor 
could all his unknown Miſtreſs had writ, perſuade 
him to miſs this Aſſignation, nor let that be ſut- 
ceeded with another, and that by a third, and {6 
on, *till by making a Shew of Tenderneſs, he be- 
n to fancy himſelf really touch'd with a Paſſion 
be only delign'd to repreſent. Tis certain this 
Way of Fooling rais'd Deſires in him, little diffe- 
rent from what is commonly call'd Love; and 
made him redouble his Attacks in ſuch a Manner, 
as Avena ſtood in need of all her Virtue to re- 
ſiſt; but as much as ſhe thought herſelf oblig'd to 
reſent ſuch Attempts, yet he knew ſo well how to 
excuſe himſelf, and lay the Blame on the Violence 
of his Paſſion, that he was ſtill too charming and 
dear to her, not to be forgiven. Thus was AMENA 
(by her too generous and open Temper) brought 
to the very Brink of Ruin, and D' ELN ON r was 
poſſibly contriving means to compleat it, when 
her Page brought him this Letter. 0 


* 
o 
Ta 
»- | 4.2 
++ 
2 


The FATAL EN GUI RT. 17 


bk * , - WE { » * » } 4 ay if | 
* | , = I 8 0 - 79 ＋ . erer 22 HOP | ö 1. 
33 216 / | kJ 4 V3 ( 4 AL * : "#F/ 
* 1 « 1 0 


To Count D'EINONRT. 


o ME malicious Perſons have endeavour'd to 
make the little Converſation I have had with you, 
appear as criminal ; therefore to put a Stop to all 
ſuch Aſperſions, I muſt for the future, deny myſelf 
the Honour of your Viſits, unleſs commanded to receive 
em by my Father, who only has the Power of diſ- 


poſing of 
AM E N As 


Tus ConſternatiM he was in at the reading 
theſe Lines, ſo very different from her former Be- 
haviour, is more eaſily imagin'd than expreſsd; 
'rill caſting his Eyes on the Ground, he ſaw a ſmall: 
Note, which in the opening of this, had fallen out 
of it, which he haſtily took up, and found it con- 
tain'd theſe Words. | 


I gueſs the Surprize my lovely Friend is in, but 

. have not time now to wnriddle the Myſtery: I beg 
you will be at your Lodgings towards the Evening, 
and ] will invent a Way to ſend to jou. 


'TwAs now that D'ELMonrT began to find 
there were Embarraſſments in an Intrigue of this. 
Nature, which he had not foreſeen, and ſtay'd at 
Home all Day, impatiently expecting the clearing 
of an Affair, which at preſent ſeem'd ſo ambigu- 
ous. When it grew a little duskiſn, his Gentleman 
brought in a young Woman, whom he immedi-- 
ately knew to. be AnaReEmT, an. Attendant on; 
AMENA; and when he had made her 1 : 
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told her he hop'd ſhe was come to make an Eclair- 
ciſment, which would be ver obliging to him, 
and therefore defired ſhe would not defer it. 
| My Lord, faid ſhe, tis with an unſpeakable 
Trouble I diſcharge that Truſt my Lady has re- 
os'd in me, in giving you a Relation of her Miſ- 
tortunes; but not to keep you longer in ſuſpenſe, 
which I perceive is uneaſy to you, I ſhall acquaint 
you, that ſoon after you were gone, my Lady 
came up into her Chamber, where, as I was pre- 
paring to undreſs her, we heard Monſieur S A N- 
SEVERIN in an angry Toene, ask where his 
Daughter was, and being told the was above, we 
immediately {aw him enter, with a Countenange 
ſo inflam'd, as put us both in a mortal Apprehen- 
fion. An ill Uſe (ſaid he to her) have you made 
of my Indulgence, and the Liberty I have allow'd 
you! Could neither the Conſiderations of the Ho- 
nour of your Family, your own Reputation, nor 
my eternal Repoſe, deter you from ſuch impru- 
dent Actions, as you cannot be ignorant muſt be 
the inevitable Ruin of 'em all? My poor Lady 
was too much ſurpriz d at theſe cruel Words, to 
be able to make any Anſwer to 'em, and ſtood 
trembling, and almoſt fainting, while he went 
on with his Diſcourſe. Was it conſiſtent with the 
Niceties of your Sex, ſaid he, or with the 
you owe me, to receive the Addreſſes of a Perſon 
whoſe Pretenſions I was a Stranger to? If the 
Count D*'ELMoNnrT has any that are honourable, 
wherefore are they conceald ? The Count D'E I- 
oN (cryd my Lady, more frighted than be- 
fore) never made any Declarations to me worthy 
of your Knowledge, nor did I ever entertain him 
otherwiſe, than might become your Daughter. 
"Tis falſe (interrupted he furiouſly) I am but too 
well inform'd of the contrary ; nor has the moſt 
private of your ſhameful Meetings eſcap'd my 
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Ears ! Judge, Sir, what a Confuſion my Lady was 
in at this Diſcourſe ; twas in vain ſhe muſter'd 
all her Courage to perſuade him from giving 
Credit to an Intelligence ſo injurious to her; he 
grew the more enraged, and after a thouſand Re- 
proaches, flung out ot the Room with all the Marks 
of a moſt violent Indignation ; but tho' your Lord- 
ſhip is too well acquainted with the Mildneſs of 
AMEN As Diſpoſition, not to believe ſhe could 
bear the Diſpleaſure ot a Father (who had always 
moſt tenderly loved her) with Indifference ; yet 
'tis impoſſible tor you to imagine in what an Ex- 
ceſs of Sorrow ſhe was plunged; ſhe found every 
Paſſage of her ill Conduct (as ſhe was pleaſed to * 
call it) was betray'd, and did not doubt but who- 
ever had done her that ill Office to her Father, 
wou'd take Care the Diſcovery ſhou'd not be con- 
fin d to him alone. Grief, Fear, Remorſe, and 
Shame by turns aſſaulted her, and made her inca- 
pable of Conſolation ; even the ſoft Pleas of Love 
were filenc'd by their tumultuous Clamours, and 
for a time ſhe conliderd your Lordſhip in no 
other view than that of her Undoer. How! cry'd 
D'ELMoNnrT (interrupting her) cou'd my Au ENA, 
who I thought all Sweetneſs, judge ſo harſhly of 
me? Oh! my Lord, reſumd AN ARE T, you 
muſt forgive thoſe firſt Emotions, which as vio- 
lent as they were, wanted but your Preſence to 
diſſipate in a Moment; and if your Idea had not 
preſently that Power, it loſt no Honour by having 
Foes to ſtruggle with, fince at laſt it put 'em all to 
flight, and 8 ſo entire a Victory, that before 
Morning, of all her Troubles, ſcarce any but the 


Fears of loſing you remain d: And I muſt take the 
Liberty to aſſure your Lordſhip, my Endeavours 
were not wanting to eſtabliſh a Reſolution in her 
to deſpiſe every thing for Love and You. But tobe 
as brief as I can in my Relation; the Night was 
d ſooner gone, than Monſieur her Father came 


into 
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inte the Chamber, with a Countenance more com- 
pos'd than that with which he left us, yet with 
ſuch an Air of Auſterity, as made my timorous 
Lady loſe moſt of the Spirit ſhe had aſſum'd for this 
Encounter. I come not now, AMENa, ſaid he, to 
upbraid or puniſh your Diſobedience; if you are not 
wholly abandon'd by your Reaſon, your owh Re- 
flexions will be ſufficiently your Tormentors. But 
to put you in a Way (if not to clear your Fame, 
yet to take away all Occaſion of future Calumny) 
you mult write to Count D'ELMonT. 

I wiLL have no Denials, continu'd he, (ſeeing 
her about to ſpeak) and leading her to her Eſcritore, . 
conſtrain d her to write what he dictated, and you 
recciv'd; juſt as ſhe was going to ſeal it, a Ser- 
vant brought word that a Gentleman. deſir d to 
ſpeak with Monſieur SanseverIN; he was oblig'd 
to ſtep into another Room, and that Abſence gave 
her an Opportunity of writing a Note, which'ſhe 
dextrouſly lip'd into the Letter, unperceiv'd by 
her Father at his Return, who little ſuſpecting 
what ſhe had done, ſent it away immediately. 
Now, faid he, we ſhall be able to judge of the 
Sincerity of the Count's Affections, but till then 1 
ſhall take Care to prove myſelf a Perſon not diſin- 
tereſted in the Honour of my Family. As he ſpoke 
theſe Words, he took her by the Hand, and con- 
ducting her thro' his own, into a little Chamber 
(which he had order'd to be made ready for- that 
Purpoſe) ſhut her into it: I follow'd to the Door, 
and {ſeconded my Lady in her Deſires, that I might 
be permitted to. attend her there ; but all in vain; 
he told me he doubted not but that I had been her 
Confident in this Affair, and order'd me to quit his 
Houſe in a few Days. As ſoon as he was gone 
out, I went into the Garden, and faunter'd up and 
down a while, hoping to get an Opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to my Lady thro' the Window, 
for I knew there was one that look d mc 
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but not ſeeing her, I bethought me of petting a 
little Stick, with which I knock d gently againſt 
the Glaſs, and engag'd her to open it. As ſoon as 
ſhe perceivd me, a Beam © Joy brightned in 
her Eyes, and gliſten'd thro' her Tears. Dear 
ANARET, ſaid ſhe, how kindly do I take this 
Proof of thy Affection; tis only in thy Power to 
alleviate my Misfortunes, and thou, I know, art 
come to offer thy Aſſiſtance. Then after 1 had 
aſlur'd her of my Willingneſs to ſerve her in any 
Command, ſhe deſir'd me to wait on you with an 
Account of all that had happen'd, and to give you 
her Vows of an eternal Love. My Eyes, ſaid ſhe, 
weeping, perhaps may ne'er behold him more, bur 
Imagination ſupply that Want, and from m 

Heart he never ſhall be abſent. - Oh! do not tal 

thus, cry'd the Count, extremely touch'd at this 
Diſcourſe : I muſt, I will ſee her, nothing ſhall 
hold her from me. You may, an{wer'd Anazer, 
but then it muſt be with the Approbation of Mon- 
ſieur SANSEVERIN; he will be proud to receive 
you in Quality of a Suitor to his Daughter, and 
tis only to oblige you to a publick Declaration that 
he takes theſe Meaſures. D*ELMonT was not 
perfectly pleas'd with theſe Words; he was too 
quick- ſighted not to perceive immediately what 
Monſieur SAN SEVERIN drove at, but as well 
as he lik d AME NA, found no Inclination in him- 
{elf to marry her; and therefore was not deſirous 
of an Explanation of what he reſol yd not to ſeem 
to underſtand, He walk'd two or three Turns 
about the Room, endeavouring to conceal his Diſ- 
guſt, and when he had ſo well overcome the Shock, 
as to baniſh all viſible Tokens of it, I would wil- 
lingly, ſaid he coldly, come into any proper Me- 
thod for the obtaining the Perſon of AENA, as 
well as her Heart; but there are certain Reaſons 
tor which I cannot make a Diſcovery of my De- 
ſigns to her Father, till I have fir ſpoken _ 
2 er. 
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her. My Lord, reply'd the ſubtle Anarer (eaſily 
gueſſing at his Meaning) I wiſh to Heaven there 
were a Poſlibility of your Meeting ; there is nothing 
I would not riſque to forward it, and if your Lord- 
ſhip can think of any way in which I may be ſer- 
viceable to you, in this ſhort time I am allow'd to 
ſtay in the Family, I beg you would command 
me. She ſpoke this with an Air, which made the 
Count believe ſhe really had it in her Power to 
ſerve him on this Occaſion, and preſently hit on 
the ſureſt Means to bind her to his Intereſt. You 
are very obliging, {aid he, and I doubt not but your 
py is equal to your Good Nature, therefore 
will leave the Contrivance of my Happineſs en- 
tirely to you; and that you may not think your 
Care beſtow'd on an ungrateful Perſon, be pleas'd 
(continu'd he, giving her a Purſe of Lowis-d'ors) to 
accept this ſmall Earneſt of my future Friendſhip. 
ANARET, like moſt of her Function, was too 
mercenary to reſiſt ſuch a Temptation, tho? it had 
been given her to betray the Honour of her whole 
Sex; and after a little Pauſe, replyd, your Lord- 
ſhip is too generous to be refus'a, tho' in a Matter 
of the greateſt Difficulty, as indeed this is ; for in 
the ſtrict Confinement my Lady is, I know no 
way but one, and that extremely hazardous to her; 
however, I do not fear but.my Perſuaſions, join'd 
with her own Deſires, will influence her to attempt 
it. Your Lordſhip knows we have a little Door at 
the farther End of the Garden, that opens into the 
Tuilleries. I do, cry'd D'ELmonr, interrupting her, I 
have ſeveral times parted from my Charmer there, 
when my Entreaties have prevail'd with her to ſtay 
longer with me than ſhe would have the Family 
to take Notice of. I hope to order the Matter 
ſo, reſum'd Anarer, that it ſhall be the Scene this 
Night of a moſt happy Meeting. My Lady, un-- 
known to her Father, has the Key of it, ſhe can 
throw it to me from her Window, and I can open 
| 5 i 


The FATAL EN GBI XY. 19 


it to you, who muſt be walking near it, about 
twelve or one o Clock, for by that time every 
body will be in Bed. But what will that avail, cry'd 
D*'ELMonrT haſtily, ſince ſhe lies in her Father's 
Chamber, where *tis impoſſible to paſs without 
alarming him? You Lovers are ſo impatient, re- 
join'd Ax ARET, ſmiling, I never defign'd you 
ſhould have Entrance there, tho' the Window is 
ſo low that a Perſon of your Lordſhip's Stature and 
Agility might mount it with a Galliard Step; but I 
ſuppoſe it will turn to as good an Account, if your 
Miſtreſs by my Aſſiſtance gets out of it. But can 
ſhe, interrupted he ? will ſhe, doſt thou think ? 
Fear not, my Lord, reply'd ſhe, be but punctual 
to the Hour, AMEN a ſhall be yours, if Love, 
Wit, and Opportunity have Power to make her ſo. 
D'ELMonT was tranſported with this Promiſe, 
and the Thoughts of what he expected to poſſeſs 
by her means, rais'd his Imagination to fo high a 
Pitch, as he cou'd not forbear kiſſing and em- 
bracing her with ſuch Raptures, as might not have 
been very p to AMENA, had ſhe been 
Witneſs of em. But AN ARE T, who had other 
things in her Head than Gallantry, diſengag d her 
ſelf from him as ſoon as ſne could, taking more 
Satisfaction in forwarding an Affair in which ſhe 
propos d ſo much Advantage, than in the Ca- 
reſſes of the moſt accompliſh'd Gentleman in the 
World. 

WHaen ſhe came Home, ſhe found every thing 
as ſhe could wiſh, Mons1EvuR abroad, and his 
Daughter at the Window, impatiently —— her 
return; ſhe told her as much of the Diſcourſe ſhe 
had with the Cour as ſhe thought proper, ex- 
tolling his Love and Conſtancy, and carefully con- 
cealing all ſhe thought might give an Umbrage to 
her Virtue.. But in ſpight of all the Artifice ſhe 
made uſe of, ſhe found it no eaſy Matter to per- 
ſuade her to get out of the Window; the Fears = 
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had of being diſcover'd, and more expos'd to her 
Father's Indignation, and the Cenſure of the World, 
damp'd her Inclinations, and made her deaf to the 
_ eager Sollicitations of this unfaithful Woman. As 
they were diſputing, ſome of the Servants hap- 
pening to come into the Garden, oblig'd 'em to 

reak off; and ANARET retir'd, not totally deſ- 
pairing of compaſſing her Deſigns, when the ap- 
pointed Hour ſhould arrive, and AM E N a ſhould 
know the darling Object of her Wiſhes was ſo near. 
Nor did her Hopes deceive her, the Reſolutions 
of a Lover, when made againſt the Intereſt of the 
Perſon belov'd, are but of a ſhort Duration; and 
this unhappy Fair was no ſooner leſt alone, and 
had Leiſure to contemplate on the Graces of the 
Charming D*'ELMonrT, but Love play'd his part 
with ſuch Succeſs, as made her repent ſhe had 
chid ANARET for her Propoſal, and wiſh'd for 
nothi g Y than an Opportunity to tell her ſo. 
She paſs d ſeveral Hours in Diſquietudes ſhe had 
never know before, till at laſt ſhe heard her Fa- 
ther come into the next Room to go to Bed, and 
ſoon after ſome Body knock d FRAY at the Win- 
dow ; ſhe immediately open'd it, and perceiv'd by 
the Light of the Moon which then ſhone very 
bright, that it was AnareT; ſhe had not Patience 
to ſilten to the long Speech the other had prepar'd 
to perſuade her, but putting out her Head as far as 
ſhe could, to prevent being heard by her Father; 
Well, Ax ARE r, ſaid ſhe, where is this Adventrous 
Lover? what is it he requires of me? Oh! Madam, 
reply'd ſhe, over joy d at the compliable Humour 
ſhe found her in, he is now at the Garden Door, 
there's nothing wanting but your Key to give him 
Entrance; what farther he requeſts, himſelf ſhall 
tell you. Oh Heavens! cryd AME NA, ſearching 
her Pockets, and finding ſhe had it not, I am un- 
done, I have left it in my Cabinet in the Chamber 
where I us d to lie. Theſe Words made Axa r 
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at her Wit's End, ſhe knew there was no poſlibility 
of fetching it, there being ſo many Rooms to go 
thro' : ſhe ran to the Door, and endeavour'd to 
puſh back the Lock, but had not Strength ; ſhe 
then knew not what to do, ſhe was ſure D'ELMonT 


-was on the other Side, and fear'd he would re- 


ſent this Uſage to the 9 2 of all her 
mercenary Hopes, and durſt not call to acquaint 
him with his Misfortune for fear of being heard. 
As for AM ENA, ſhe was now more ſenſible than 
ever of the Violence of her Inclinations, by the 
extreme Vexation this Diſappointment gave her: 
Never did People paſs a Night in greater Uneaſi- 
neſs than theſe three; the Count, Who was natu- 
rally impatient, could not bear a Baulk of this 
Nature, without the utmoſt Chagrin. AN ENA 
languiſh'd, and ANA RET fretted to Death, tho 
ſhe reſolv'd to leave no Stone unturnd to fet all 
right again. Early in the Morning ſhe went to 
his Lodgings, and found him in a very ill Humour ; 
but ſhe ral pacify'd him, by repreſenting with 
a great deal of real Grief, the Accident that re- 
tarded his Happineſs, and aſſuring him there was 
nothing cou'd hinder the fulfilling it the next Night. 
When ſhe had gain'd this Point, ſhe came Home 
and got the Key into her Poſſeſſion, but could not 
find an Opportunity all Day of ſpeaking to her 
Lady ; Monſieur SANSEVERIN did not ſtir out of 
Doors, and ſpent moſt of it with his Daughter : 
In his Diſcourſe to her, he ſet the Paſſion the 
Count had for her in ſo true a Light, that it 
made a very great Alteration in her Sentiments; 
and ſhe began to reflect on the Condeſcenfions 
the had given a Man, who had never ſo much as 


mention d Marriage to her, with ſo much Shame, 


as almoſt overwhelm'd her Love, and ſhe was now 
determin'd never to. ſee him, till he ſhould declare 
g 0 8 "3 him- 
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himſelf to her Father in ſuch a manner as would 
be for her Honour. 

In the mean time ANARET waited with a 
great deal of Impatience for the Family going to 


Bed; and as ſoon as all was huſh, ran to give the 


CounT Admittance ; and leaving him in an 
ALLEY on the farther Side of the Garden, made 
the accuſtom'd Sign at the Window. AMENA 
preſently open'd it, but inſtead of ſtaying to hear 
what ſhe would ſay, threw a Letter out; Carry 
that, ſaid ſhe, to Count D' EL MON, let him 
know the Contents of it are wholly the Reſult of 
my own Reaſon : And as for your Part, I charge 
you trouble me no farther on this Subject. Then 
ſhutting the Caſement haſtily, left Ax ARE in 
a ſtrange Conſternation at this ſudden Change of 
her Humour ; however ſhe made no Delay, but 
running to the Place where the CounT waited 
her Return, deliver'd him the Letter, but advis'd 
him (who was ready enough of himſelf) not to 
obey- any Commands might be given him to the 
Hindrance of his Deſigns. The Moon was then 
at the Full, and gave fo clear a Light, that he cafily 


found it contain d theſe Words. 


To Count D' ELMON r. 


3 many Proofs have I given you of my Weak- 
neſs, not to make you think me incapable of 
forming or keeping any Reſolution to the Prejudice 
of that Paſſion you have inſpir d me with: But know, 
thou Undoer of my Quiet, tho I have lov'd and ſtill 
do love you with a Tenderneſs, which I fear will 
be unvanquiſhable ; yet I will rather ſuffer my Lifts 
than my Virtue to become its Prey. Preſs me the! 
ne 
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no more, I conjure you, to ſuch dangerous Interviews, 
in which I dare neither truſt Myſelf, nor You ; if you 
believe me worthy your real Regard, the Way thro' 
Honour is open to receive you; Religion, Reaſon, Mo- 
deſty, and Obedience forbid the reſt. 

Farewell. 


 D*ELMonrT knew the Power he had over her 
too well, to be much diſcourag'd at what he read; 
and after a little Conſultation with Anarer, they 
concluded he ſhould 170 to ſpeak to her, as being 
the beſt Sollicitor in his own Cauſe. As he came 
down the Walk, Amena ſaw him thro' the Glaſs, 
and the Sight of that beloved Object, bringing a 
thouſand paſt Endearments to her Memory, made 
her incapable of retiring from the Window, and 
ſhe remain'd in a languiſhing and immoveable 
Poſture, leaning her Head againſt the Shutter, till 
he drew near enough to diſcern ſhe ſaw him. He 
took this for no ill Omen, and inſtead of falling 
on his Knees at an humble Diſtance, as ſome Ro- 
mantick Lovers would have done, he redoubled his 
Pace, and Love and Fortune, which on this Oc- 
caſion were reſolv d to befriend him, preſented'to 
his View a large Rolling-Stone which the Gardener 
had accidentally left there; the Iron- work that 
held it was very high, and ſtrong enough to bear 
a much greater Weight than his; ſo he made no 
more to do, but getting on the Top of it, was 
almoſt to the Waiſt, above the Bottom of the Caſe- 
ment. This was a ſtrange Trial, for had ſhe been 
leſs in Love, good Manners would have oblig'd 
her to open it; however ſhe retain'd ſo much of 
her former Reſolution, as to conjure him to be 
gone, and not expoſe her to ſuch Hazards ; that 
if her Father ſhould come to know ſhe held any 
clandeſtine Correſpondeage with him, after the 
Commands he had given her, ſhe were utterly 
undone, and that he never muſt expect any Con- 
* | deſcenſions 
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deſcenſions from her, without being firſt allow'd.. 
by him. D'ELMonT, tho he was a little ſtart- 
led to find her ſo much more Miſtreſs of her Ten- 
per than he believ'd ſnhe could be, yet reſolvd to 
make all poſſible. Uſe. of this Opportunity, Which 
robably might be the laſt he ſhould ever have, 
Jook'd on her as ſhe ſpoke, with Eyes ſo piercin 
ſo ſparkling with Deſire, accompany'd with ſo 
bewitching Softneſs, as might have thaw'd the moſt 
frozen Reſervedneſs, and on the melting Soul 
ſtamp'd Love's Impreſſion. Tis certain they were 
too irrefiſtable to be long withſtood, and putting 
an End to AMENAa's grave Remonſtrances, gave 
him leave to reply to em in this manner. Why 
my Life, my Angel, ſaid he, my everlaſting Trea- 
ſure of my Soul, ſhou'd theſe Objections now be 
raisd ? How can you ſay you have given me 
your. Heart ? Nay, own you think me worthy : 
that ineſtimable Jewel, yet dare not truſt your 
Perſon with me a few Hours : What have you to 
fear from your adoring Slave? I want but to 
convince you how much I am fo, by a thouſand 
yet uninvented Vows. They may be ſpar'd, cry'd 
AMENA, haſtily interrupting him, one Declara- 
tion to my Father, is all the Proof that he or I 
demands of your Sincerity. Oh! Thou Inhuman 
and Tyrannick Charmer, anſwer'd he, ſeizing 
her Hand, and eagerly kiſſing it, I doubt not but 
your faithful AN Ax ET has told you that I could 
not without the higheſt Imprudence, preſently 
diſcover the Paſſion I have for you to the World. 
I have, my Lord, ſaid that cunning Wench + 10 
ſtood near him, and that twas only, to ac:,uaint 
her with the Reaſons why, for ſome Time, you 
would have it a Secret, that you much defired to 
ſpeak with her. Beſides: (rejoin'd the Cov nr) 
conſider, my Angel, hq. much more hazardous 
it is for 2 to hold Diſcourſe with me here, than 
at a farther Diſtance from your Father; your deny- 
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ing to go with me, is the only way to make your 


Fears prove true; his Pony of you may poſſi- 


bly make him more watchful than ordinary, and 
we are not ſure but that this Minute he may tear 


Jo from my Arms; whereas, if you ſuffer me to 


r you hence, if he ſhould happen to come even 
to your Door, and hear no Noiſe, he will believe 
you ſleeping, and return to his Bed well fatisfy'd. 
With theſe and the like Arguments ſhe was at laſt 
overcome; and with the Aſſiſtance of AN ARE r, 
he eaſily lifted her down. But this raſh Action, ſo 
contrary to the Reſolution ſhe thought herſelf a few 
Moments before ſo fix d in, made ſuch a Confuſion 


in her Mind, as render'd her inſenſible for ſome 


Time of all he faid to her. They made what 
haſte they could into the Twilleries; and D'ELmone 
having plac'd her on one of the moſt pleaſant Seats, 
was reſolvd to loſe no Time; and having given 


her ſome Reaſons tor his not addreſſing to her Fa- 


ther, which, tho' weak in themſelves, were eaſily 
believ'd by a Heart ſo willing to be deceiv'd as 
her's, he to preſs for a greater Confirma- 
tion of her Affection than Words; and 'twas now 


this inconſiderate Lady found herſelf in the greateſt 


Strait ſhe had ever yet been in; all Nature ſeem d 
to favour his Deſign; the Pleaſantneſs of the Place, 
the Silence of the Night, the Sweetneſs of the Air, 

fum'd with a thouſand various Odours, wafted 

gentle Breezes from adjacent Gardens, com- 
pleated the moſt delightful Scene that ever was, to 
offer up a Sacrifice to Love; not a Breath but flew 


wing d with Deſire, and ſent ſoft thrilling Wiſhes - 


to the Soul; CynTaia herſelf, cold as ſhe is re- 


2 aſſiſted in the Inſpiration, and ſometimes 


ne with all her Brightneſs, as it were to feaſt 


their raviſh'd Eyes with gazing on each other's 
Beauty; then veil'd her Beams in Clouds to | a 


the Lover Bdldneſs, and hide the Virgin's Blu 
* r could poor ar do, ſurrounded 
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with ſo many Powers, attack d by ſuch a charming 
Force without, betray d by Tenderneſs within: 
virtue and Pride, the Guardians of her Honour, 
fled from her Breaſt, and left her to her Foe, only 
a modeſt Baſhfulneſs remain d, which for a Time 
made ſome Defence, but with ſuch Weakneſs, as 
a Lover, leſs impatient than DELMor, would 
have little regarded. The Heat of the ther, 
and her Confinement having hindered from 
dreſſing that Day, ſhe had only a thin Silk Night- 
Gown on, which flying open as he caught her in 
his Arms, he found her panting Heart beat Mea- 
ſures of Conſent, her heaving Breaſt ſwell to be 
preſsd by his, and every Pulſe confeſs a Wiſh to 
yield; her Spirits all diflolv'd, ſunk in a Lethargy 
of Love; her ſnowy Arms, unknowing, graſp'd 
his Neck, her Lips met his half way, and trembled 
at the' Touch; in fine, there was but a Moment 
betwixt her and Ruin, when the Tread of ſome- 
body coming haſtily down the Walk, oblig'd the 
half-bleſs'd Pair to put a Stop to farther Endear- 
ments. It was ANARET, Who having been left 
Centinel in the Garden, in order to open the Door 
when her Lady ſhould return, had ſeen Lights in 
every Room in the Houſe, and heard great Con- 
fuſion, fo ran immediately to give em notice of 
this Misfortune, Theſe dreadful Tidings ſoon 
rouz d AENA from her Dream of Happineſs ; 
ſhe accus'd the influence of her amorous Stars, 
upbraided ANaRET, and blamed the Count in 
Terms little e from Diſtraction, and 'twas ' 
as much as both of them could do, to perſuade 
her to be calm. However, *twas concluded that 
. Anaxer ſhould go back to the Houſe, and return 
to 'em again, as ſoon as ſhe had learn'd what Ac- 
cident had occaſion'd this Diſturbance. The Lo- 
vers had now a ſecond Opportunity, it either of em 
had been inclin'd to e uſe of it; but their Sen- 


timents were entirely chang'd with this Alarm; 
F AMENA'S 
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Au ENA 's Thoughts were wholly taken up with 
her approaching Shame, and vow'd ſhe would ra- 
ther die than ever come into her Father's preſence, 
if it were true that ſhe was miſs d. The Count, who 
wanted not good Nature, ſeriouſly reflecting on 
the Misfortunes he was likely to bring on a young 
Lady, who tenderly lov'd him, gave him a great 
deal of real Remorſe, and the Confideration 
that he ſhould be neceſſitated, either to own an 
injurious Deſign, or come into Meaſures for the 
clearing of it, which would in no way agree with 
his Ambition, made him extremely penſive, and 
wiſh AMEN A again in her Chamber more ear- 
neſtly than ever he had done to get her out of it, 
they both remain d in a profound Silence, impa- 
tiently waiting the Approach of AN AR ET; but 
ſhe not coming as they expected, and the Night 
wearing away apace, very much increas'd the 
Trouble they were in; at length the Count, after 
revolving a thouſand Inventions in his Mind, ad- 
visd to walk toward the Garden, and ſee whether 
the Door was yet open. Tis better for you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, whatſoever has happened, to be 
found in your own Garden, than in any Place 
with me. AMENA comply'd, and ſuffer d her- 
{elf to be led thither, trembling, and ready to fink 
with Fear and Grief at every ſtep ; but whe they 
found all faſt, and that there was no Hopes of 
getting Entrance, ſhe fell quite ſenſeleſs, and with-- 
out any Signs of Life, at her Lover's Feet; he was 
ſtrangely at a Loſs what to do with her, and made 
a thouſand Vows, if he got clear of this Adventure, 
never to imbark on another of this Nature: he 
was little 'skill'd in proper Means to recover her, 
and twas more to her Youth and the Goodneſs of 
her Conſtitution that ſhe owed the Return of her 
| Senſes, than his awkard Endeavours. When ſhe 
reviv'd, the piteous Lamentations ſhe made, and 
the Perplexity be yrus in how to diſpoſe of her, 
= was 
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was very near reducing him to as bad a Condition 
as ſhe had been in; he never till now having had 
occaſion for a Confident, render'd him ſo unhappy, 
as not to know any one Perſon at whoſe Houſe he 
could, with any Convenience, truſt her: and to 
carry her to that where he had Lodgings, was the 
way to be made the Talk of all Paris. He ask'd 
her ſeveral times if ſhe would nor command him 
to wait on her to ſome Place where ſhe might re- 
main free from Cenſure, till ſhe heard from her 
Father, but could get no Anſwer but Upbraidings 
from her. So making a Virtue of a Neceſſity, he 
was oblig'd to take her in his Arms, with a De- 
ſign to bring her (tho' much againſt his Inclina- 
tions) to his own Apartment. As he was goin 
thro a very fair Street which led to that in which 
he liv'd, AMENA ra out with a ſort of Joy, 
Looſe me, my Lord, I ſee a Light in yonder Houſe, 
the Lady of it is my deareſt Friend, ſhe has Power 
with my Father, and if I beg her Protection, 1 
doubt not but ſhe will afford it me, and perhaps 
find ſome way to mitigate my Misfortunes. T 
Count was over-joy'd to be eas'd of his fair Bur- 
then; and ſetting her down at the Gate, was pre- 
paring to take his Leave with an Indifference, 
which was but too viſible to the afflicted Lady. 1 
ſee, my Lord, {aid ſhe, the Pleaſure you take in get- 
ting rid of me, exceeds the Trouble for the Ruin 
you have brought upon me; but go, I hope I ſhall 
reſent this uſage as I ought; and that I may be 
the better enabled ſo do to, I deſire you to return 
the Letter I writ this fatal Night; the Reſolution 
it contain'd will ſerve to remind me at my ſhame- 
ful Breach of it. 

| Mapan (anſwer'd he coldly, but with 1 
Complaiſance) you have ſaid enough to make a 
Lover leſs obedient, refuſe; but becauſe I am ſen- 
ſible of the Accidents that happen to Letters, and 
to ſhew that I can never be repugnant even to — 
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moſt rigorous of your Commands, I ſhall make no 
Scruple in fulfilling this, and truſt to your Good- 
neſs for the re- ſettling me in your Eſteem, when 
next you make me ſo happy as to ſee you. The 
Formality of this Compliment touched her to the 
Quick, and the Thought of what ſhe was like to 
ſuffer on his Account, fill'd her with ſo juſt an An- 
er, that as ſoon as ſhe got the Letter, ſhe knock d 
Fatty at the Gate, which being immediately open'd, 
broke off any further Diſcourſe; ſhe went in and 
he departed to his Lodging, ruminating on every 
Circumſtance of this Affair, and conſulting with 
. himſelf how he ſhould proceed. ALOIS A (for 
it was her Houſe which Amexa by a whimſical 
Effect of Chance had made choice of for her San- 
ctuary) was no ſooner told her Rival was come. 
to ſpeak with her, but ſhe fell into all the Raptures 
that ſucceſsful Malice could inſpire; ſhe was al- 
ready inform'd of Part of this Night's Adventure; 
for the cunning ChaRxLO who, by her Orders had 
been a diligent Spy on Count D' ELmonT's Acti- 
ons, and as conſtant an Attendant on him as his 
Shadow, had watch'd him to Monſieur S ans E- 
VERIN's Garden, ſeen him enter, and afterwards 
come with AMEN A into the Tuilleries; where per- 
ceiving 'em ſeated, ran home, and brought his 
Lady an Account ; Rage, E and Envy wor k- 
ing their uſual Effects in her, at this News, made 
her promiſe the Fellow infinite Rewards if he would 
invent ſome Stratagem to ſeparate em, which he 
undertaking to do, occaſion'd her being up ſo 
late, impatiently waiting his Return; the went 
down to receive her with great Civility, mix'd 
with a feign'd Surprize to ſee her at ſuch an Hour, 
| and in ſuch a Diſhabilee ; which the other anſwer- 
ing ingenuouſly, and freely letting her into the 
whole Secret, not only of her Amour, but the 
Coldneſs ſhe obſerv'd in D' EEMON T's Behaviour 
⁊t parting, fill d this cruel Woman with ſo exqui- 
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fite a Joy, as ſhe was hardly capable of diſſembling; 
therefore to get Liberty to indulge it, and to learn 
the reſt of the Particulars of CyarLo, who ſhe 
heard was come in, the told AMEN a ſhe would 
have her go to bed, and endeavour to compoſe 
herſelf, and that ſhe would ſend for Monfeur 
SANSEVERIN in the Morning, and endeavour 
to reconcile him to her. I wil alſo, added ſhe, 
with a deceitful Smile, ſee the Count D' EL MONT, 
and talk to him in a manner as ſhall make him 
truly ſenſibly of his Happineſs; nay, ſo far my 
Friendſhip ſhall extend, that if there be any real 
Cauſe for making your Amour a Secret, he fhall 
fee you at my Houſe, and paſs for a Viſitor of 
mine; I have nobody to whom I need be account- 
able for my Actions, and am above the Cenſures 
of the World. Amtna thank'd her in Terms full 
of Gratitude, and went with the Maid whom ALo- 
visa had order'd to conduct her to a Chamber 
prepar'd for her. As ſoon as ſhe had got rid of her, 
the calld for CHARLo, impatient to hear by what 
Contrivance this lucky Chance had befallen her. 
Madam, ſaid he, tho' I form'd a thouſand Inven- 
tions, I found not any ſo plauſible, as to alarm 
' Monſieur SANs EVERIN's Family with an Out- 
cry of Fire: Therefore I rang the Bell at the Fore- 
Gate of the Houſe, and bellow'd in the moſt ter- 
rible Accent I could poſſibly turn my Voice to, 
Fire! Fire! Riſe; or you will all be burnt in your 
Beds. I had not repeated this many times, before, 
I found the Effect I wiſh'd; the Noiſes I heard, 
and the Lights I ſaw in the Rooms, aſſurd me 
there were no Sleepers left: then I ran to the Tuil- 
leries, deſigning to obſerve the Lovers. Proceed- 
ings, but I found _ were appriz'd of the Dan- 
ger they were in of being diſcover'd, and were 


coming to endeayour an Entrance into the Garden, 
I know the reſt, interrupted ALovisa; the Event 
has anſwered even beyond my Wiſhes, and =. 
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Reward for this good Service, ſhall be greater than 
thy Expectations. As ſhe {aid theſe Words, ſhe re- 
tir d to her Chamber, more ſatisfied than ſhe had 
been for many Months, Quite different did poor 
AMENA paſs. the night; for beſides the Grief of 

having - diſobliged her Father, baniſh'd herſelf his 
Houſe, and expos'd her reputation to the unayoid- 
able Cenſures of the unpitying World, for an un- 
grateful,* or at beſt, an indifterent Lover, ſhe re- 
ceiv'd a vaſt Addition of Afflictions; when taking 
out the Letter which D'EL.monrT had given her 
at parting, poſſibly to weep over it, and accuſe 
herfelf for ſo inconſiderately breaking the noble 
Reſolution ſhe had form'd, when it was writ, ſhe 
found it was ALovisa's Hand; for the Count 
by miſtake had given her the ſecond he received 
from that Lady, inſtead of that ſhe deſir d him to 
return. Never was Surprize, Confuſion, and De- 
ſpair at ſuch a height, as in Amena's Soul at this 
Diſcovery : ſhe was now aſſur d by what ſhe read, 
that ſhe had fled for Protection to the very Perſon 
ſhe ought moſt to have avoided; that ſhe had made 
a Confident of her greateſt Enemy, a Rival dan- 
gerous to her Hopes in every Circumſtance. She 
conſider d the high Birth and vaſt Poſſeſſions that 
ALovisa was Miſtreſs of, in Oppoſition to her 
Father's ſcanted Power of making her a Fortune; 
her Wit and Subtilty, againſt her Innocence and 
Simplicity; her Pride and the Reſpe& her Gran- 
deur commanded from the World, againſt her 
own deplor'd and wretched State; and look'd upon 
herſelf as wholly loſt. The violence of her Sor- 
row is more eaſily imagin'd than expreſsd; but 
of all her melancholy Reflections, none rack'd her 


equal to the belief ſhe had that D'ELMONT was 
not unſenſible by this time whom the Letter came 
from, and had only made a Court to her to amuſe 
himſelf a while, and then ſuffer her to fall a Sacri- 
fice to his Ambition, and feed the Vanity of her 
5 C 4 Rival; 
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Rival; a juſt Indignation now open'd the Eyes of 
her Underſtanding; and conſidering all the Paſſages 
of the Count's Behaviour, ſhe ſaw a thouſand things 
which told her, his Deſigns on her were far un- 
worthy of the Name of Love. None that were 
ever touch'd with the leaſt of thoſe Paſſions which 
agitated the Soul of AME NA, can believe they 
would permit Sleep to enter her Eyes: But if Grief 
and Diſtraction kept her from Repoſe, ALovisa 
had too much Buſineſs on her Hands to enjoy 
much more; ſhe had promis'd Aux A to ſend 
for her Father and the Count, and found there 
were not too many Moments before Morning, to 
contrive ſo many different Forms of Behaviour, as 
ſhould deceive em all three, compleat the Ruin of 
her Rival, and engage the Addreſſes of her Lover. 
As ſoon as ſhe thought it a proper Hour, ſhe diſ- 
patch'd a Meſſenger to Count D*'ELmonrT,, and 
another to Monſieur SANSEVERIN, who, full of 
Sorrow as he was, immediately obey'd her Sum- 
mons. She receiv'd him in her Dreſſing-Room, 
and with a great deal of feign'd Trouble in her 
Countenance accoſted him in this manner. How, 
hard is it, faid ſhe, to diſſemble Grief, and in ſpite 
Sof all the Care, which I doubt not you have taken 
to conceal it, in Conſideration of your own and 
Daughter's Honour, I too plainly perceive it in 
your Face to imagine that my own is hid. How! 
Madam, cry'd the impatient Father (giving a 
looſe to his Tears) are you acquainted then with 
my Misfortune? Alas, aniwer'd ſhe, I fear by the 
Conlequences, you have been the laſt to whom it 
has been reveal'd. I hop'd that my Advice, and 
the daily Proofs the Count gave your Daughter 
of the little Regard he had tor her, might have 
fir d her to a generous Diſdain, and have a thou- 
ſand Pardons to ask of you for Breach of Friend- 
hip, in concealing an Affair ſo requiſite you ſhould 
ahave known, Oh! Madam, reſum d he, interrupt- 


ing 
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ing her, I conjure you make no Apologies for what 
is paſt; I know too well the Greatneſs of your 
Goodneſs, and the Vavour you have always been 
pleas'd to honour her with, not to be aſſur'd ſhe 
was happy in your Eſteem; and only beg I may 
no longer be kept in Ignorance of the fatal Secret. 
You ſhall be inform'd of all, ſaid ſhe ; but then 
ou muſt promiſe me to act by my Advice; which 
= having promis'd, ſhe told him after what man- 
ner AukxA came to her Houle, the Coldnels the 
Count expreſs'd to her, and the Violence of her 
Pailion for him. Now, faid ſhe, if you ſhould ſut- 
fer your. Rage to break out in any public k Manner 
againſt the Count, it will only ſerve to make your 
Daughter's Diſhonour the Table-Talk of all Paris. 
He is too great at Court, and has too many Fr ien is 
to be compell'd to any Terms for your Satisfaction; 
belides, the leaſt Noiſe might make him dilcover 
by what Means he firſt became acquainted with 
her, and her exceflive, I will not ſay troubleſome 
Fondneſs of him ſince; which ſhould he do, the 
Shame would be wholly hers, for few would con- 
demn him for accepting the offer'd Careſles of a 
Lady fo young and beautiful as AuENA. But is 
it poſſible, cry'd he (quite confounded at theſe 
Words) that ſhe ſhould ſtoop ſo-low as to offer Love! 
O Heavens! is this the Effect of all my Prayers, 
my Care, and my Indulgence! Doubt not, reſum d 
ALovisa, of the Truth of what I ſay; I have it 
from herſelf: and to convince yon it is ſo, I ſhall 
intorm you of ſomething I had forgot before. 
Then ſhe told him of the Note ſhe. had ſlipd into 
the Letter he had forc'd her to write, and of ſend- 
ing ANAarET to his Lodgin2s, which ſhe heightened 
with all the aggravating Circumſtances her Wit 
and Malice could ſuggeſt; till the old Man believing 
all ſhe ſaid as an Oracle, was almoſt. ſenſcleſs be- 
. tween Grief and Anger; but the latter growing ra- 
ther the 2 vow'd to Por 
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Gaiety and good Humour, dimpled her Mouth 
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her in ſuch a Manner as ſhould deter all Children 
from Diſobedience. Now, ſaid ALovis 4, it is 
that I expect the Performance of your Promiſe ; 
theſe Threats avail but little to the retrieving your 
Daughter's Reputation, or your Quiet; be there- 
fore perſuaded to make no Words of it, compoſe 
your Countenance as much as poſſible to Serenity, 
and think if you have no Friend in a Monaſtery 
where you could ſend her till this Diſcourſe and 
Her own fooliſh Folly be blown over. If you have 
not, I can recommend you to one at St. Dennis, 
where the Abbeſs is my near Relation, and on m 
Letter will uſe her with all imaginable Tenderneſs. 
Monfieur was extremely pleas'd at this Propoſal, 
and gave her thoſe Thanks the ſeeming Kindneſs 


of her Offer deſerved. I would not, reſum'd ſhe, 


Have you take her Home, or ſee her betore ſhe 
goes; or if you do, not till all Tings are ready 
tor her Departure, for I know ſhe will be prodigal 
of her Promiſes of Amendment, till ſhe has pre- 
vaild with your Fatherly Indulgence to permit her 
Stay at Paris, and know as well the will not have 
the Power to keep em in the fame Town with the 


Count. She ſhall, if you pleaſe, remain conceal'd 


in my Houſe, till you have provided for her Jour- 
ney; and it will be a great Means to put a Stop to 

any farther Reflections the Malicious may make 
on her, if you give out ſhe is already gone to 
ſome Relations in the Country. As ſhe was ſpeak- 
ing, CHaRLo came to acquaint her, one was 
come to viſit her: She made no doubt but 'twas 
D*ELMoxrT, therefore haſtened away Monſieur 
SANSEVERIN, after having fix d him in a Reſo- 
lution to do every thing as ſhe advis'd. It was 
indeed Count D'ELMonT that was come, which 
as ſoon as ſhe was aſſur d of, ſhe ſoon threw off her 
dejected and mournful Air, and aſſum'd one all 
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with Smiles, and call d the laughing Cupids to her 


Eyes. 

"My Lord, faid ſhe, you do well by this early Viſit 
to recrieve your Sex's drooping Fame of Conſtancy, 
and prove the Nicety of AMENna's Diſcernment, 
in conferring Favours on a Perſon, who to his ex- 
cellent Qualifications, has that of Aſſiduity to de- 
ſerve them. As he was about to reply, the Ruſh 
of ſomebody coming haſtily down the ſtairs, which 
faced the Room they were in, oblig'd em to turn 
that way. It was the unfortunate AMEN a, who 
not being able to endure the Thoughts of ſtaying 
in her Rival's Houſe, diſtracted with her Griets, 
and not regarding what ſhould become of her, as; 
ſoon as ſhe heard the doors were open, was pre-- 
paring to fly from that deteſted Place. ALovisa 
was vex'd to the Heart at the Sight of her, hoping 
to have had ſome Diſcourſe with the Count, be- 
fore they met; but ſhe diſſembled it, and catching: 
hold of her as ſhe was endeayouring to pals,. , 
ask'd where ſhe was going, and what occaſion d 
the Diſorder ſhe obſerv'd in her? I go (anfwered' 
AMEna) from a falſe Lover and a Eller Friend: 
But why ſhould I upbraid you (continu d ſhe look- 
ing wildly ſometimes on the Count, and ſometimes: 
on ALov1sa) treacherous Pair? you know too- * 
well each other's Baſeneſs, and my Wrongs; no- 
longer then detain a Wretch, whoſe Preſence, had 
you the leaſt Senſe of Honour, Gratitude, or even 
common Humanity, would fill your Conſciences 
with Remorſe and Shame; and who has now no 
other Wiſh than that of ſhunning you for ever. 
As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe ſtruggled to get looſe from 
ALovisa's Arms, who in Spite of the Amaze- 
ment ſhe was in, ſtill held her. D' ELMONT was 
no leſs confounded, and, intirely ignorant of the 
Meaning of what he heard, was at a loſs how to 
reply, till ſhe reſumed her Reproaches in this Man- 
ner: Why, ye Monſters — Barbarity, {aid 5 
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do you delight in beholding the Ruins you have 
made? Is not the Kowledge of my Miſeries, my 
everlaſting Miſeries, ſufficient to content you? 


And mult I be debarr'd that only Remedy for woes 
like mine, Death? Oh! cruel Return for all my 


Love, my Friendſhip, and the Confidence I re- 


pos d in you! Oh! to what am I reduced by my 


too ſoft and eaſy Nature! hard Fate of Ten- 
derneſs, which healing others, only wounds it- 
ſelf. Juſt Heavens! here ſhe ſtopp'd; the 
Violence of her Reſentment, endeavouring to vent 
itlelf in Sighs, roſe in her Breaſt with ſuch an Im- 
petuolity as choak'd the Paſſage of her Words, and 


me fell into a Swoon. Tho? the Count and ALo- 


visa were both in the greateſt Conſternation ima- 
ginable, yet neither of em were negligent in try- 
ing to recover her; as they were buty'd about her, 


that fatal Letter which had been the Cauſe of this 


Diſturbance, tell out of her Boſom, and both be- 
ing eager to take it up (believing it might make 
ſome Diicovery) had their Hands on it at the fame 
time; it was but {lightly folded, and immediately 


: ſhew'd them from what Source Amena's Deſpair 


proceeded. Her Upbraidings of ALovisa, and 


the Bluſhes and Confuſion which he obſery'd in 


that Lady's Face, as ſoon as ever ſhe {aw it open'd, 
put an end to the Myſtery, and one leſs quick of 
Appreheniion than D'ELMonT, would have made 


o Difficulty in finding his unknown Admirer in the 
- Perion of ALovisa: She, to conceal the Diſ- 


order ſhe was in at this Adventure as much as poſ- 
ble, call'd her Women, and order'd them to con- 
vey Au ENA into another Chamber where there 
Was more Air; as ſhe was preparing to follow, 
turning a little towards the Count, but ſtill extreme- 
ly contusd, You'll-pardon me, my Lord, faid ſhe, 


if my Concern for my Friend obliges me to leave 
vou. Ah, Madam, reply'd he, forbear to make any 
Apologies to me; rather ſummon all your co 
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neſs to forgive a Wretch ſo blind to Happineſs as 
1 have been: She either could not, or would not 
make any Anſwer to theſe Words, but ſeeming as 
tho' ſne heard em not, went haſtily into the Room 
where Auna was, leaving the Count full of va- 
rious and confus'd Reflexions. The Sweetneſs of his 
Diſpoſition made him regret his being the Author 
of AuExA's Misfortunes; but how miſerable is that 
Woman's Condition, who by her Mitmanagement 
is reduc'd to ſo poor a Comfort as the pity of her 
Lover? That Sex is generally too gay to continue 
long uncaiy, and there was little likelyhood he 
could be capable of lamenting Ills, which his ſmall 
Acquaintance with the Paſſion from which the 
ſprung, made him not comprehend, The Pleaſure 
the Diſcovery gave him of a Secret he had ſo long 
d2fir'd to find our, kept him from being too much 
concern'd at the Adventure that occaſion'd it; but 
he could not forbear accuſing himſelf of intole- 
rable Stupidity, when he conader'd the Paſſages of 
ALovisa's Behaviour, her Sweoning at the Ball, 
her conſtant Glances, her frequent Bluſnes when 
he talk'd to her, and all his Cogitarions, whether 
on A1.0visa or Auma, were mingled with a won- 
der that Love ſhould have ſuch Power. The Di- 
verlity of his Thoughts would have entertain'd 
him much longer, it they had not been interrupted 
by his Page, who came in a great hurry, to ac- 
quaint kim, that his Brother the young Chevalier 
BriLLian, was juſt come to Town, and waited 
with Impatience for his coming Home: As much 
a Stranger as D/ELvone was: to the Affairs of 
Love, he was none to thoſe of Friendſhip; and 
making no doubt bur that the former ought to yield 
to the latter in every Reſpect, contented himſelf 
with telling one of ALovisa's Servants, as he 
went out, that he would wait on her in the Even- 
ing, and made what haſte he couid' to give his be- 
loved Brother the Welcome he expected after ſo 
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long an Abſence; and indeed the Manner of thei 
Meeting, expreſs d a moſt entire and ſincere Affe- 


ction on both Sides. The Chevalier was but a Year 
younger thanthe Count; they had been bred together 


from their Infancy, and there was ſuch a Sympathy 
in their Souls, ſo great a Reſemblance in their 
Perſons, as very much contributed to endear *em 
to each other with a Tenderneſs, far beyond that 
whicl-is ordinarily found among Relations. After 


the firſt Teſtimonies of it were over, D'ELMonT 


began to queſtion him how he had paſs'd his Time 
ſince their Separation, and to give him ſome little 
Reproaches for not writing ſo often as he might 
have expected. Alas! my deareſt Brother, reply d 
the Chevalier, ſuch various Adventures have hap- 
pened to me ſince we parted, as when I relate em 
will I hope excuſe my ſeeming Negligence. Theſe 
Words were accompany'd with Sighs, and a, me- 
lancholy Air immediately over-ſpreading his Face, 
and taking away great part of the Vivacity which 


lately ſparkled in his Eyes, rais'd an impatient De- 
ſire in the Count to know the Reaſon of it, which 
ehen he had expreſs'd, the other (after having en- 


gag'd him, that whatever Cauſes he might find to 


- ridicule his Folly, he would ſuſpend all Appearance 
of it till the End of his Narration) began to ſatisfy 


in this Manner. 
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T St. Omers, where you left me, I happend 
to make an Acquaintance with one Mon- 
| fieur BELPINE, a Gentleman who was 
there on ſome Buſineſs; we being both pretty much 
Strangers in the Place, occaſion d an Intimacy be- 
tween us, Which the Diſparity of our Tempets 
would have prevented our commencing at Paris; 
but you know I was never a Lover of Solitude, and 
for want of Company more agreeable, was wil- 
Ing to encourage his. He was indeed ſo obliging 
as to ſtay longer at St. Omers than his Affairs re- 
quired, purpoſely to engage me to make Amiens 
in my Way to Paris. He was very vain; and fan- 
cying himſelf happy in the Eſteem of the fair Sex, 
was deſirous I ſhould: be Witneſs of the Favours 
they beſtow'd on him. Among the Number of 
thoſe he uſed to talk of, was Madamoiſelle Ax- 
SELLINA DE La Tour, a Pariſian Lady, and 
Heireſs of a great Eſtate, but had been ſome time 
at Amiens with Madam the Baroneſs De Buron- 
VILLE, her God-mother. The Wonders he told 
me of this young Lady's Wit and Beauty, inclind 
CoD | me 
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me to a Deſire of ſeeing her; and as ſoon as I was in 
a Condition to travel, we took our Way towards 
Amiens; he us'd me with all the Friendſhip he was . 


capable of expreſſing, and ſoon after we arriv'd, car- 


ry d me to the Baroneſs's : But, oh Heavens! how 
great was my Aſtoniſhment, when I found AnSer- 
Lid as far beyond his fain: Deſcription, as the Sun- 


Beams the Imitation of Art; beſides the Regularity 


of her Features, the Delicacy of her Complexion, and 
the juſt Symmetry of her whole Compoſition; ſhe 
has an unde ſcribable Sweetneſs that plays abou ther 
Eyes and Mouth, and ſoftens all her Air: But all 
ker Charms, dazzling as they are, would have loſt 
their captivating Force on me, if I had believ'd her 
capable of that Weakneis for BeLeme, that his 
Vanity wou:d have me think. She is very young 
and gay, and I caſily perceiv'd ſhe ſuffer'd his Ad- 
dreſſes more out of Diverſion, than any real Re- 
gue ſhe had for him; he held a conſtant Corre- 
pondence at Paris, and was continually furniſh'd 


with every _ that was zovel, and by that means 
-introJuc'd himſelf into many Companies, who elſe 


would not have endur'd him; but when at any 
time I was ſo happy as to entertain the lovely Ax- 


' SELLLINA alone, and we had Opportunity for ſe- 
rious Diſcourſe, (which was impoſſible in his Com- 
- pany) I found that ſhe was Miſtreſs of a Wit 


poiznant enough to be ſatirical, yet it was accom- 
any d with a Diſcretion, as very much h2ighten'd 


her Charms, and complicated the Conqueſt that her 
Eyes begun. I will confeſs to you, Brother, that 


I became ſo devoted to my Paſtion, that I had no 


© Leifure for any other Sentiments. Fears, Hopes, 


Anxieties, jealous Pains, uneaſy Pleaſures, all the 
Artillery of Love, were garriſon'd in my Heart, 
and a thouſand various half-form'd Reſolutions 


flld my Head. ANSELLINA's Inſenſibility 


our Fortunes, would have given me juſt . 


among a Crovyd of Admirers, and the . lhe 
pair, 


The FATAL ENQUIRY. 41 


Deſpair, if the Generoſity of her Temper had not 
diſſipated the one, and her Youth, and the Hope 
her Hour was not yet come, the other. I was of- 
ten about letting her know the Power ſhe had over 
me; but ſomething of an Awe, which none but 
thoſe who truly love can gueſs at, ſtill prevented 
my being able to utter it; and I believe ſhould 
have languiſh'd till this Moment in an unavailing 
Silence, if an Accident had not happen'd to em- 
bolden me: I weat one Day to viſit my Adorable, 
and being told ſhe was in the Garden, went thi- 
ther in hopes to ſee her; but being deceiv'd in my 
Expectation, believ'd the Servant who gave me 
that Information was miſtaken, and fancying ſhe 
might be retir'd to her Cloſet, as ſhe very often did 
in an Afternoon, and the Pleaſantneſs of the Place 
inducing me to ſtay there till ſhe was willing to 
admit me, I ſat down at the Foot of a DIANA, 
curiouſly carv'd in Marble, and full of melancholy 
Reflections, without knowing what I did, took a 
Black-Lead Pen out of my Pocket, and writ on the 
Pedeſtal theſe two Lines: | 


Hopeleſs, and ſilent, 1 muſt ſtill adore : | 
Her Heart's more hard than Stone, whom I'd implore. 


I nap ſcarce finiſh'd them, when I perceiv'd 
ANSELLINA ata good Diſtance from me, com- 
ing out of a little Arbor; the Reſpect I had for 
her, made me fear ſhe ſhould know I was the 
Author of em, 'and gueſs, what I found, I had not 
gain'd Courage enough to tell her, I went out of 
the Alley, as I -1magin'd unſeen, and deſign d to 
come up another, and meet her, before the could 
get into the Houſe. But tho' I walk'd pretty faſt, 
ſhe had left the Place before I could attain it ; and 
in her ſtead (caſting my Eyes toward the Statue, 
with an Intention to rub out what I hadexerit): I 
found this Addition to it. 7 7 


6 
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You wrong your Love while you conceal Pain; 
Flints will diſſolve with conſſant Drops of Rain. 


B Ur, my dear Brother, if you are yet inſen- 
ſible of the wonderful Effects of Love, you will 
not be able to imagine what I felt at this View; 
I was ſatisfied it could be writ by nobody but 


ANSELLIN A, there being no other Perſon in 


the Garden; and knew as well ſhe could not de- 
fign that Encouragement for any other Man, be- 
cauſe on many Occaſions ſhe had ſeen my Hand; 
and the day before had written a Song for her, 
which ſhe defir'd to learn, with that very Pen I 
now had made uſe of ; and going haſtily away at 


the Sight at her, had forgot to take with me. I 
n 


gaz'd upon the dear obliging Characters, and kiſs d 


the Marble, which contain'd 'em, a thouſand times 


before I could find in my Heart to efface *em. As 
I was in this agreeable Amazement, I heard BEI 
PINE'S'Voice calling to me as he came up the 


Walk, which oblig'd me to put an end to it, and 


the Object which occaſion d it. He had been 
told, as well as I, that AnNsELLINA was in the 
Garden; and expreſſing ſome wonder to ſee me 


alone, ask d where ſhe was? I anſwer'd him, with 


a great deal of real Truth, that I knew not, and 
that I had been there ſome Time, but had not 


been ſo happy as to entertain her. He ſeem'd 


not to give Credit to what I ſaid, and began to 
uſe me after a Faſhion as would have much more 
aſtoniſh'd me from any other Perſon. I would 
not have you, ſaid he, be concern'd at what I am 
about to ſay, becauſe you are one of thoſe for 
whom I am willing to preſerve a Friendſhip; and 
to convince oy of my Sincerity, give you leave 
to addreſs after what Manner you pleaſe, to any 


of the Ladies with whom I have brought you ac- 
a 28 excepting ANSELLINA. But I take 


Opportunity to let you know, 1 have already 
made 


„e 
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made choice of her, with a Deſign of Marriage; 
and from this time forward, ſhall look on any 
Viſits you ſhall make to her, as injurious to my 
Pretenſions. Tho? I was no Stranger to the Vani- 
ty and Inſolence of BeLeine's Humour, yet not 
being accuſtomed to ſuch arbitrary kind of Treat- 
ment, had certainly reſented it (if we had been in 
any other Place) in a very different Manner than I 
did; but the Conſideration, that to make a Noiſe 
there, would be a Reflection, rather than a Vin- 
dication on ANSELLINA's Fame; I contented 
myſelf with telling him he ——_ be perfectly eaſy, 
that whatever Qualifications the Lady might have 
that ſhould encourage his Addreſſes, I ſhould ne- 
ver give her any Reaſon to boaſt a Conqueſt over 
me. Theſe Words might have born two Interpre- 
tations, if the diſdainful Air, with which I ſpoke 
em, and which I conld not diſſemble, and going 
immediately away, had not made him take 'em, as 
they were really deſign d, to affront him; he was 
full of Indignation and 2 (if it is poſſible 
for a Perſon to be touch d with that Paſſion, who. 
is not capable of the other, which generally occa-- 
ſions it;) but, however, having taken it into his 
Head to imagine I was better receiv'd by AnseL-- 
LINA than he defir'd, Envy, and a Sort of Wo- 
maniſh Spleen tranſported him fo far as to go to 
ANSELLINA'S Apartment, and rail at me moſt 
E (as J have ſince been told) and threaten 
ow much he'd be revenged, if he heard I ever 


| ſhould have the Aſſurance to viſit there again. 


ANSELLINA at firſt laugh'd at his Folly; but finding 
he perfiſted, and began to aſſume more Liberty - 
than ſhe ever meant to afford him, inſtead of li- 
ſtening to his Entreaties to forbid me the Privi- 
lege I had enjoy'd of her Converſation, ſhe paſ#d - 
that very Sentence on him, and, when next I wait- 
ed on her, recciv'd me with more Reſpect than 
ever: and when at laſt I took the Boldneſs toac- 

2 quaint 
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quaint her with my Paſſion; I had the Satisfaction 
to obſerve, from the Frankneſs of her Diſpoſi- 
tion; that I was not indifferent to her; nor in- 
deed did ſhe, even in Publick, affect any Reſer- 
vedneſs more than the Decencies of her Sex and 
Quality requir'd; for after my Pretenſions to her 
were commonly talk'd of, and thoſe who were 
intimate with her, would rally her about me, ſhe 
paſs'd it off with a Spirit of Gaiety and good Hu- 
mour peculiar to herſelf, and bated nothing of her 
uſual Freedom to me; ſhe permitted me to read to 
her, to walk and dance with her, and I had all the 
Opportunities of endeavouring an Encreaſe of her 

Eſteem that I could wiſh, which fo incens'd Be 1- 
PINE, that he made no Scruple of reviling both 

her and me in all Companies where-ever he came; 
" faying, I was a little worthleſs Fellow, who had 

nothing but my Sword to depend upon; and that 

 ANSELLINA having no Hopes of marrying him, 

| 8 to take up with the firſt that ask d her. 
Theſe ſcandalous Reports on my firſt hearing of 
*em had aſſuredly been fatal to one of us, if A x- 
SELLINA had not commanded me, by all the 
Paſſion I profeſs'd, and by the Friendſhip the freely 
acknowledged to have for me, not to * any No- 
tice of em. I ſet too high a Value on the Favours 
ſhe allowed me, to be capable of Diſobedience; 
and ſhe was too nice a Judge of the Punctilio's of 


our Sex's Honour, not to take this Sacrifice of ſo 


juſt a Reſentment, as avery great Proof how much 
I ſubmitted to her Will, ſuffer'd not a Day to 
paſs without giving me ſome new Mark how nearly 
the was touch'd with it. I was the moſt contented 
and happy Perſon in the World, ſtill hoping that 
in a little time (ſhe having no Relations that had 
Power to contradict her Inclinations) I ſhould be 
able to obtain every thing from her that an ho- 
nourable Paſſion could require; till one Evening 
coming home pretty late from her, my Servant 


gare 
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gave me a Letter, which he told me was left for 
me by one of BeLeiNE's Servants: I preſent] 

ſuſpected the Contents, and found I was not mit- 
taken; it was really a Challenge to meet him the 
next Morning; and muſt- confeſs, tho I long'd 
for an Opportunity to chaſtiſe his Inſolence, was 
a little troubled how to excuſe myſelf to AN s  L- 
LIN A; but there was no poſſiblity of evading it, 
without rendering myſelf unworthy of her, and I 
hop'd that Circumſtance would be ſufficient to clear 
me to her. I will not trouble you, Brother, with 
the Particulars of our Duel, ſince there was no- 
thing material, but that at the third Paſs (I knovy 
not whether I may call it the Effect of my good 
or evil Fortune) he receiv'd my Sword a good 
Depth in his Body, and fell with all the Symptoms 
of a dying Man. I made all poſlible haſte to ſend 
a Surgeon to him. In my way, I met two Gentle- 
men, who it ſeems he had made acquainted with 
his Deſign (probably with an Intention to be pre- 
vented.) They ask'd me what Succeſs, and when 
I had inform'd them, advis'd me to be gone from 
Amiens before the News ſhould reach the Ears of 
BELPINE's Relations, who were not inconſide- 
rable in that place. I made em thoſe Retribu- 
tions their Civilities deſerv d; but how imminent 
ſoever the Danger appear'd that threatned me, 
could not think of leaving Amiens without having 
firſt ſeen ANSELLINA. I went to the Baroneſs's, 
and found my Charmer at her Toylet, and either 
it was my Fancy, or elſe ſhe really did look more 
amiable in that Undreſs, than ever I had ſeen her 
tho' adorn'd with the utmoſt Illuſtrations; She 
ſeem d ſur ghar at ſeeing me ſo early, and with 
her wonted good Humour, asking me the Reaſon 
of it, put me into a mortal Agony how to anſwer 
her ; "44 I muſt aſſure you, Brother, that the Fears 
of her Diſpleaſure were a thouſand times more 
e than e other Apprebeaſions,, 
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ſhe repeated the Queſtion three or four Times be. 
fore I had 3 to reply, and J believe ſne was 
pretty near gueſſing the Truth by my Silence, and 
the Diſorder in my Countenance before I ſpoke; 
and when I did, ſhe receivd the Account of the 


whole Adventure with a vaſt deal of Trouble, but 


no Anger; ſhe knew too well what I ow'd tomy 
Reputation, and the Poſt his Majeſty had honour'd 
me with, to believe I could or ought to diſpenſe 
with ſubmitting to the Reflections which muſt have 


fallen on me, I ated otherwiſe than I did. 


Her Concern 1 _— ſhe had not Power 
to contain at the ts o Departure, joyn'd 
with her earneſt - * me to 1. — 
let me more than ever into the Secrets of 1 her 
Heart, and gave me a Pleaſure as inconceivable 
as the Neceſſity of parting did the contrary. No- 
thing could be more moving than our taking leave; 
and when ſhe tore herſclt, half willing and half 
unwilling from. my Arms, had ſent me away 
inconſolable, if her Promiſes of coming to Paris, 
as ſoon as ſhe could without bein en notice 
of, and frequently writing to me in the mean time, 
had not given me a Hope, tho' a diſtant one, of 
Happineſs, Thus, Brother, have I given you, in 
as few Words as I could, a Recital of every thing 
that has happen'd to me of Conſequence ſince our 
Separation, in which I dare believe you will find 
more to pity than condemn. The afflicted Cheva- 
lier — not conclude without letting fall ſome 
Tears; which the Count perceiving, ran to him, and 
tenderly embracing him, ſaid all that could be ex- 
ed from a moſt affectionate Friend to mitigate 

is Sorrows, nor ſuffered him to remove from his 
Arms till he had accompliſh'd his Defign; and then 
believing the hearing of the Adventures of ano- 
88 he was fo deeply intereſted 
in) would be the ſureſt Means to give a Truce to 
the more melancholy Reflections on as; +" 


ano fo ic ua + am Do Arr 
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lated every thing that had befallen him ſince his 
coming to Paris, The Letters he received from 
a Lady incognito, his little Gallantries with Ana, 
and the Accident that preſented to his View the 
unknown Lady in the Perſon of one of the grrat- 


eft fortunes in all France. Nothing could be a 


greater Cordial to the Chevalier, than to find his 
Brother was beloved by the Siſter of AxskLLIxA; 
he did not doubt but that by this there might be a 
Poſſibility of ſeeing her ſooner than elſe he could 
have hop'd, and the two Brothers began to enter 
into a 1 

ended with a Reſolution to fix their Fortunes there. 
The Count had never yet ſeen a Beauty formidable 
enough to give him an Hour's Uneaſineſs (purely 


for the Sake of Love) and would often ſay, Cupid's 


Quiver never held an Arrow of, force to reach his 
Heart; thoſe little Delicacies, thoſe trembling 
aking Tranſports, which every Sight of the be- 


loyd object occafions, and fo viſibly diſtinguiſhes 
a real Paſſion from a counterfeit, he look d on as 


the Chimera's of an idle Brain, 'form'd to inſpire 


Notions of an imaginary Bliſs, and make Fools 
loſe themſelves in ſeeking; or if they had a Being, 


; 
i 


it was only in weak Souls, a kind of a Diſeaſe wi 


which he afſur'd himſelf he ſhould never be infected. 
Ambition was certainly the reigning Paſſion in his 
Soul, and Al ovis As Quality and vaſt Poſſeſſions, 
promiſing a full Gratification of that, he ne er ſo 


much as wiſh'd to know a farther Happineſs in 
Bur while the Count and Chevalier were thus 


employ d, the Rival Ladies paſt their Hours in a 
very different Entertainment; the Deſpair and bit- 
ter Lamentations that the unfortunate AMEenaA 
made, when ſhe came out of her Swooning, were 


ſuch as-moy'd even ALovisa to Compaſſion, and 


if any — but reſigning D'ELMonT, could have | 


given her ſhe would willingly have ap- 


phy d 


erious Conſultation of this Affair, which 
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ply'd it. There was now no Need of further Diſ- 
ſimulation, and ſhe confeſs'd to AM EN A, that ſhe 
had lov'd the charming Count with a Kind of Mad- 
neſs from the firſt Moment ſhe beheld him: That to 
favour her Deſigns on him, ſhe had made uſe of 
every Stratagem ſhe could invent; that by her 
means, the Amour was firſt diſcover'd to Mon- 
ſieur SANSEVERIN, and his family alarm'd the 
Night before; and laſtly, that by her Perſuaſions, 
he Tad reſolv d to ſend her to a Monaſtery, to which 
ſhe muſt prepare herſelf to go in a few days with- 
out taking any leave even of her Father. Have you 
(cry d Au ENA, haſtily — her) have you 
revaild with my Father to ſend me from this 
ted Place without the Puniſhment of hearing his 
Upbraidings? Which the other anſwering in the 
Affirmative, I thank you, reſum'd Amana, that 
Favour has cancell'd all your Score of Cruelty ; for 
after the Follies I have been guilty .of, nothing is 
ſo dreadful as the Sight of him. And, who would, 


oh Heavens! (continu'd ſhe, burſting into a Flood 
of Tears) wiſh to ſtay in a World ſo full of Fal- 
- ſhood! She was able to utter no more for ſome 
Moments; but at laſt, raiſing herſelt on the Bed 
Where ſhe was laid, and endeavouring to ſeem a 


little more compos'd ; I have two Favours, Madam, 
yet to ask of you (rejoin'd ſhe) neither of em 
will, I believe, ſeem difficult to you to grant; That 

ou will make uſe of the Power you have with my 

ather, to let my Departure be as ſudden as poſſible, 
and that while I am here, I may never ſee Count 
D*'ELMONT. It was not likely that ALovisa 


ſhould deny Requeſts ſo ſuitable to her own Incli- 
nations; and believing, with a great deal of Rea- 
ſon, that her Preſence was not very grateful, left 


her to the Care of her Women, whom ſhe order d 
to attend her with the ſame Diligence as herſelf. 


It was Evening before the Count came, and Alo- | 
un- 


ea 


visa ſpent the Remainder of the Day in very 
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eaſy Reflections; ſhe knew not, as yet, whether 
ſhe had Cauſe to rejoice in, or blame her Fortune 
in ſo unexpectedly diſcovering her Paſſion, and an 
inceſſant Viciſſitude of Hope and Fears, rack'd her 
with moſt - intolerable Inquietude, till the darlin 
Object of her Wiſhes appear d; and tho' the firſt 
Sight of him added to her other Paſſions that of 
Shame, yet he manag'd his Addreſs ſo well, and 
ſo modeſtly and artfully hinted the Knowledge of 
his Happineſs, thar every Sentiment gave Place to 
a new Admiration of the Wonders of his Wit; and 
if before ſhe lov'd, ſhe now ador'd, and n to 
think it a kind of Merit in herſelf, to be ble 
of his. He ſoon put it in her Power to oblige him, 
by giving her the Hiſtory of his Brother's Paſſion 
for her Siſter, and ſhe was not at all backward in 
aſſuring him how much ſhe approv'd of it, and that 
ſhe wou'd write to ANSELLINA = = firſt — 
to engage her coming to Paris wi imagina 
Speed. In fine, there was nothing he cou d ask, 
refus d, and indeed it would have been ridiculous 
for her to affect Coyneſs, after the Teſtimonies 
ſhe had long fince given him of one of the moſt 
violent Paſſions that ever was : this Fore-knowledge 
favd abundance of Diſſimulation on both Sides, 
and ſhe took care that if he ſhould be wanting in 
his kind Expreſſions after Marriage, he ſhould not 
have it in his Power to pretend (as ſome Huſ- 
bands have done) that his Stock was exhauſted in 
a tedious Courtſhip. Every thing was preſent! 
agreed upon, and the Wedding-Day appointed, 
which was to be as ſoon as every thing cou'd be 
got ready to make it magnificent; tho the Count's 
ood Nature made him deſrous to learn ſome- 
thing of AxxxA, he durſt not enquire, for 
fear of giving an Umbrage to his intended Bride; 
but ſhe, imagining the Reaſon of his Silence, very 
frankly told him, how ſhe was to be diſpos d of. 


This Knowledge made no {inall Addition to his 


* 
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Contentment, for had ſhe ſtay d in Paris, he could 
expect nothing but continual Jealouſies from AL o- 
vis A; belides, as he really wiſh'd her happy, 
tho' he could not make her fo, he thought Ab- 
ſence might baniſh a hopeleſs Paſſion from her 
Heart, and Time and other Objects efface an Idea 
'which could not but be deſtructive to her peace, 
He ſtay'd at ALovisa's Houſe till it was pretty 
late, and perhaps they had not parted in ſome 
Hours longer, it his Impatience to inform his Bro- 
ther of his Succeſs, had not carried him away. The 
young Chevalier was infinitely more tranſported at 
the bare Hopes of being ſomething nearer the 
Aim of all his Hopes, than 'ELMoNnT was at 
the Aſſurance of loſing his in Poſſeſſion, and could 
not forbear rallying him for placing the Ultimate 
of his Wiſhes on ſuch a Toy, as he argu'd Woman 
Was; Which the Chevalier endeavouring to con- 
Fute, there began a very warm Diſpute, in which, 
neither of em being able to convince the other, 
Sleep at laſt interpos d as a Moderator. The next 
Day they went together to viſit A Lovis 4, and 
from that time were feldom aſunder: But in Com- 
paſſion to AM EN A, they took what care they 
could to conceal the Deſign had in Hand, 
and that unhappy Lady was in a few Days, accor- 
ding to her Rival's Contrivance, hurried away, 
without ſceing any of her Friends. When ſhe 
was gone, and there was no farther need of keep- 
ing it a Secret, the News of this great Wedding 
was immediately ſpread over the whole Town, 
and every one tal K d of it as their particular Intereſts 
or Affections dictated. All D'ELMon T's Friends 
were full of Joy, and he met no inconſiderable 
Augmentation of it himſelf, when his Brother re- 
ceiv d a Letter from Ax s EL LINA, With an Ac- 
count, that BeLyine's Wound was found not 


dangerous, and that he was in a very fair way of 
Recovery; and it. was concluded, that as . 
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the Wedding was over, the Chevalier ſnould go in 
Perſon to Amiens, and fetch his beloved AnseL- 
LINA, in order for a Second, and as much defir'd 
Nuptial. There was no Gloom now left to cloud 
the Gaiety of the happy Day ; nothing could be 
more grand than the Celebration of it, and ALo- 
VISA NOW 1 _ at Um End of all her 
Cares. But the Sequel of this glorious Beginning, 
and what Effect the Deſpai 4 Imprecations of 
Aux (when ſhe heard of it) produc'd, ſhall, 
with the Continuance of the Chevalier BxiLLian's 
Adventures, be faithfully related in the next Part. 


End of the FIRST PAR r. 
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: 9 H E Contentment that appear d in the 
| Faces of tne new-triarvied Pair, added 


ro much to the Impatience of the 
Chevalier BRILLIAx to ſee his beloved 
ANSELLINA, that in a few Days after 


the Wedding, he took Leave of them, and de- 
parted for Amiens: But as human Happineſs is 
ſeldom of long Continuance, and Arovisa placi 
the Ultimate of her's in the Poſſeſſion of her 
charming Husband, ſecure of that, deſpis d all fu- 
ture Events; twas time for Fortune, who 
enough had ſmil'd, now to turn her Wheel, at 
puniſh the Preſumption that defy'd her Power. 
As they were one Day at Dinner, a Meſſenger 
came to acquaint Count D'ELuont that Mon- 


ſieur FRANK VILLE was taken, ſuddenly, fo vio- 
D 3 lently 


— 
— ͤ v ,,, + —ů—ů—— —— 


54 Love in Excess: or, 
lently ill, that his Phyſicians deſpair'd of his Life; 
and that be begg d to ſpeak with him immediate- 
2 This Gentleman had been Guardian to the 
nt during his Minority; and the Care and 
Faithfulneſs with which that Truſt had been diſ- 
charg'd, made him, with Reaſon, to regret the 
Danger of loſing ſo good a Friend: He delayd 
the Viſit not a Moment, and found him as the Ser- 
vant had told him, in a Condition which could 
cheriſh no Hopes of Recovery; as ſoon as he 
perceiv'd the Count come into the Chamber, he 
delir'd to be left _ with 3 _ be- 
ing preſently obey'd: My dear Charge, ( faid he, 
raking him 5 the Hand, and — — it to his 
trembling Boſom ) you ſee me at the Point of 
Death; but the Knowledge of your many Virtues, 
and the Confidence I have that you-will not deny 
the Requeſt I am about to ask, makes me ſup- 
port the Thoughts. of it with Moderation. The 
other aſſuring him of his Readineſs to ſerve him in 
any Command, encourag'd the old Gentleman to 
proſecute his Diſcourſe in this manner: You are 
not ignorant, my Lord, (rejoin'd he) that my 
Son (the only one I have) is on his Travels, gone, 
by my Approbation, and his own Deſires, to make 
the Tour of Europe, but I have a Daughter, whoſe 
Protection I would entreat you to N her 
Education in a Monaſtery has hitherto kept her in- 
tirely unacquainted with the Gaieties of the Court, 
or the Converſation of the Beau Mond; and 1 
have ſent for her to Paris, purpoſely to introduce 
her into Company proper for a young Lady, who 
I never deſign'd tor a Recluſe; I know not whe- 
ther ſhe will be here time enough to cloſe my 
Eyes, but if you will promiſe to receive her into 
your Houſe, and not ſuffer her artleſs and unex- 
perienc'd Youth to fall into thoſe Snares which 
are daily laid for Innocence, and take fo far a 
Care, that neither ſhe, nor the Fortune I leave 


her, 
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her, be thrown away upon a Man unworthy of 
her, 1 ſhall die well ſatisfy d. DELMonT an- 
ſwerd this Requeſt with repeated Aſſurances of 
fulfilling it, and frankly offer d, if he had no 
other Perſon in whom he rather would confide, to 
take the Management of the whole Eſtate he left 
behind him, till young FRANK VIII E ſhould re- 
turn. The anxious Father was tranſported at this 
Favour, and thank d him in Terms full of Grati- 
tude and Affection; they ſpent ſome Hours in 
ſettling this Affair, and perhaps had not ended it 
ſo ſoon, if Word had not been brought, that the 
young Lady, his Daughter, was alighted at the 
Gate. Tis impoſſible ro expreſs the Joy which filld 
the old Gentleman's Heart at this News, and he 
began afreſh to put the Count in Mind of what he 
had promis d concerning her. As they were in | 
this endearing, tho mournful, Entertainment, the 1 
matchleſs ME UL TOA A enter'd; the Surprize and 
Grief for her Father's Indiſpoſition (having heard 
of it but ſince ſhe came into the Houſe) hindered: 
her from regarding any thing but him, and throw- 
ing herſelf on her Knees by the Bedſide, waſh'd 
the Hand which he ſtretch'd out to raiſe her with, 
in a Flood of Tears, accompany'd with Expreſſi- 
ons, which, unſtudy'd and incoherent as 
were, had a Delicacy in em, that ſhew'd her Wit 
not inferior to her Tenderneſs, and that no Cir- 
cumſtance could render her otherwiſe than the 
moſt lovely Perſon in the World. When the firſt 
Tranſports of her Sorrow were over, and that 
with much ado ſhe was perfuaded to riſe from the 
Poſture ſhe was in: The Affliction J ſee thee in, 
my dear Child, (ſaid the Father) would be a vaſt 
Addition to the Agonies I feel, were J not ſo hap» 
Py as to be provided with means for a Mitigation 
of it; think not in loſing me thou wilt be left whol--- © 
ly an Orphan; this worthy Lord will dry thy Tears: 
Therefore my laſt Commands to thee ſhall be, to 
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lently ill, that his Phyſicians deſpair'd of his Life; 
and that be begg'd to ſpeak with him immediate- 
This Gentleman had been Guardian to the 
nt during his Minority; and the Care and 
Faithfulneſs with which that Truſt had been diſ- 
charg'd, made him, with Reaſon, to regret the 


Danger of loſing fo good a Friend: He delay'd 


the Vilit not a Moment, and found him as the Ser- 
vant had told him, in a Condition which could 
cheriſh no Hopes of Recovery ; as ſoon as he 
perceiv'd the Count come into the Chamber, he 
delir'd to be left _ with 2 IND _—_ be- 
ing preſently obey'd: My dear Charge, ( ſaid he, 
mo bis by the Hand, and eine it to his 
trembling Boſom ) you ſee me at the Point of 
Death ; but the Knowledge of your many Virtues, 
and the Confidence I have that you-will not deny 


the Requeſt I am about to ask, makes me ſup- 


port the Thoughts of it with Moderation. The 
other aſſuring him of his Readineſs to ſerve him in 


any Command, encourag d the old Gentleman to 


proſecute his Diſcourſe in this manner: You are 
not ignorant, my Lord, (rejoin'd he) that my 
Son (the only one I have) is on his Travels, gone, 
by my Approbation, and his own Deſires, to make 
the Tour of Europe, but I have a Daughter, whole 
Protection I would entreat you to . her 
Education in a Monaſtery has hitherto kept her in- 
tirely unacquainted with the Gaieties of the Court, 
or the Converſation of the Beau Mond; and I 
have ſent for her to Paris, purpoſely to introduce 
her into Company proper for a young Lady, who 
I never deſign d tor a Recluſe; I know not whe- 
ther ſhe will be here time enough to cloſe my 
Eyes, but if you will promiſe to receive her into 
your Houſe, and not ſuffer her artleſs and unex- 

jenc'd Youth to fall into thoſe Snares which 


are daily laid for Innocence, and take fo far a 


Care, that neither ſhe, nor the Fortune I leave 
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her, be thrown away upon a Man unworthy of 
her, 1 ſhall die well ſatisfy d. DELMonT an- 
ſwerd this Requeſt with repeated Aſſurances of 
fulfilling it, and frankly offer d, if he had no 
other Perſon in whom he. rather would confide, to 
take the Management of the whole Eſtate he left 
behind him, till young FrRanxviLtLe ſhould re- 
turn. The anxious Father was tranſported at this 
Favour,. and thank'd him in Terms full of Grati- 
tude and Affection; they ſpent ſome Hours in 
ſettling this Affair, and perhaps had not ended it 
ſo ſoon, if Word had not been brought, that the 
young Lady, his Daughter, was alighted at the 
Gate. Tis impoſſible ro expreſs the Joy which filbd 
the old Gentleman's Heart at this News, and he 
began afreſh to put the Count in Mind of what he 
had promis'd concerning her. As they were in 
this endearing, tho' mournful, Entertainment, the - 
matchleſs Me :L1oK A enter'd; the Surprize and 
Grief for her Father's Indiſpoſition (having heard 
of it but ſince ſhe came into the Houſe) hindered: 
her from regarding any thing but him, and throw- 
ing herſelf on her Knees by the Bedſide, waſh'd 
the Hand which he ſtretch'd out to raiſe her with; 
in a Flood of Tears, accompany'd with Expreſſi- 
ons, which, unſtudy'd and incoherent as 
were, had a Delicacy in em, that ſhew'd her Wit 
not inferior to her Tenderneſs, and that no Cir- 
cumſtance could render her otherwiſe than the 
molt lovely Perſon in the World. When the firſt 
Tranſports of her Sorrow were over, and that 
with much ado ſhe was perfuaded to riſe from the 
Poſture ſhe was in: The AMiction I ſee thee in, 
my dear Child, (ſaid the Father) would be a vaſt 
Addition to the Agonies I feel, were I not fo hap»- 
Py as to be provided with means for a Mitigation 
of it; think not in loſing me thou wilt be left whol--. © 
ly an Orphan; this worthy Lord will dry thy Tears: 
Therefore my laſt Commands to thee be, to 
* D 4 oblige: 
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-oblige thee to endeavour to deſerve the Favours he 
is pleas d to do us in accepting thee for——— He 
would have proceeded, but his Phyſicians (who 
had been in Conſultation in the next Room) com- 
ing in prevented him; and Count DE LMO Nr ta- 
King the charming MELLIOR A by the Hand, led 
her to the Window, and beginning to ſpeak ſome 
Words .of Conſolation to her, the Softneſs of his 
Voice, and 9 — Manner with which he de- 
liver'd himſelf (always the inſeparable Compani- 
ons of his Diſcourſe, but now more particularly 
ſo) made her caſt her Eyes upon him ; but, alas! 
he was not an Object to be ſafely gaz d at, and 
in ſpight of the Grief ſhe was in, ſhe found ſome- 
— — his Form vrhich diſſipated it; a kind of 
painful Pleaſure, a Mixture of Surprize and Joy, 
and Doubt, ran thro' her in an Inſtant; her Fa- 
ther's Words ſuggeſted to her Imagination, that 
ſhe was in a Poſlibility of calling the charming 
Perſon that ſtood before her, by a Name more 
tender than that of Guardian, and all the Actions, 
Looks, and Addreſs of D'EL.Mon r ſerv'd but to 
confirm her in that Belief: For now it was, that 
this Inſenſible began to feel the Power of Beauty, 
and that Heart which had ſo long been impreg- 
nable, ſurrender d in a Moment; the firſt _ 
of MELL10Ra gave him a Diſcompoſure he 

never felt before; he ſympathiz d in all her Sor- 
rows, and was ready to join his Tears with hers; 
but when her Eyes met his, the God of Love 
ſeem d there to have united all his Lightenings for 
one effectual Blaze; their Admiration of each 
other's Perfections was mutual, and tho' he had 
got the Start in Love, as being touch'd with that 
all- mighty Dart, before her Affliction had given 
Her leave to regard him, yet the Softneſs of her 


Soul made up for that little Loſs of Time, and it 


was hard to ſay whoſe Paſſion was the ſtrongeſt ; 
ſhe liſten'd to his Condolement, and Aſſurances of 
ö | everlaſting 
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everlaſting Friendſhip, with a Pleaſure which was: 
but too viſible in her Countenance, and more en- 
flam'd the Count. As they were exchanging Glan- 
ces, as if each vied with the other who ſhould. 
dart the fierceſt Rays, they heard a Sort of omi- 
nous Whiſpering about the Bed, and preſently one- 
of thoſe who ſtood near it, beckon'd them to- 
come thither ; the Phyſicians had found Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE in a much worſe Condition than they 
left him, and ſoon after perceiv'd evident Symp-- 
toms in him of approaching Death; and indeed 
there were but a very few Moments between him. 
and that other unfathomable World ; the Uſe of 
Speech had left him, and he could take no other 
Leave of his Daughter than with his Eyes, which: 
ſometimes were caſt tenderly on her, ſometimes. 
on the Count, with a beſeeching Look, as it 
were, to conjure him to be careful of his Charge, 
then up to Heaven, as Witneſs of the Truſt 
repos'd in him. There could not be a Scene 
more melancholy than this dumb Farewel ; and 
MeLL1iora, whoſe ſoft Diſpoſition had never be- 
fore been ſhock'd, had not Courage to ſupport 
ſo dreadful a one as this, but fell upon the Bed 
juſt as her Father breath'd his laſt, as motionleſs: 
as he. It is impoſſible to repreſent the Agonies 
which fill'd the Heart of D'ELMmonrT at this View; 
he took her in his Arms, and aſſiſted thoſe who 
were endeavouring to recover her, with a Wild- 
nels in his Countenance, - a trembling Horror 
thaking all his Fabrick in ſuch a Manner, as might 
have eaſily diſcover'd to the Spectators (if they 
had not been too buſily employ'd to take Notice 
of it) that he was actuated by a Motive far more 
powerful than that of Compaſſion. As ſoon as 
the came to herſelf, they fore d her from the dead 
Body of her Father (to which fthe clung) and car- 
ried her into another Room; and it being judg'd 
N | D 7 con 
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convenient that ſhe ſhould be remov'd from that 
Houſe, where every thing wou'd ſerve but to re- 
mind her of her Loſs, the Count delir'd the Ser- 
vants of Monſieur FRANK VILLE ſhou'd be 
call'd, and then in the preſence of em all, declar'd 
their Maſter's laſt Requeſt, and order d an Account 
of all Affairs ſhou'd be brought to his Houſe, 
where he wou d immediately conduct their young 
Lady, as he had promis d to her Father, It Me 1- 
LIORA had been without any other Cauſe of 
Grief, this Eclairciſment had been {ufficient to have 
made her miſerable; She had already entertained 
a moſt tender Affection for the Count, and had 
ſo little Diſcernwent as not to be ſenſible ſhe had 
made the like Impreſſion on him; but now ſhe 
wak'd as from a Dream of promis'd Joys, to cer- 
tain Woes; and the ſame Hour which gave Birth 
to her Paſſion, commenc'd an adequate Deſpair, 
and kill'd her Hopes juſt budding. 
INDEED there never was any Condition {5 
truly deplorable as that of this unfortunate Lady; 
the had juſt loſt a dear and tender Father, whoſe 
Care was ever watchful for her; her Brother was 
far off, and ſhe had no other in the World to ap- 
ply herſeif to for Comfort or Advice, not even an 
Acquaintance at Paris, or Friend, but him who 
but newly was become fo, and whom ſhe found 
it dangerous to makeuſe of, whom ſhe knew it was 
a Crime to love, yet could not help loving; the 
more fhe thought, the more ſhe grew diſtracted, 
and the leſs able to reſolve on any Thing; a thou- 
ſand times ſhe call'd on Death to give her Eaſe; 
but the pale Tyrant flies from the Purſuer ; ſhe had 
not been yet long enough acquainted with the Ils 
of Life, and muſt endure (how unwilling ſoever) 
her Part of Sufferings in common. with. the reſt of 
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As ſoon as DEL MONT had given ſome ne- 
— Directions to the Servants, he came to the 
Couch, where ſhe was ſitting in a fix d and ſilent. 
Sorrow (tho inwardly toſs d with various and vio- 
lent Agitations) and offering her his Hand, en- 
treated her to permit him to wait on her from that 
Houſe of Woe. Alas! faid ſhe, to what pur- 
pole ſhou'd I remove, who bear my Miſeries about 
me? Wretch that I am !—a Flood of Tears here 


interpos'd, and hinder'd her from proceeding, - 


which falling from ſuch lovely Eyes, had a mag- 
netick Influence to draw the {ame from every Be- - 
holder; but D'EL MoNrT, who knew-that was not 
the way to comfort her, dry'd his as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, and once more begg'd ſhe wou'd. depart: : 
Suffer my Return (then antwer'd ſhe) to the Mo- 
naſtery, for what have I to do at Paris, ſince have: 
loſt my Father? By no means, Madam (reſum'd. 
the Count haſtily) that were to. diſappoint your Fa- - 
ther's Deſigns, and contradict his laſt Deſires; be- 
lieve, moſt lovely MELLIOR A (continu'd he, ta- 
king her by the Hand, and letting fall ſome Tears 
which he cou'd not reſtrain, upon it) that I bear at 
leaſt an equal Share in your Affliction, and lament 
for you, and for m alt: Such a Regard my grate- - 
ful Soul paid Monheur FRANK VILLE for all his 
wondrous Care and Goodneſs to me, that in his 
Death methinks I am twice an Orphan. But 
Tears are fruitleſs to re- inſpire his now cold 
Clay, therefore muſt tranſmit the Love and Duty 
I owed him living, to his Memory dead, and an 
exact Performance of his Will; and ſince he 
thought me worthy of ſo. vaſt a Truſt as MeLLioka, , 
I hope ſhe will be guided by her Father's Senti- - 
ments, and believe that DE LMoNnT (tho“ a Stran-- 
ger to her) has a Soul not uncapable of Friend- - 
ſhip. Friendſhip ! did I fay? rejoin d he, (ſoftning 
his. Voice) that Term is too mean to expreſs 

| D 6. Zeall 


* 


0 
. - Rr — 4 2% mn a — es 
hd = o 


60 Love in ExcEss: or, 


Zael like mine, the Care, the Tenderneſi, the 
Faith, the fond Affection of Parents, Brothers, 
— HFusband.— Lovers, all compriz d in one, 
one great unutterable, comprehenſive Meaning, is 
mine for MxLLIon A! She return'd no Anſwer but 
Sighs, to all he ſaid to her; but he renewing his 
Entreaties, and urging her Father's Commands, 
ſhe was at laſt prevail'd upon to go into his Cha- 
riot, which waited at the Door all the Time 
of his being there. NY 
As they went, he left nothing unſaid that he 
believ'd might tend to her Conſolation ; but ſhe 
had Griefs, which at preſent he was a Stranger to, 
and his Converſation, in which ſhe found a thou- 
ſand Charms, rather increas'd than diminiſh'd the 
Trouble ſhe was in: Every Word, every Look of 
his, was a freſh Dagger to her Heart, and in 
ſpight of the Love ſhe bore her Father, and the 
unteign'd Concern his ſudden Death had given her, 
The was now convinc'd that Count D'ELMONT's 
Pertfections were her ſevereſt Wounds. 
' WHen they came to his Houſe, he preſented 
her to ALovisa, and giving her a brief Account 
of what had happen'd, engag'd that Lady to re- 
ceive her with all imaginable Demonſtrations of 
Civility and Kindneſs. | 
H ſoon left the two Ladies together, pretend- 
ing Buſineſs ; but indeed to ſatisfy his Impatience, 
which long'd for an Opportunity to meditate on 
this Adventure. But his Reflections were now 
own far leſs pleaſing than they uſed to be; real 
Siohs flew from his Breaſt uncall'd ; and Mer- 
Lioka's Image in dazzling Brightnels ! in terrible 
Array of killing Charms! fir'd him with (impoſ- 
fible to be attain'd) Deſires : He found by ſad Ex- 
perience What it was to Love, and to Deſpair. He 
admir'd ! ador'd ! and wiſh'd, even to Madneſs ! 
yet had too much Honour, too much Gratitude 
for the Memory of Monſieur FRANKVILLE and 
| | too 
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too ſincere an Awe for the lovely Cauſe of his Un- 
ealineſs, to form a Thought that cou'd encourage 
his new Paſſion. What wou'd he not have given 
to have been unmarried ? How often did he curſe 
the Hour in which ALovisa's Fondneſs was diſ- 
cover'd? And how much more his own Ambition, 
which prompted him to take Advantage of it, and 
hurry d him precipitately to a Hymen, where Love 
(the nobleſt Gueſt) was wanting ? It was in theſe 
Racks of Thought, that the unfortunate Aux A 
was remembred, and he could not forbear acknaw- 
ledging the Juſtice of that Doom, which inflicted 
on him theſe very Torments he had given her. 
A ſevere Repentance ſeiz'd on his Soul, and ALo- 
visa, for whom he never had any thing more than 
an Indifferency, now began to ſeem diſtaſteful to 
his Fancy; he look'd on her, as indeed ſhe was, 
the chief Author of AMEna's Misfortunes, and 
abhorr'd her for that Infidelity ; but when he con- 
ſiderd her, as the Bar *twixt him and MeLLiora, 
ſhe appear'd like his ill Genius to him, and he 
cou'd not ſupport the Thoughts of being oblig'd 
to love her (or at leaſt to ſeem as if he did) with 
Moderation. In the midſt of theſe Reflexions, 
his Servant came in, and deliver'd a Letter to him, 
| Which had been juſt left by the Poſt. The Count 
immediately knew the Hand to be AMena's, and 
was cover'd with the utmoſt Confuſion and Re 

morſe when he read theſe Lines. 
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To the too Charming and Perfidious 
D'ELMoNT. 3 


OW Hopes, and Fears, and Fealouſies are over! 
Doubt is no more! you are for ever loſt ! and 
my unfaithful, happy Rival] triumphs in your 
Arms, and my Undoing ! —— I need not wiſh you 
Toy, the hafle you made to enter into Hymen's Bonds, 
and the more than ordinary Pomp with which that 
Ceremony was celebrated, aſſures me you are highly. 
ſatisfied with your Condition; and that any future Te- 
2 of the Friendſhip of ſo wretched a Creature 
s AMEN A, would. be recetv'd by you, with the 
fame Diſregard, as thoſe ſhe has given you of a more 
tender Paſſion. — Shameful Remembrance! oh that I 
cou d blot it out! — Eraſe. from the Book of Time 
thoſe fond deluded Hours ! Forget I ever ſaw. the 
lovely falſe D'Eu.montT ! Ever liſtned to his ſoft 
perſuaſrve Accents ! and thought his Love a mighty 
Price for Ruin -—— My Father writes that you are 
married, commands my Return to Paris, and aſſume 
an Air as gay, and r as that with which 1 
uſed to appear. — Alas ! how little does he know his 
Daughter's Heart ? and how impoſſible it is an me 
to obey bim: Can I look on you as the Husband. of 
ALovis A, without remembring you were once the 
Lover of AMENA? Can Love like mine, ſo fierce, 
fo paſſionately tender, &er ſin to- a calm Indiffe- 
rence-! Can I behold the fond Endearments of your 
bridal Foys (which you'd not be able to reſtrain, even 
| before me) and not burſt with Envy? No, the Sight 


wou d turn me quite diſtracted, and I ſhou'd commis- 


5 


erate Violence that would undo us all 
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Therefore, I hide myſelf for ever from it, bid an ever- 
laſting Adieu to all the gay Delights and Pleaſures of 
my Youth. — To all the Pomp and Splendor of the 
Court.—To all that the miſtaken World calls Happi-- 
neſs.—-To Father, Friends, Relations, all that's dear. 
But your Idea, and that, not even theſe conſecrated 
Walls, nar Iron Grates keep out; ſlee ping or waking 

ou are ever with me; you mingle with my moft ſo- 
lemn Devotions ; and while I pray to Heaven that I 
may think on you no more, a guilty pleaſure riſes in 
my Soul, and contradicts my Vows ! my Confeſ- 
ſions are ſo many Sins, and the ſame Breath which 
tells my Ghoſtly Father I abjure your Memory, ſpeaks 
your dear Name with Tranſport. Yes — Cruel! Un- 
gratefull ! -— Faithleſs as you are, I ftill do love 70. 
Love you to that infinite Degree, that now, methinks, 
fir with thy. Charms. (repenting all Tue ſaid) I 
o wiſh even to renew. thoſe Moments of my 
Ruin! — Pity me D' ELMONT, if thou: haſt Hu- 
manity. — Fudge what the Rackings of my Soul mufs 
be, when I reſolve, with all this Love this Languiſth- 
ment about. me, never to ſee you more. 

Every thing is preparing for my Reception into Holy 


Orders (how unfit I am, Heaven knows) and in a few 
Days I ſhall put on the Veil which excludes me from 


the World for. ever : Therefore if theſe difiratted Lines 
are worth an Anſwer, it muſt be ſpeedy, or it will 
nor come to my Hands; perhaps not find me living = 
I. can no more — Farewell (thou dear Deſtroyer- of my 


Soul.) 
Eternally farewell, | 
AENA. 


P. S. I do not urge you to write, ALovisa ( 


wiſh I could not ſay your Wife) will perhaps think 
it too great a Condeſcenſion, and not. ſuffer you. {o 
long from her Embraces. —— Yet if you can get 
looſe But you know beſt what's proper to be. 


done Forgive the Reſileſeneſs of a deſpairing 


Wretch., 


64 Lov in Excess : or, 


Wretch, who cannot ceaſe to Love, tho from thi; 
Moment ſhe muſt ceaſe to tell you ſo-——— Once more 
and forever , 


Adicu. 


Hap this Letter came a Day ſooner, tis pro- 
bable it wou'd have had bur little Effect on the 
Soul of D'EL.MoNrT ; but his Sentiments of Love 
were now ſo wholly chang'd, that what before he 
wou'd but have laugh'd at, and perhaps deſpis'd, 
now filld him with Remorſe and Anguiſh. He 
read it over ſeveral times, and found ſo many 
Proofs in it of a ſincere and conſtant Affection, 
that he began to pity her with a Tenderneſs like 
that of a Relation, but no more. The charming 
MELL1ORAa had engroſs'd all his fonder Wiſhes, 
elſe it is not impoſſible but that ALovisa might 
have had more Reaſon to fear her Rivalſhip atter 
Marriage than before. That Lady having been 
without the Preſence of her dear Husband ſome 
Hours, had not Patience to 'remain any longer 
without ſeeing him ; and making an Excuſe to 
MeLLioka for leaving her alone, came running 
to the Cloſer where he was: how unwelcome ſhe 
was grown, the Reader may imagine; he receiv'd 
her, not as he was wont; the Gaiety which uſed 
to ſparkie in her Eyes (at once declaring and creat- 
ing amorous Deſires) now gave Place to a fullen 
Gloomineſs, he look'd not on her, or if by Chance he 
did, *twas more with Anger than with Love; in ſpite 
of his Endeavours to conceal it, ſhe was too quick- 
ſighted (as all are that truly love) not to be ſenſi- 
ble of this Alteration. However ſhe took no 
Notice of it, but kiſſing and embracing him (ac- 
cording to her Cuſtom, when-ever they were alone) 
begg'd him to leave his ſolitary Amuſement, and. 
heip to comfort the afflicted Lady he brought there. 
Her Endearments ſery'd but to increaſe his Peeviſh- 
nels, and heighten her Surprize at his __ 
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and indeed, the Moment that ſhe enter'd the Cloſet, 
was the laſt of her Tranquillity. 
Wren with much Pertuaſions ſhe had prevail'd 
with him to go with her into the Room where 
MELLIORA Was, he appear'd ſo diſorder'd at the 
ſecond Sight of that Charmer, as wou'd certainly 
have let ALovisa into the ſecret of his Paſſion, 
had ſhe not been retir'd to a Window to recover 
herſelf from the Confuſion her Husband's Coldneſs 
had thrown her in, and by that fortunate Diſregard 
of his Looks at the critical Inſtant, given him (who 
never wanted Preſence of Mind) leave to form both 
his Countenance and manner of Addreſs, ſo as to 
give no Suſpicion of the Truth. | | 
This little Company was very far from being 
entertaining to one another ; every one had their 
particular Cogitations, and were not diſpleas'd not 
to be interrupted in them. It growing late, AL. o- 
vis A conducted MELLIORA to a Chamber 
which ſhe had order'd to be prepar'd for her, and 
then retir'd to her own, hoping that when the 
Count ſhou'd come to bed, ſhe might be able to 
make ſome Diſcovery of the Cauſe of his Uneaſi- 
neſs ; but ſhe was deceiv'd, he ſpoke not to her, 
and when by a thouſand little Inventions ſhe urg'd 
him to reply to-what ſhe faid, it was in ſuch a Fa- 
ſhion as only let her ſee, that he was extremely 
troubled at ſomething, but could not gueſs at what. 
As ſoon as Day broke, he roſe, and ſhutting him- 
ſelf into his Cloſet, left her in the greateſt Conſter- 
nation imaginable ; ſhe cou'd not think poſſible 
that the Death of Monſieur FrRAaNKviLlLE ſhou'd 
work this Transformation, and knew of no other 
Misfortune that had happened : at laſt ſhe remem- 
bred ſhe had heard one of the Servants ſay, a Let- 
ter was brought to their Maſter by the Poſt, and 
began to refle& on every Thing (in the Power of 
Fortune to determine) that cou'd threaten a Diſtur- 
bance, yet was ſtill as ignorant as ever. She lay not 


long. 
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long in Bed, but putting on her Cloaths with more 
Expedition than uſual, went to the Cloſet, reſoly- 
ing to ſpcak to him in a manner as ſhou'd oblige 
him to put an End to the Uncertainty ſhe was in; 
but finding the Door lock'd, her Curioſity made 
her look thro' the Key-hole, and ſhe ſaw him ſome- 
times very earneſtly reading a Letter, and' ſome- 
times writing, as tho' it were an Anſwer to-it. A 
ſudden Thought came into her Head, and ſhe im- 
mediately went ſoftly from the Place where ſhe 
was, without knocking at the Door, and ſtay d 
in a little Chamber adjacent to it, where none 
cou'd paſs to or from the Cloſet, without being 
perceiv'd by her; ſhe had not waited long, before 
ſhe heard the Count ring, and preſently ſaw a Ser- 
vant enter, and ſoon after return with a Letter in 
his Hand ; ſhe would not ſpeak to him then, for 
tear of being over-heard by her Husband, but fol- 
lowing him down Stairs, and when he came to- 
wards the Bottom, call'd to him in a low Voice 
to tarry till ſhe came to him; the Fellow dürſt 
not but obey, and there being no body near em, 
commanded him to deliver her the Letter: But 
he, either afraid or unwilling to betray his Truſt, 
excus'd himſelf from it as well as he cou'd, but 
ſhe was reſolv'd to have it; and when Threats 
would not avail, condeſcended to Entreaties, to 
which ſhe added Bribes; which laſt Article, join'd 

to the Promiſe ſhe made of never revealing it, 
won him to her Purpoſe. She had ſcarce Patience 
to forbear opening it before ſhe got to her Cham- 
ber: the Superſcription (which ſhe ſaw was for 
AMENa) fir d her with Diſdain and Jealouſy, and it 
1s hardly poſſible to imagine, and much leſs to de- 
{cribe the Torrent of her Indignation, when. ſhe: 
faund that it contain d theſe Words. 
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eee Nee 
Nee 


To the Lovely Au ENA. 


O U accuſe me of Cruelty, when at the ſame time 
T you kill me with yours : How wile, how deſpicable, 
muſt I be grown in your Opinion, when you believe 
I can be happy, when you are miſerable ? —Can I 
enjoy the Pleaſures of a Court, while you are ſhut 
within a Cloyſter ? — Shall I ſuffer the World to be 
depriv'dof ſuch a Treaſure as AMENa, for the Crime 
of worthleſs D'ELMonT ? No, no, fair . 
Softneſs, return, and bleſs the Eyes of every Beholder ! 
Shine out again in your native Luſtre, uneclips d by 
Grief, the Star of Beauty! and the Guide of Love. — 
And, if my unlucky Preſence will be a Damp to the 
Brightneſs of "your Fires, I will for ever quit ue 
Place.—Tho' I cou d wiſh, you'd give me leave ſome- 5 
times to gaze upon you, and draw ſome hop d Pre- 
ſages of future Fortune from the Benignity of your 
Influence.— Yes, Au ENA, I wou'd ſigh out my 
Repentance at your Feet, and try at leaſt to obtain a 
Pardon for my Infidelity. ==——=For tis true, what you 
have heard, —I am marry d. —But oh! AMENa, 
Happineſs is not always an Attendant on Hy men — 
However, I yet may call you Friend — TI yet may love 
you, tho' in a different Way from what I once pretended 
to; and believe me, that the Love of Souls, as it is 
the moſt uncommon, eſpecially in our Sex, ſo 'tis the 
moſt refin'd and noble of all Paſſions, and ſuch a Love 
ſoall be for ever yours. Even ALovisa (who has. 
rob bd you of the reſt) cannot juſily reſent my giving 
you that Part. You'll wonder at this Altera- 
tion in my Temper, but tis ſincere; I am no more the 
gay, the roving D' ELMonT ; and when. you = fo 
- arls, 
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Paris, perhaps you will find me in a Condition more 
deſerving your Pity than Indignation. What ſhall I 
_ ſay, Amtena ? My Grime is my Puniſhment ; I have 

nded againſt Love, and againſt you, and am, if 
poſſivle, as miſerable, as guilty : Torn with Remor/e 
and tortur'd with— I cannot — muſt not name 
it —'tis ſomething which can be term d no other than 
the urmoſt Severity of my Fate. — Haſte then to pity 
me, to comfort, to adviſe me, if (as you ſay) you yet 


retain any Remains of your former Tenderneſs for this | 


ungrateful Man. 


D' ELMONr. 


UNnGRATEFUL indeed! cryd ALovIs 4, 
(tranſported with Exceſs of Rage and Jealouſy) 
Oh the Villain! —— What Miſeries ! What Misfor- 
tunes are theſe thou talk ſt of? What Unhappineſs 
has waited on thy Hymen ? *Tis I alone am wretch- 
ed! baſe Deceiv er! ; 

THEx, as if ſhe wanted to diſcover ſomething 
farther to heighten the Indignation ſhe was in, ſhe 
began to read it over again; and indeed the more 
ſhe conſider'd the Meaning of what ſhe: read, the 
more her Paſſions ſwell'd, till they got at laſt the 
entire Dominion of her Reaſon: She tore the Let- 
ter in a thouſand Pieces, and was not much leſs 
unmerciful to her Hair and Garments. Tis poſ- 
fible, that in the Violence of her Fury, ſhe might 
| have forgot her Promiſe to the Servant, to vent 
ſome part of it on her Husband, if her Woman, 
coming into the Room to know if ſhe was ready 


to dreſs, had not prevented her, by telling her the 


Count was gone abroad, and had left Word, that 
he ſhould not return till the Evening. ALovisa 


had thrown herſelf on the Bed, and the Curtains 


being drawn, diſcover'd not the Diſorder ſhe was 
in, and which her Pride made her willing ſhould 
be ſtill a Secret; therefore diſmiſs d her with fay- 


ing, 


„ 
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ing, ſhe would call her when ſhe wanted any 
thing. Tho' ALovisa was too apt to give a 
Looſe to her Paſſions on every Occaſion, to the 
Deſtruction of her own Peace, yet ſhe knew well 
h how to 7 em, whenever ſhe found 
the Concealing of them would be an Advantage 
to her Deſigns : And when the Tranſports of her 
Rage were ſo far over, as to give her Liberty of 
Reflection, and ſhe began to examine the State of 
her Affection to the Count, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd it 
had fo much the better of all other Conſiderations, 
that in Spite of the Injuſtice ſhe thought him guilty 
of to her, ſhe could not perſuade herſelf to do any 
thing that might give him a Pretence to quarrel 
with her : She thought ſhe had done enough in 
intercepting this Letter, and did not doubt but 
that AMENA would take his not writing to her ſo 
much to Heart as to prevent her ever returning to 
Paris, and reſolv d to omit nothing of her former 
Endearments, or make a Shew of being in the leaſt 
diſoblig d; this Sort of Carriage, ſhe imagin d, 
would not only lay him more open and unguarded 
to the diligent Watch ſhe deſign d to make on all his 
Words and Actions, but likewiſe awaken him to 
a juſt Senſe of her Goodneſs, and his own Ingra- 
titude, —She rightly judg'd, that when People are 
marry'd, Jealouſy was not a proper Method to re- 
vive a decay'd Paſſion, and after Poſſeſſion it 
muſt be only Tenderneſs, and conſtant Aſſiduity to 
pleaſe, that can keep up Deſire freſh and gay: Man 
is too arbitrary a Creature to bear the leaſt Con- 
tradition, where he pretends an abſolute Autho- 
rity; and that Wife who thinks by ill Humous and 
perpetual Taunts, to make him weary of what ſhe 


would reclaim him from, only renders herſelf 
more hateful, and makes that juſtifiable, which be- 
fore was blameable in him. Theſe, and the like 
Conſiderations made ALovisa put on a Counte- 
nance of Serenity, and ſhe ſo well ated A; 
Q 
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of an unſuſpecting Wife, that DEL Mon T was far 
from imagining what ſhe had done: However he 
ſtill behav'd with the ſame Caution as before, to 
MELLToORA; and certainly never did People dif- 

iſe the Sentiments of their Souls more artfully 
than did theſe three. — MELLIORA veild her ſe- 
cret Languiſhments, under the Covert of her 
Grief for her Father; the Count his burning An- 
guiſh, in a gloomy Melancholy for the Loſs of his 
Friend; but ALovis a's Task was much t he hard- 
eſt, who had no Pretence for Grief, (raging, and 
bleeding with negle&ed Love, and ile Pride) 
to frame her Temper to a ſeeming Tranquillity— 
All made it their whole Study to deceive each 
other, yet none but ALovis a was entirely in the 
dark; for the Count and MELL1oRa had hut 
too true a gueſs at one another's Meaning; every 
Look of his (for he had Eyes that needed no In- 
terpreter) gave her Intelligence of his Heart, and 
the Confuſion which the underſtanding theſe Looks 
gave her, ſufficiently told him how ſenſible ſhe 
| was of em.— Several Days they liv'd in this man- 
ner, in which time Monſieur F&ANKVILLE was 
interr d. Which Solemnity the Count took care 
mould be perform'd with a Magnificence ſuitable 
to the Friendſhip he publickly profeſs'd to have 
born him, and the ſecret Adoration his Soul paid 
to his Remains. : 

Norhixe happened of moment, till a Day 
or two after the Funeral; a Gentleman newly ar- 
riv'd at Paris, came to viſit the Count, and gave 
him an Account of AMtna's having taken the 
Habit; How, (ſaid D'EL monr, interrupting him) 
is it poſſible? —Has ſhe then profeſs d? Yes, an- 
ſwer d the Gentleman, having a Siſter, whom I 
always tenderly lov'd, at the Monaſtery at St. Den- 
nis, my Affection obligd me to make it in m 
Way to viſit her. AM ENA was with her at the 
Grate when ſhe receiv'd me; I know not how, 

TK among 
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among other Diſcourſes, we happen'd to talk of 
the fine Gentlemen of Paris, which it was impoſ- 
ſible todo, without mentioning Count D'E LM on T, 
The Count an{wer'd not this Compliment as he 
would have done at another Time, but only bow- 
ing with an humble Air, gave him yaw to pro- 
ſecute his Diſcourſe; The Moment (reſum'd he) 
that AMENA heard your Name, the Tears run 
from her fair Eyes, in ſuch abundance, and ſhe 
ſeem'd oppreſs'd with ſo violent a Grief, that ſhe 
was not able to ſtay any longer with us. When 
ſhe was gone, my Siſter, whom ſhe had made her 
Confident, gave me the Hiſtory of her Misfor- 
tunes, and withal, told me, that the next Day ſhe 
was to be initiated into Holy Orders. My Curio- 
ſry engag'd me to ſtay at Sr. Dennis, to ſee the Ce- 
remony perform'd, which was ſolemn; but not 
with that Magnificence which I expected ; it ſeems 
it was AMENa's Deſire that it ſhould be as pri- 
vate as pollible, and for that Reaſon, none of 
her Relations were there, and ſeveral of the For- 
malities of Entrance omitted: After it was over, 
my Siſter beckon'd meto come tothe Grate, where 
I ſaw her before, and conjur'd me in the Name ot 
her new Siſter, to give this to Hands : In 
ſpeaking theſe Words, he took a Letter out of his 
Pocket, which the Count immediately opening, to 


his great Surprize, found it contain'd as follows. 


— 
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To the Inhuman D'EIMON T. 


T O be pity'd by you, and that you ſhould tell me 
1 ſo, was all the Recompence I asd for Loſs of 
Father, Friends, Reputation, and eternal Peace; 


but now, too late, I And that the fond Maid who 


ſcorna 
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ſcorns the World for Love, is ſure to meet for her Re. 
ward the Scorn of him ſhe loves Ungrateful Man 
Could you not (pare one Moment from that long Dat: 
of Happineſs to give a laſt Farewel to her you have 
undone ? What would not this barbarous Contempt 
have drawn upon you, were I of ALovisA's Tem. 
per? Sure I am, all that Diſdain and Rage could 
inſpire Malice with, had been inflicted on you, but 
you well know my Soul is of another Stamp — Fool that 
I was, and little vers d in the baſe Arts of Man, be- 
liev'd I might, by Tenderneſs and faithful Friendſhip, 
gain Eſteem, tho Wit and Beauty, the two great 
Provocatives to create Love, were wanting. But d. 
not think that I am yet ſo mean as to deſire to hear 
from you ; no, I have put all future Correſpondence 
with you out of CG; and hope to drive it even 
from my Wiſh: Whether your Diſdain, or the holy 
lifted under, has wrought this Effet, 
I know not, but methinks I breathe another Air, 
think on you with more Tranquillity, and bid you, 
without dying, | 


Eternally adieu, AMEN A. 


P. S. Let Al ovis A know I am no more her Rival: 
Heaven has my Soul, and I forgive you both. 


D'EL MON was ſtrangely fir d at the Reading 
theſe Lines, which left him no Room to doubt 
that his Letter had miſcarried; he could not pre- 
ſently imagine by what Means, but was reſolv d, 

if poſſible, to find it out. However, he diſſem- 
bled his Thoughts till the Gentleman had taken 
his Leave; then calling for the Servant, whom he 
had entruſted with the carrying it, he took him by 
the Throat, and holding his drawn Sword direct- 
ly to his Breaſt, ſwore that Moment ſhould be his 
laſt, if he did not immediately confeſs the Truth; 
The poor Fellow, frighted almoſt to Death, 
! trembling 
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trembling, and falling on his Knees, implor'd For- 
giveneſs, and diſcover d all. 4Lovisa, who was in 
the next Chamber, hearing her Husband call for 
that Servant, with a Tone ſomewhat more impe- 
rious than what he was accuſtom'd to, and a great 
Noiſe ſoon after, imagin'd ſome . Accident had 
happen'd to betray her, and ran in to know the 
Certainty, juſt as the Count had diſcharged the 
Servant, at once from his Service and his Preſence. 
You have done well, Madam, (ſaid D'EL.monrT, 
looking on her with Eyes 1 with Indig- 
nation) you have done well, by your impertinent 
Curioſity and Imprudence, to rouze me from my 
Dream of Happineſs, and remind me, that I am 
that wretched Thing a Husband ! "Tis well indeed 
(anſwer d ALovisa, who ſaw now that there 
was no need of farther Diſſimulation) that any 
thing can make you remember, both what you 
are, and what I am. You (reſum'd he, haſtily: 
interrupting her) have taken an effectual Method 
to prove yourſelf a Wife! — a very Wife! in- 
ſolent --- jealous--- and cenſorious! --- But, Madam, 
(continued he, frowning) fince you are pleas'd to 
aſſert your Privilege, be aſſur'd, I too ſhall take 
my turn, and will exert the --- Husband ! In ſay- 
ing this, he flung out of the Room, in ſpite of her 
Endeavours to hinder him, and going haſtily thro? 
a Gallery which had alarge Window thatlook'd in- 
to the Garden, he perceived MeLLiora lying on a 
green Bank, in a melancholy, but a charming Po- 
ure, directly oppolite to the Place where he 
was; her Beauties appear d, it poſſible, more to 
Advantage than ever he had ſeen them, or at leaſt 
he had more Opportunity thus unſeen by her, to 
gaze upon em; he in a Moment loſt all the Rage 
of Temper he had been in, and his whole Soul 
was taken up with Softneſs; he ſtood for ſome 
Moments fix d in ſilent Admiration; but Love has 
10 <> ng bay Heart, that can content itſelłꝶ 
with a diſtant Proſpect, and there being a Pair of 
Vox. I. . Backs 
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Back-Stairsat the farther End of the Gallery, which 
led to the Garden; he either forgot, or not re- 
garded what Conſtruction Arovisa might make 
on this private Interview, if by Chance, from any 
of the Windows ſhe ſhould be Witneſs of it. 
MEgLL1iorA was ſo intent on a Book ſhe had 
in her Hand, that ſhe ſaw not the Count till he 
was cloſe enough to her to diſcern what was the 
Subject of her Entertainment, and finding it the 
Works of Monſieur L'FonTENELLE; Philoſo- 
phy, Madam, at your Age (ſaid he to her with an 
Air which expreſs'd Surprize) is as wonderous as 
your own Excellencies ; but I am confident, had 
this Author ever ſeen MeLLiora, his Sentiments 
had been otherwiſe than now they ſeem to be, 
and he would have been able to write of nothing 
elſe but Love and Her. MxLLiox A bluſh'd ex- 
tremely at his unexpected Preſence, and the Com- 
liment he made her; but recollecting herſelf as 
don as ſhe could; I have a better Opinion of 
Monſieur L*'FonTENELLE (anſwered ſhe;) but 
if I were really Miſtreſs of as many Charms as you 
would make me believe, I ſhould think myſelf lit- 
- tle beholden to Nature, for beſtowing them on 
me, if by their Means I were depriv'd of ſo choice 
an Improvement as this Book has given me. 
Thank Heaven, then, Madam (reſum'd he) that 
E were born in an Age ſucceſſive to that which 
for 


produc d ſo many fine Treatiſes of this kind Pa 
Entertainment; fince (I am very confi- th 

dent] this, and a long Space of future Time will ex 
have no other Theme, but that which at preſent At 
ſeem ſo much averſe to. MeLtiora found Te 

io much difficulty in endeavouring to conceal the aft 
Diſorder ſhe was in at this Diſcourſe, that it ren- laſt 
dered her unable to reply; and he, who poſſibly hir 
'd the Occaſion of her Silence, taking one of are 
Hands, and tenderly preſſing it between his, hay 
look'd ſo full in her Eyes, as heighten'd her Con- for 
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fuſion, and diſcover'd to his raviſh'd View, what 
moſt he wiſh'd to find. Ambition, Envy, Hate, 
Fear, or Anger, every other Paſſion that finds En- 
trance in the Soul, Art and Diſcretion, may diſ- 
guiſe; but Love, tho it may ve fcign'd, can ne- 
ver be conceal'd ; not only the Eyes (thoſe true and 
moſt perfect Intelligencers of the Heart) but nay 
Feature, every Faculty betrays it? It fills the whole 
Air of the Perſon poſſeſt with it; it wanders round 
the Mouth! plays in the Voice! trembles in the 


Accent ! and ſhews itſelf a thouſand. different, 


nameleſs Ways? Even MELL1iokra's Care to 
hide it, made it more apparent, and the tranſ- 
ported D'ELMonT, not contidering where he was, 


or who might be a Witneſs of his Rapture, could 


not forbear catching her in his Arms, and graſping 
her with an Extaſy, which plainly told her what 
his Thoughts were, tho' at that time he had not 
Power to put em into Words; and indeed there 


is no — Proof of a vaſt and elegant Paſſion, 
than t 


e being uncapable of expreſſing it.— He 
had perhaps held her in this ſtrict Embrace till 
ſome Accident had diſcover'd and ſeparated him 
from her, if the Alarm this manner of Proceed- 
ing gave her Modeſty, had not made her force 
herſelt from him. — They both ſtood in a ſilent 


Conſternation, nor was he much leſs ditorder'd at 


the Temerity, the Violence of his ungovernable 
Paſſion had made him guilty of, than ſhe was at 
the Liberty he had taken; he knew not how to” 
excuſe, nor ſhe to reproach; Reſpe& (the conſtant 
Attendant on a ſincere Affection) had ty'd his 
Tongue, and Shame, mixed with the Uncertainty 
after what manner ſhe ſhould reſent it, hers. At 
laſt, the natural Confidence of his Sex encouraged 
him to break this mute Entertainment. There 
ae Times, Madam, (ſaid he) in which the wiſeſt 
have not Power over their own Actions if theres 


tore 1 haye offended, _ not the Crime to 
2 


me, 
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me, but that unavoidable Impulſe which for a 
Moment hurry'd me from myſelf; for be aſſured 
while D'EL.MonT can command his Thoughts, 
they ſhall be moſt obedient to your Wiſhes.—— As 
MELL1ORA was about to reply, ſhe ſaw a Ser- 
vant coming haſtily to ſpeak to the Count, and 
was not a little glad of ſo favourable an Opportu- 
=_ to retire: without being obliged to continue a 
Diſcourſe in which ſhe muſt either lay a ſevere 
Puniſhment on her Inclinations by making a Quar- 
rel with him, or by forgiving him too eaſily a Treſ- 
paſs againſt the ſtrict Precepts of Virtue ſhe had 
always profeſs d: She made what haſte ſhe could 
into her Chamber, and carry'd with her a World 
of troubled Meditations ; ſhe now no longer doubted 
of the Count's Paſſien, and trembled with the 
Apprehenſion of what, he 2 4 in time be 
prompted to; but when ſhe reflected how dear 
that Perſon ſhe had ſo much cauſe to fear, was to 
her, ſhe thought herſelf at once the moſt unfor- 
tunate and moſt guilty of her Sex. 


Tre Servant who gave em this ſeaſonable In- 

terruption, deliver'd a Letter to his Maſter, which 
he opening haſtily, * that it came from his 

8 by the Seal, found the Contents as fol- 
W. 7 


Hop'd (my deareſt Friend, and Brother) by this 
Day to have embraced you; but Fortune takes De- 
light to diſappoint our Wiſhes, when higheſt raisd 

and neareſt to their Aim. Ihe Letter I carry d from 
her, whom I think it my Happineſs to call Siſter, join 
with my own Faith, Love, and Afſſiduity, at length 


triumph d over all the little Niceties and Objections my 


Charmer made againſt our Fourney, and ſhe con- 
deſcended to order ever thing 3 for our Depar- 
ture from Amiens ſhould be got ready. But hom 


ball T expreſs the Grief, the Horror, the W 
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of my Soul, when the very Evening before the Day 
we 22 have ſet out, as I was ſitting with her, a 
ſudden, but terrible 1ineſs, like the Hand of Death, 
ſeiz'd on her, ſhe fell (Oh my Brother) cold and 
ſpeechleſs in my Arms Gueſs, what I endur'd at 
that afflifting Moment; all that I had of Man, or 
Reaſon left me; and ſure had not the Care of the Ba- 
roneſs and ſome other Ladies (whom my Cries drew in 
ro her Aſſiſtance) in a little time recover'd her, I had 
not now ſurviv'd to give you this Account: Again x 
ſaw the Beauties of her Eyes! again, I heard her 
Poice! but her Diſorder was yet ſo great, that it was 
thought convenient ſhe ſhould be put to bed; the Baxo- 
nels ſeeing my Deſpair, deſir'd me not to quit her Houſe, 
and by that means I had News every Hour, how her 
Fever increas'd or abated, for the Phyſicians being de- 
fired to deal freely, aſſured us, that was her Diſtem- 
per: For ſeveral Days ſhe contini'd in a Condition 
that could give us no Hopes of her Recovery; in which 
Time, as you may imagine, I wa; liitle capable of Wri- 
ting. — The Wildneſs of my unruly Grief, made me 
not be permitted to come into her Chamber ;; but the 

could not, without they had made uſe of Force, hinder 
me from lying at her Door; I counted all her Groans, 
heard every Sigh the Violence of her Pain drew from 
her, and watch'd the Countenance of every Perſon who 
came out of her Chamber, as Men who would form a 
Judgment of future Conſequences, do the Signs in Hea- 
ven, But I trouble you with this tedious Recital; 
ſhe is now, if there is any Dependance on the Doctors 
Skill, paſt Danger, tho not # to travel, at leaſt this 
Month, which gives no ſmall Alleviation to the Great- 


neſs of my Foys (which otherwiſe wou'd be unbounded) 


for her Recovery Siipes it occaſions ſo long a Separation 
from the beſt of Brothers, and of Friends : Farewel, 
may all your Wiſhes meet Succeſs, and an eternal 


Round of Happineſs attend you: to add to mine, I beg 
Jou ll write by the firſt Poſt, 


which, next to ſeeing you, 


tnthe greateſt I can taſte. I am, my Lord, with all 
m 4 ima- 


prevented his locking of it, 


„„ — 
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zmaginable Tenderneſs and Reſpect, your aſfecti- 
onate Brother and humble — 125 i 


BRILLIAN, 


Tu Count judged it proper that ALovisa 
ſhould fee this Letter, becauſe it ſo much concern'd 
her Siſter, and was ordering the Servant to carry it 


to her (not being himſelf willing to ſpeak to her) 


juſt as ſhe was coming towards him: She had re- 
ceiv'd a Letter from the Baroneſs D'BzronviLLE, at 


the ſame time that the Chevalier BRILLIAN's 
Was brought, and was glad to take the Opportu- 


nity of communicating the Contents of it, in hopes 
by this Converſation, to be reconciled to her Huſ- 


band: But the gloomy Sullenneſs of the Humour 
he had left her with, return'd at Sight of her; and 
after ſome little Diſcourſe of Family Affairs, which 
he could not avoid anſwering, walk'd careleſſy 


away: She foilow'd him at a Diſtance, till he was 


| got to the Gallery, and perceiving he'went toward 
i 


s Cloſet, mended her Pace, and was cloſe to him 


When he was going in. My Lord (faid ſhe) with 


a Voice but half aſſured, and which would not 


have given her leave to utter more, if he had not 


interrupted her, by telling her he would be alone, 
and ſhutting the Door _— upon her; but ſhe 

y puſhing againſt it 
with all her Force, and he, not exerting his for 


fear of hurting her, ſuffer'd her Entrance: but 


look'd on her with a Countenance fo forbiding, as, 
in ſpite of the natural Haughtineſs of her Temper, 
and the Reſolution ſhe had made to ſpeak to him, 
render d her unable for ſome Moments to bring 
forth a Word; but the ſilent Grief which appear'd 


in her Face, pleaded more with the good Nature of 

the Count, than any thing ſhe e ſaid: 
He began to pity the Unhappineſs o too vio- 
lent Affection, and to wiſh fimſ 


elf in a Capacity 
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of returning it; however, he (like other Husbands) 
thought it beſt-to keep up his Reſentments, ana 
take this Opportunity of quelling all the Woman in 
her Soul, and humbling all the little Remains of 
Pride that Love had left her. Madam (reſum d 
he) with an Accent, which tho' ſomething more 
ſoften' d, was ſtill imperious enough, if you have 
any thing of rr to impart to me, I de- 
fire you will be as brief as you can, for 1 would 
be left to the Freedom of my Thought 
ALovisa could not yec aniwer, but letiing fall a 
Shower of Tears, and throwing hericif on the 
Ground, imbraced his Knees with fo paſſionate 
a Tenderneſs, as ſufficiently expreſs'd her Repen- 
tance for having been guilty ot any thing to diſ- 
oblige him. DEL MON was moſt ſenſibly touch'd 
at this Behaviour, ſo vaſtly different from what 
he could have expected from the Greatneſs of her 
Spirit; and rating her with an obliging Air, I an 
ſorry (faid he) that any thing ſhould happen to oc- 
caſion this Submiſſion; but ſince what's paſt, is out 
of cither of our Powers to recal, I ſhall endeavour 
to think of it no more, provided you'll promiſe me 
never for the future to be guilty of any thing which 
may give me an Uneaſineſs by the Sight of yours— 
Tis impoſſible to repreſent the Tranſport of Aro- 
visa at this kind Expreſſion; ſhe hung upon his 
Neck, kiſſed the dear Mouth which had pronounc'd. 


her Pardon, with Raptures of unſpeakable Delights 


ſhe ſigh'd with Pleaſure, as before ſhe had done 
with Pain, ſhe wept, ſhe even dy'd with Joy: = 
No, no, my Lord, my Life, my Angel; (cry d ſhe, 
as ſoon as ſhe had Power to ſpeak) I never will 
offend you more, no more be jealous, no more 


be doubtful of my Happineſs! you are? — you 


will be only mine, I know you will — Your kind 
Forgiveneſs of my Folly, aflures me that you are 


mine, not more by Duty than by Love: a Tye 
i" more valuable than that of Marriage. The 
"of 1 8 
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Count, conſcious of her Miſtake, had much ado 
to conceal his Diſorder at theſe Words; and being 
unwilling ſhe ſhould proceed, as ſoon as he could 
(without ſeeming unkind or rude) diſengag'd him- 
ſelf from her Arms, and took a Pen in his Hand, 
which he told her he was about to employ in an- 
ſwering the Chevalier BRILLIAN's Letter: 
ALovisa, who now reſolv'd an entire Obedience 
to his Will, and remembring he had deſired to be 
alone, withdrew, full of the Idea of an imagin'd 
FAicity---Her Heart was now at eaſe, ſhe believ'd 
that if her Husband had any Remains of Pailion 
for AM ENA, the Impoſſibility of ever ſeeing her 
again, would ſoon extinguiſh them; and ſince ſhe 
was io happily reconciled, was tar from repenting 
her intercepting of his Letter: But, poor Lady, ſhe 
did not long enjoy this Peace of Mind, and this 
Interval of Tranquility ſerv'd but to heighten her 
enſuing Milſcries. 

Tat Count's ſecret Paſſion for MæLLIORA 
grew {ſtronger by his endeavouring to ſuppreſs it; 
and perceiving that ſhe carefully avoided all Op- 
portunities of being alone with him one Moment 
ſince his Behaviour to her in the Garden, he grew 

almoſt diſtracted with the continual Reſtraint he 

was forc'd to put on all his Words and Actions: He 

durſt not ſigh nor ſend an amorous Glance, for 

fear of offending her, and alarming his Wite's 

Jealouſy, ſo lately lulld to fleep. He had no Per- 

ſon in whom he had Confidence enough to truſt 

with his Misfortune, and had certainly ſunk un- 

. der the Preſſure of it, if ALovisa, who ob- 
| ſerving an Alteration in his Countenance and 
Humour, fearing he was really indiſpoſed 

(which was the Excuſe he made for his Melan- 

choly) had not periwaded him to go into the 

Country, hoping chat Change of Air might do 

him good. He had a very fine Seat near Anier- 

ville, in the Province of Le Beauſſe, which he had 
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not been at for ſome Years, and he was very wil- 
ling to comply with ALovis a's Deſires of paſ- 
ſing the Remainder of the Summer in a Solitude, 
which was now become agreeable to him ; the 
greateſt Difficulty was in perſuading Mz LL10- 
xa to accompany them thither; he gueſs'd by her 
reſerv d Behaviour, that ſhe only waited an Oppor- 
tunity to leave the Place where he was, was 
not miſtaken in his Conjecture. One Day as they 
were talking of it, ſhe told them ſhe was reſoly'd 
to return to the Monaſtery where ſhe had been 
educated ; that the World was too noiſy a Place for 
one of her Taſte, who had no Reliſh for any of 
the Diverſions of it. Every Word ſhe ſpoke, was 
like a Dagger to DELmonT's Heart; yet, he ſo 
artfully manag'd his Endeavours, between the Au- 
thority of a Guardian, and the Entreaties of a 
Friend, that ſhe was at laſt overcome. Tis hard 
for the ſevereſt Virtue to deny themſelves the 
Sight of the Perſon belov'd ; and whatſoever Reſo- 
lutions we make, there are but few, who, like 
MzLLiora, might not by ſuch a Lover be preyail'd 
upon to break them, | | | 1 

As ſoon as their coming into the Country was 
ſpread abroad, they were viſited by all the Neigh- 
bouring People of Quality, but there was none ſo 
welcome to D'ELMONT as the Baron D'EsPernay 
they had before the Count's going into the Army 
been very intimate Acquaintance, and were equal- 
ly glad of this Opportunity to renew a Friendſhip, 
which Time and Abſence had not entirely eraſed. 
The Baron had a Siſter, young and very agree- 
able, but gay even to Coquetry ; they liv'd toge- 
ther, being both ſingle, and he brought her with 
him, hearing the Count was married, to vilit his 
Lady : There were ſeveral other young Noblemen, 
2 Ladies 1254 at the fame time, and 1 onver- 

tion grew ſo delightfully entertaining, that it was 
inpoibe for Ferons 6s prepoſeind thin the 
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Count and MEL L IO RA, to retain their Chagrin; 
but, tho* there were ſcarce any in the Company 
that might not have liſtened with a pleas'd Atten- 
tion, to what thoſe two admirable Perſons were 
capable of ſaying, yet their ſecret Sorrows kept 
them both in Silence, till MeELaNTH a, for that 
was the Name of the Baron's Siſter, rook upon her 
to divert the Company with ſome Verſes on 
Love ; which ſhe took out of her Pocket-Book 
and read to em: Every Body extoll'd the Softneſs 
of the Stile, and the Subject they were upon, 
But MerLiora, who was willing to take all Op- 
portunities of condemning that Paſſion, as well to 
conceal it in herſelf as to check whatever Hopes 
the Count might have, now diſcover'd the Force 
of her Reaſon, the Nelicacy of her Wit, and the 
Penetration of her Judgment, in a Manner ſo 
ſweetly ſurprizing to all that were Strangers to her, 
that they preſently found, that it was not want of 
noble and truly agrecable Thoughts or Words to 

reſs em, that had ſo long depr ivd them of the 
Pleaſure of hearing her; ſhe urg d the Arguments 
ſhe brought againſt the giving way to Love, and 
the Danger of all ſoftening Amuſements, with ſuch 
a becoming Fierceneſs, as made every Body of 
the Opinion, that ſhe was born only to create De- 
ire, not be ſuſceptible of it herſelf. The Count, 
as he was moſt concern'd, took the moſt particu- 
lar Notice of all ſhe ſaid, and was not a little 
alarm'd to ſee her appear ſo much in earneſt, but 
Hurſt not anſwer, or endeavour to confute her, 
becauſe of ALovisa's Preſence: But it was not 
long before he had an Opportunity ; a few Days 
after he met with one as full as he could wiſh. 
Returning one Evening from the Baron D'Esrer- 
war's, whom he had now made the Confident of 
| his Paſſion, and who had encourag'd him in it, he 
| was told that ALoyisa was gone. out to take the 
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being with her, he ſtay'd not to enquire, but 
—_ directly to her Chamber, made his 
Eyes his beſt Informers: He found: her lying 
on a Couch in a moſt charming Diſhabilee ;. 
ſhe had but newly come from bathing, and her 
Hair unbraided, hung down about her Shoulders- 
with a Negligence more beautiful than all the Aids 
of Art could form in the moſt exact Decorum of. 
Dreſs; part of it fell upon her Neck and Breaſt, 
and with its lovely Shadineſs, being of a delicate 
dark Brown, ſet off to vaſt Advantage the matchleſs 
Whiteneſs of her Skin: Her Gown and the reſt of 
her Garments were white, and all ungirt, and 
looſely flowing, diſcover'd a thouſand Beauties, 
which modiſh Formalities conceal. A Book lay 
open by her, on which ſhe had reclin'd her Head, 
as if been tir'd with reading. She bluſh'd at Sight 
of the Count, and roſe from off the Couch with a. 
Confuſion which gave new Luſtre to her Charms 3. 
but he not permitring her to ſtir from the Place 
ſhe was in, fat down by her, and caſting his Eyes 
on the Book which lay there, found it to be Ovid's: 
Epiſtles; how Madam, cry'd he, not a little plea- 
ſed with the Diſcovery, dare you, who the other 
Day ſo warmly inveigh'd againſt Writings of this 
Nature, truſt yourſelf with ſo dangerous an Amuſe- 
ment? How happens it, that you are ſo ſuddenly 
come over to our Party? Indeed, my Lord, (anſwer d 
ſhe, growing more diſorder'd) it was Chance rather 
than Choice, that directed this Book to my Hands; 
I am yet far from approving Subjects of this kind, 
and believe I ſhall be ever ſo: Not that I can ſee 
any Danger in it, as to myſelf; the Retirement 
have always liv'd in, and the little Propenſity I 
find to entertain a Thought of that uneaſy Paſſion, 
has hitherto ſecur'd me from any Pre-poſſeſſion, 
without which, Ovid's Art is vain. Nay, Madam, 
reply'd the Count, now you contradict your for- 
mer Argument, which was, that theſe fort of 
1 E 6 Books 
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Books were, as it were, Preparatives to Love, 
and by their ſoftening Influence, melted the Soul, 
and made it fit for amorous Impreſſions, and {6 
far, you certainly were in the right; Sr when 
once the Fancy is fixed on a real Object, there 
will be no need of auxiliary Forces; the dear 
Idea will ſpread itſelf thro' every Faculty of the 
Soul, and in a Moment inform us better than all 
the Writings of the moſt experienc'd Poets could 
do in an Age. Well, my Lord, faid ſhe, (endea- 
vouring to compoſe herſelf) I am utterly unam- 
bitious of any Learning this Way, and ſhall en- 
deavour to retain in Memory, more of the Misfor- 
tunes that attended the Paſſion of Sappho, than the 
tender, tho' never ſo elegant, Expreſſions it pro- 
duced. And if all Readers of Romances took this 
Method, the votaries of Cupid would be fewer, 
and the Dominion of Reaſon more extenſive. You 
ſpeak (anſwered D'ELMonT) as tho' Love and 
Reaſon were incompatible. There is no Rule, 
(faid ſhe) my Lord, without Exception ; they are 
indeed ſometimes united, but how often they are 
at Variance, where may we not find Proofs ? Hi- 
ſtory is full of *em, and daily Examples of the 
many hare-brain'd Matches, and Slips, much leſs 
excuſable, ſufficiently evince how little Reaſon 
has to do in the Affairs of Love; I mean (conti- 
nu'd ſhe, with a very ſerious Air) that fort of 
Love; for there are two ; which hurries People on 
to an immediate Gratification of their Deſires, tho 
never ſo prejudicial to themſelves, or the Perſon 
they pretend to love. Pray, Madam, (faid the 
Count, a litttle nettled at this Difcourſe) what 
Love is that which ſeems at leaſt to merit the Ap- 
Probation of a Lady ſo extreamly nice? It has 
many Branches (reply'd ſhe;) in the firſt place, 
that which we owe to Heaven, in the next to our 
King, our Country, Parents, Kindred, Friends, 
and laſtly, that which Fancy inclines, and Reaſon 
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ides us to in a Partner for Life; but here eve- 
ry Circumſtance muſt agree, Parity of Age, of 
Quality, of Fortune, and of Humour, Conſent of 
Friends, and equal Affection in each other; for if 
any one of theſe Particulars fail, it renders all the 
reſt of no Effet. Ah, Madam, (cry'd the Count, 
not able to ſuffer her to proceed) what Share of 


| Pity then can you afford a Man, who loves where 


almoſt all theſe Circumſtances are wanting, and 
what Advice would you give a Wretch ſo curs'd ? 
I would have him think, (ſaid ſhe, more gravely 
than before.) How, Madam, (reſum'd he) think, 
did you ſay; Alas! *tis Thought that has undone 
him. That's very poſſible (anſwer'd fhe;) but yet 
'tis want of thinking juſtly; for in a Lover's Mind 
Illuſions ſeem Realities, and what at another time 
would be look d on as impoſſible, appears eaſy 
then: They indulge, and feed their new-born Folly 
with a Proſpect of Hope, tho' never ſo diſtant a 
one; and in the vain Purſuit of it, fly Conſidera- 
tion, till Deſpair ſtarts up in the Midway, and 
bars their promis'd View; whereas if they gave 
way to due Reflection, the Vanity of the Attempt 
would preſently be ſhewn, and the ſame Cauſe 
that bid 'em ceaſe to hope, would bid 'em ceaſe 


to wiſh. Ah! Madam, (ſaid he) how little do 


you know of that Paſſion, and how eaſily could 1 
diſprove you, by the Example of my Friend; De- 
ſpair and Love are of an equal Age in him, and 
from the firſt Moment he beheld his adorable 
Charmer, he has languifh'd without the leaſt Mix- 
ture of a flattering Hope. I grant the Flames with 
which our modern Gallants are ordinarily animated, 
cannot ſubſiſt long without Fuel; but where Love 
is kindled in a generous Heart, by a juſt Admira- 
tion of the real Merits of the Object beloy'd, Rea- 
ſon goes Hand in Hand, with it, and makes it laſt- 
ing as our Life. In my Mind, anſwer'd (Mx. 


L19RA, coldly) an Eſtcem ſo grounded may more 


properly 


” of 
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properly be aſcribed to Friendſhip. Then be it ſo, 
Madam, (rejoin'd the Count briskly) Friendſhip 
and Love, where either are ſincere, vary buy little 
in their Meaning; there may indeed be ſome Di- 
ſtinctions in their Ceremonies, but their Eſſentials 
are ſtill the ſame : and if the Gentleman 1 ſpeak 
of were ſo happy as to hope his Friendſhip would 
be acceptable, I dare promiſe that he never would 
complain his Love were not ſo. You have a 
ſtrange Way (ſaid ſhe) to confound Ideas, which 
in my Opinion are ſo vaſtly different, that I ſhould 
make no Difficulry in granting my Friendſhip to as 
many of my Acquaintance -as had Merit to de- 
ſerve it; but if I were to love in that general 
Manner, twould be a Crime would juſtly render 
me contemptible to Mankind. Madam, (reply'd 
the Count) when 1 ſpoke of the Congruity of 
Love and Friendſhip, I did not mean that ſort, 
which, to me, ſeems unworthy of the Name of 
either, but that exalted one, which made Oreſtes 
and Pilades, Theſeus and Perithous, ſo famous: That, 
which has no Relerve, no ſeparate Intereſt, or 
divided Thoughts, that which fills. all gives all 
the Soul, and eſteems even Life a Trifle, to prove 
itſelf ſincere What can Love do more than 
yield every thing to the Object belov'd? And 
Friendſhip muſt do ſo too, or it is not Friendſhip, 
Therefore take heed, fair Angel, (continu'd he, 


taking her Hand and kiſſing it) how you promiſe ' 


Friendſhip, where. you ne'er mean to love: and 
obſerving ſhe was ſilent, your Hand, (ſaid he) 
your Lip, your Neck, your Breaſt, your all. all 
this whole Heaven of Beauty muſt be no longer in 
your own Diſpoſal-—all is the Prize of Friendſhip ! 
As much confus'd as MELLIORA was at theſe 
Words, which gave her ſufficient Reaſon to fear 
he would now declare himſelf more fully than ſhe 


defir'd; ſhe: had Spirit and Reſolution enough to 


withdraw her Hand from, his and with, may 
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that ſpoke her Meaning but too plainly far the Re- 
poſe of the enamour'd D'ELmonrm: I ſhall take 
care, my Lord, (ſaid ſhe) how I commence a 


' Friendſhip with any Perſon who ſtall make uſe of 


it to my Prejudice. 
Tur Count was now ſenſible of his Error in 
going ſo far, and fearing he had undone himſelf 
in her Eſteem by his raſh Proceeding, thought it 
was beſt at once to throw off a Diſguiſe, which, 
in ſpite of his Endeavours, would fall off of itſelf, 
and by making a bold and free Confeſſion of his 
real Sentiments, oblige her to a Diſcovery of her's. 
Il do not doubt your Caution, Madam, (anſwe- 
red he) in this Point: Your reſerved Behaviour, 
even to me, convinces me, but too fully, how 
little you are diſpoſed to give, or receive any 
Proofs of Friendſhip: But perhaps (continu'd he, 
with a deep Sigh) my too preſuming Eyes have 
render'd me a ſuſpected Perion, and while you 
find in me the Wretch I have deſcrib'd, you find 
nothing in me worthy of a happier Fortune. You 
are worthy every thing my Lord, (fad MELL r- 
ORA, quite befide herſelf at theſe Words) nor are 
you lets happy than you deſerve to be, and I 
would rather that theſe Eyes ſhould loſe their Sight, 
than view you otherwiſe than now I ſee you, 
bleſs'd in every Circumſtance, the Darling of the 
World, the Idol of the Court, and Favourite of 
Heaven! Oh! ſtop, (cryd D'ELMORN x, haſti- 
ly interrupting her) forbear to curſe me farther, 
rather command my Death, than wiſh the Conti- 
nuance of my preſent Miſeries. Cruel Meriora, 
too well, alas! you know what I have endurd 
from the firſt fatal Moment I beheld you, and 
only feign an Ignorance to diſtract me more: A 
thouſand times you have read my riſing Wiſhes, 
ſparkling in my Eyes, and glowing on my Checks; 
a often ſeen my Virtue ſtruggling in filent Trem- 
blings and LiG-welthy Anguiſh to ſuppreſs "gy 
Are, 
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ſire. Nay, Madam, (ſaid he, catching faſt hold 
of both her Hands, ſeeing her about to riſe) by all 
my ſleepleſs Nights, and reſtleſs Days, by all the 
countleſs burning Agonies, by all the Torments 
of my gall'd, bleeding Heart, I ſwear, that you 
ſhall hear me: I have heard too much (cry'd Mer- 
L1ORA, not able to contain herſelf) and tho? I am 
unwilling to believe you have any farther Aim in 
this Diſcourſe than your Diverſion, yet 1 muſt tell 
your Lordſhip; that there are Themes more pro- 
per for it, than the Daughter of your Friend, who 
was intruſted to your Care, with a far different 
Opinion of your Behaviour to her. What have I 
done (reſum'd the almoſt diſtracted Count, falling 
at her Feet, and graſping her Knees!) what have 
I done, inhuman MELL1oRa! to deſerve this 
Rigour? My Honour has hitherto prevail'd above 
Deſire, fierce and raging as it is, nor had I any 
other Hopes by making this Declaration, than to 
meet that Pity my Misfortunes merit, and you 
cannot, without Ingratitude, deny : Pity even to 
Criminals is allow'd, and ſure, where the Offence 


is inyoluntary, like mine, tis due. Tis impoſſible 


to gueſs. the Conflict in MELLIORA“s Breaſt at 
this Inſtant; ſhe had heard a moſt paſſionate Decla- 
ration of Love from a married Man, and by Con- 
ſequence, whatever his Pretences were, could look 
on his Deſigns no otherwiſe than aim'd at the De- 
ſtruction of her Honour, and was fir'd with a vir- 
tuous Indignation : But then ſhe faw in this mar- 
ried Man, the only Perſon in the World, who 
was capable of inſpiring her with a tender Thought ; 
ſhe ſaw him reduc'd to the laſt Extremity of Del- 

ir for her fake; ſhe heard his Sighs, ſhe felt 
jis Tremblings as he held her, and could not re- 
frain ſhedding ſome Tears, both for him and 
for herſelf, who indeed ſuffer'd little leſs; but the 


Count was not ſo happy as to be Witneſs of this 


Teſtimony of her Compaſſion: He had ej 


{ 


a —= nin, pony a OD CA ws — tron mc .. . . EE oo 


. 


9 t=tY = —-=—y wr 


— —— . ,,, , ,,,. 


The FaTal Enquiry, 89 


| his Head on her Lap, poſſibly to hide thoſe that 
forc'd their Way thro' his Eyes, at the ſame time; 
| and ALovisaA's Voice, which they heard below, 
| giving them both an Alarm, they had no further Op- 
| portunity for Speech, and the Count was but juſt 
| ne out of the Room, and MELLIORA laid on 
| the Couch in the fame careleſs Poſture which he 
had found her in, when ALovisa enter'd the 
Chamber; and after having a little pleaſantly re- 
proach'd her, for being ſo lazy as not to accom- 
pany her in the Walk ſhe had been taking, ask'd 
her if ſhe had not ſeen the Count, who ſhe had 
been told was come home: Poor MELLIORA 
had much ado to conceal the Diſorder ſhe was in 
at this Queſtion ; but recovering herſelf, as well as 
the could, anſwer'd in the Affirmative; but that he 
had not ſtaid there longer than to enquire where 
ſhe was gone, and that the knew not but he might 
be gone in ſearch of her. This was enough to 
make ALovisa take her leave, impatient for the 
Sight of her dear Lord, a Happineſs ſhe had not 
enjoy d ſince Morning; but ſhe was diſappointed 
of her Hope. The Count, as late as it was in the 
Evening, went into the Chaiſe, which had not been 
ſet up ſince he came from the Baron D*Es v ER. 
Nay's, and drove thither again with all the Speed 
he could. | | 

Tae Baron was extremely ſurpriz'd at his ſud- 
den Return, and with ſo much Confuſion and Me- 
lancholly in his Countenance; but much more ſo, 
when he had given him an Account of what.had 
paſs'd between him and MELLIO RA, and could 
not forbear rallying him exceſſively on the Occa- 
ſion. What, ſaid he, a Man of Wit and Pleaſure, 
like Count D'ELMonT, a Man who knows the 
Sex ſo well, could he let flip fo favourable an Op- 
portunity with the fineſt Women in the World? 
one, for whoſe Enjoyment he would die!---Could 
a Frown, or a little angry Coyneſs, (which ten to 
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one was but affected) have Power to freeze ſuch 
fierce Deſires! The Count was not at preſent in a 

Humour to reliſh this Merriment, he was too ſeri- 

ouily in Love to bear that any thing relating to it, 

ſhouid be turn'd into Ridicule, and was far from 

repenting he had done no more, ſince what he had 

done had occaſion d her Diſpleaſure: But the Ba- 

ron, who had Deſigns in his Head, which he knew 

could not by any Means be brought to ſucceed, 

but by keeping the Count's Paſſion warm, made 

uſe of all the Artifice he was Maſter of, to em- 

bolden this reſpective Lover to the Gratification 

of his Wiſhes: And growing more grave than he 

had becn, My Lord, taid he, you do not only in- 

jure the Dignity of our Sex in general, but your 

own Merits in particular, and perhaps even Mer- 

LiORA's ſecret Inclinations. by this unavailing 

diſtant Carriage, and cauſeleſs Deſpair, Have 

vou not conteis'd that ſhe has look d on you witha 
Tenderneſs, like that of Love; that ſhe has bluſh'd 
at your Sight, and trembled at your Touch? 
What would you more that ſhe ſhould do, or what 
indeed can ſhe do more, in Modeſty, to prove 
her Heart is yours? A little Reſolution on your 
{ide would make her all yours Women are taught 
by Cuſtom to deny what moſt they covet, and to 
ſeem angry, when they are beſt pleas'd; believe 
me, D'ELMonrT, that the moſt rigid Virtue of 
them all, never yet hated a Man for thoſe Faults, 
which Love occaſions. All this, anſwer d the 
Count, is what I really agree to But oh! her 
. Father's Memory! My Obligation to him! Her 
Youth and Innocence, are Daggers to my cool Re- 

flections — Wou'd it not be Pity, D'EsrERNAT; 
(continu'd he, with a deep Sigh) even if ſhe ſhould 

conſent, to ruin ſo much Sweetneſs? The Baron 

could not forbear laughing at theſe Words ; and 

the Count, who had ſtarted theſe Objections, only 

with the Hope of having them gs” _ 
; affer'd 
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ſuffer d himſelf to be perſuaded to follow his In- 
clination; and it was ſoon concluded betwixt 
them, that, on the firſt Opportunity, MeLLiorA 
ſhou!d fall a Sacrifice to Love. 

Tux Count came not Home till the next Morn- 
ing, and brought the Baron with him, for they 
were now become inleparable Friends: At his Re- 
turn, he found ALovisa in a very ill Humour 
for his being abroad all Night; and, in ſpite of the 
Reſolution the had made of ſhewing a perfect Re- 
hgnation to her Husband's Will, could not for- 
bear giving him ſome Hints, how unkindly ſhe 
took it, which he but little regarded ; all his 
Thoughts were now bent on the gaining MELL1- 
oRA. Bur that Lady, alarm'd at his late Behavi- 
our, and, with Reaſon, doubting her own Power 
of reſenting it as ſhe ought, or indeed refiſting 
any future Attempts he might make, feign'd the 
Neceſſity of performing ſome private Rules- of 


Devotion, enjoin'd her as a Penance, and kept 


her Chamber that ſhe might not ſee him, 


Tux Diſquietudes of D*'ELmonrT for being 


forc'd to live but for three or four Days without 
the Happineſs of beholding her, convinc'd him, 
how impoſſible it was for him to overcome his 
Paſſion, tho? he ſhould never ſo vigorouſly endea- 
your it, and that whatever Method he ſhould 


make uſe of to fatisfy it, might be excus d by the 
Neceſſity. 


 Waar is it that a Lover cannot accompliſh 


when Reſolution is on his Side? D' ELMonr, af- 
ter having formed a thouſand fruitleſs Inventions, 
at laſt pitch'd on one which promis'd him an Aſſu- 
trance of Succeſs. In MZLIORA's Chamber 
there was a little Door that open'd to a Pair of 
Back-Stairs, for the Convenience of the Servants 
coming to clean the Room, and at the Bottom of 
that Deſcent, a Gate into the Garden. The Count 
kt his Wits to work, to get the Keys of thoſe two 

, 4 Doors; 
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Doors; that of the Garden ſtood always in it, nor 
could he keep it without its being miſs d at Night, 
when they ſhould come to faſten the Gate; there- 
fore he carefully took the Impreſſion in Wax, and 
had one made exactly like it: The other he could 
by no means compaſs without making ſome Ex- 
cuſe to go to MELLIORA's Chamber, and ſhe 
had delir'd that none might viſit her ; But he over- 
came this Bar to his Deſign at laſt; there was a 
Cabinet in it, where he told ALovisa he had 
put ſome Papers of great Concern, which now he 
wanted to look over, and deſird ſhe would make 
an Apology for his coming in to fetch them. 
MeLLioka imagin'd this was only a Pretence to 
fee her; but his Wife being with him, and he fay- 
ing nothing to her, or taking any further notice than 
what common Civility requir'd, was not much 
troubled at it. While ALovisa was paying a 
Compliment to the Recluſe, he was dexterous 
enough to lip the Key out of the Door, unper- 
ceiv'd by either of them. 
As ſoon as he had got the Paſſport to his expect- 
ed Joys in his Poſſeſſion, he order'd a couple of 
Saddle Horſes to be made ready, and, only attend- 
ed by one Servant, rid out, as if to take the Air; 
but when they were got about two or three Miles 
from the Houſe, commanded him to return and 
tell his Lady, that he ſhould lie that Night at the 
Baron D'ESsYERNA 's; the Fellow obey'd, and 
clapping Spurs to his Horſe, was immediately loſt 
in a Cloud of Duſt. 
D' EL Mon r had ſent this Meſſage to prevent 
any of the Family ſitting up expecting him, and 
inſtead of going to the Baron's, turn'd ſhort, and 
went to Angerville, where meeting with ſome Gen- 
tlemen of his Acquaintance, he pais'd the Hours til 
between twelve and one, as pleaſantly as his Im- 
patience to be with MELL1oR A would give him 
leave. He had not much above a Furlong to ”_ 


eg + F2=1 RB. AO. fo 


The FATAL ENQuIRY. 93 


and his Defires made him not ſpare his Horſe, 
which he ty'd by the Bridle, hot and foaming as he 
was, to a huge Oak, which grew pretty near his 
Garden; it was encompaſled only with a Hedge, 
and that ſo low, that he got over it without any 
Difficulty ; he look'd carefully about him, and 
found no Tell-tale Lights in any of the Rooms, 
and concluding all was huſh'd as he could wiſh, 
open'd the firſt Door; but the increaling Tranſ- 
ports of his Soul, as he came up Stairs, to be ſo 
near the end of all his Wiſhes, are more eaſily 
imagin'd than expreſs'd; but as violent as they 
were, they preſently receiv d a vaſt Addition, 
when he came into the happy Chamber, and, by a 
moſt delightful Gloom, a Friend to Lovers, (for 
it was neither Dark nor Light) he beheld the love- 
ly MELL1ORA in her Bed, and faſt aſleep; her 
Head was reclin'd on one of her Arms; a Pillow 
ſofter and whiter far than that it lean'd on; the 
other was ſtretch'd out, and with its Extenſion had 


thruſt down the Bed-Cloaths fo far that all the 


Beauties of her Neck and Breaſt appear'd to View. 
He took an inexpreſſible Pleaſure in gazing on her 
as ſhe lay, and 1n this filent Contemplation of her 
thouſand Charms, his Mind was agitated with va- 
rious Emotions; and the reſiſtleſs Poſture he beheld 
her in, rous'd all that was honourable in him ; he 
thought it pity even to wake her, but more to 


wrong ſuch Innocence; and he was ſometimes, 
prompted to return and leave her as he found 


her. 


Bur whatever Dominion, Honour and Virtue 
may have over our waking Thoughts, tis certain 


that they fly from the clos'd Eyes; our Paſſions 


then exert their forceful Power, and that which is 


moſt predominant in the Soul, agitates the Fancy, 


and brings even Things impoſſible to paſs: Deſire, 
with watchful Diligence repell'd, returns with 


greater Violence in unguarded Sleep, and over- 


throws 
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throws the vain Efforts of Day. MxlLIoxA in 
ſpite of herſelf, was often happy in Idea, and po. 
Ea a Bleſſing which Shame and Guilt deterr'd her 
from in reality. Imagination at this Time wag 
*aRive, and brought the charming Count much 
nearer than indeed he was, and he ſtooping to 
the Bed, and gently laying his Face cloſe to 
(poſſibly deſigning no more than to ſteal a Ki 
Hom her unperceiv'd) that Action concurring at 
that Inſtant with her Dream, made her throw her 
Arm (ſtill lumbering) about his Neck, and in a 
ſoft and lauguiſhing Voice, cry out, O! D*Er- 
MONT, ceale, ceaſe to charm, to ſuch a Height! 
Life cannot bear theſe Raptures! — And then 

in embracing him yet cloſer,——O! too, too 
lovely Count Extatick Ruiner ! 

WHERE was now the Reſolution he was form- 


ing ſome Moments before? If he had now left f 


her, ſome might have applauded an Honour ſo 
uncommon, but more would have condemn'd his 
Stupidity ? for I believe there are very few Men, 
how Stoical ſoever they pretend to be, that in ſuch 
2 tempting Circumſtance would not have loſt all 
Thoughts, but thoſe, which the preſent Oppor- 
tunity inſpir'd. That he did, is moſt certain, for 
he tore open his Waiſtcoat, and join'd his panting 
Breaſt to hers, with ſuch a tumultuous Eagerneſs 
ſeiz d her with ſuch a Rapidity of tranſported Hope- 
crown'd _— as 1 wak d 1 5 
an imaginary Felicity, to the Approaches of a ſoli 

— Where have J been (ſaid ſhe, juſt opening 
her Eyes) where am Il? —— (And then coming 
more perfectly to herſelf) Heaven! What's this? 
——[ ar D'ELMoxT! (cry'd the over-joy'd Count) 
the happy D'ELmonTt!. MELL1oRa's, the 


charming MEL L1iona's D*ELMonT! Oh, all 


e Saints, (reſum'd the ſurpriz'd, trembling Fair 
| * miniſtring Angel whoſe Buſineſs is to v 


| the Innocent! protect and ſhield my Virtue! O 


fay 
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ſay, how came you here, my Lord? Love, ſaid 
he, Love that does all, that Wonder-working 
Power has ſent me here, to charm thee, ſweet Re- 
ſiſter, into yielding. O! hold, (cry'd ſhe, find- 
ing he was proceeding to Liberties, which her Mo- 
deſty could not allow of) forbear, I do conjure 
you, even by that Love you plead, before my Ho- 
nour, I'll reſign my Life! Therefore, unleſs you 
wiſh to ſee me dead, a Victim to your cruel, fatal 
| Paſhon, I beg you to deſiſt, and leave me : —— 
l cannot ——muſt not (anſwer'd he, growing till 
| more bold) what! when I have you thus! Thus 
| naked in my Arms, trembling, defenceleſs, yield» 
ing, panting with equal Wiſhes, thy Love con- 
29 and every Thought Delire ! What could'ſt 
thou think if I ſhould leave thee? How juftl 
q Would'lt thou ſcorn my eaſy Tameneſs ; my Dul. | 
neſs, unworthy the Name of Lover, or even of © 
Man Come, come, no more Reluctance 
(continued he, gathering Kiſſes from her ' ſoft 
ſhowy Breaſt at every Word) Damp not the Fires 
thou haſt rais'd with ſeeming Coyneſs! I know | 
thou art mine! All mine; And thus I—Yer think | 
(Aid ſhe, interrupting him, and ſtruggling in his 18 
Arms) think what *tis you would do; nor for a _ 
Moment's Joy, hazard your Peace for ever. By 
Heaven, cry'd he, I will this Night be Maſter of = 
my Wiſhes, no matter what To-morrow may bring 4 
forth: as ſoon as he had ſpoke theſe Words, he 1 
it out of her Power either to deny or reproach | 
im, by ſtopping her Mouth with Kiſſes, and was " 
juſt on the Point of making good what he had = 
vow'd, when a loud knocking at the Chamber- 1 
Door, put a ſtop to his beginning Extaſy, and 
chang d the ſweet Confuſion MeLL1ior a had | 1 
been in, to all the Horrors of a Shame and Guilt- | 
diſtracted Apprehenſion ; They made no Doubt 
but that it was ALosvisa, and that they were be- 
trayd; the Count's greateſt Concern was for © A 
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MEeLL1ioRa, and the Knocking ſtill continuing 
louder, all he could do in this Exigence, was to 
make his Eſcape the Way he came : There was 
no time for taking leave, and he could only fay, 
perceiving ſhe was ready to faint with her Fears 
Be comforted, my Angel, and reſolute in your De- 
nials, to whatever Queſtions the natural Inſolence of 
a jealous Wife may provoke mine to ask you; and 
we ſhall meet again (if D'ELmonT ſurvives this 
Diſappointment, without Danger of ſo quick, ſo 
curſt a Separation). MELLIORA was in too 
much Diſtraction to make any Anſwer to what he 
ſaid, and he had left the Room ſome Moments be- 
fore ſhe could get Spirit enough to ask who was at 
the Door; But when ſhedid, was as much ſurpriz d 
to find it was MELANTHA, who delir'd to be 
let in, as before ſhe was affrighted at the Belief it 
was ALoOvisa; however, ſhe immediately {li 
on her Night-Gown and Slippers, and open'd 
Door. 

' You are a ſound Sleeper indeed (cryd Me- 
LANTHA laughing) that all the Noiſe I have 
made could not wake you. I have not been all 
this while aſleep (anſwer'd MELLIORA;) but 
not knowing you were in the Houſe, could not 
imagine who it was that gave me this Diſturbance. 
I heartily ask your Pardon (faid MELANTH4A) 
and I know, my Dear, you are too good-natur'd 
to refuſe it me, eſpecially when you know the 
Occaſion 3 which. is ſo very whimſical, that, as 
grave as you are, you cannot help being diverted 
with it. But come (continu'd ſhe) get on your 
Cloaths, for you muſt go along with me. Where? 
ſaid MELLIORA. Nay, nay, ask no Queſtions 
(reſumd MELAN THA) but make haſte, every 


Minute that we idle away here, loſes us the Diver- |. 


ſion of an Age. As ſhe ſpake theſe Words, ſhe 
fell into ſuch an.exceſſive Laughter, that Meri 
ox thought her mad; but being far from ſym- 
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izing in her Gaiety; It has always (ſaid ſhe) 
hitherto my Cuſtom to have ſome Reaſon for 
what I do, tho' in never ſo trifling an Affair; and 
you muſt excuſe me, if I do not break it now. 
Piſh, (cry d MeLAx Tn) you are of the oddeſt 
Temper, but I will give you your Way for 
once provided you get yourſelf ready in 
the mean time. I ſhall inly put on my Cloaths 
(kid MELLIORA) leſt I ſhould take cold, for 
expect you'll not permit me to ſleep any more 
this Night. You may be ſure of it (rejoin'd M x- 
LANTH 4s) But to the Purpoſe, = You muſt 
know, having an Hour or two on my Hands, 1 
came this Evening to viſit ALovis a, and found 
her in the ſtrangeſt Humour! Good God! 
what unaccountable Creatures theſe married Wo- 
men are her Husband, it ſeems, had ſent her 
Word that he would lie at my Brother's, and the 
poor loving Soul could not bear to be a Night 
without him. I ſtaid to condole with her, (tho 
on my Life I could not forbear laughing in her 
Face) till it was too late to go Home. About 
twelve a Clock ſhe yawn'd, ſtretch'd, and grew 
moſt horridly out of Temper : rail'd at Mankind 
prodigiouſly, and curs'd Matrimony as heartily as 
one — fourſcore could do, that had been twice a 
Widow, and was left a Maid! With much ado, I 
made her Woman thruſt her into Bed, and retir'd 
to a Chamber which they ſhew'd me;- but I had no 
Inclination to ſleep : I remember'd myſelf of five 
or ſix Billet- Doux I had to anſwer, a Lover, 
that growing fooliſhly troubleſome, I have ſome 
Thoughts of diſcharging to-morrow--Another that 
I defign to countenance, to pique a third—a new 
Suit of ,Cloaths and Trimmings for the next Ball 
Half a hundred new Songs and — 2 
thouſand other Affairs of the utmoſt Conſequence to 


_ a young Lady, came into my Head in a Moment; 


and the Night being extremely pleaſant, I ſet the 
Vol, J. F N Candle 
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Candle in the Chimney, open'd the Window, and 
fell to * RE But I had not been able 
to come to a Concluſion what I ſhould do in any one 
thing I was thinking of, before I was interrupted 
in my Cogitations, with a Noiſe of ſomething ruſh- 
ing haſtily thro' the Myrtles under my Window, 
and preſently after, ſaw it was a Man going haſtily 
toward the great Alley of the Garden.—Art firſt I 
was going to cry out and alarm the Family, taking 
it for a Thief: But, dear MExLLIORA, how glad 
.am I that Idid not?—For who do you think, when 
I look'd more heedfully, I perceived it was? Nay, 
how ſhould I know? (cryd MELLIORA pee- 
viſhly, fearing the Count's Inadvertency had ex- 
'd himſelf and her to this fooliſh Woman's Cu- 
rioſity) It was Count D*'ELmMonrT (reſum'd Mx- 
LANTHA) Tl lay my Life, that he has been on 
ſome Intrigue to Night, and met with a Diſap- 
intment, by his quick Return--But prithee make 
Hate, for I long to rally him about it. What would 
you do, Madam ? (ad MELL10ORA) you would 
not ſure go to him? Yes, (aniwer'd MeLanTaa) 
I will go down into the Garden, and ſo-ſhall you 
I know you have a back Way from your Cham- 
ber Therefore lay aſide this unbecoming Demure- 
neſs, and let us go, and talk him to Death. You 
may do as you pleaſe, (ſaid MELL1ORA) but 
for my Part, I am for no ſuch Frolicks. Was ever 
any thing ſo young, ſo formal as you are! (re- 
join d MELATH 4) but I am refolv'd to teaze 
you out of a Humour ſo dire&y oppoſite to the 
Beau- Monde, and, if you will not conſent to go 
down with me, I will fetch him up to your Cham- 
ber Hold, hold, (cryd MELTLIOR A, perca- 
ving ſhe was going) what do you mean? fo: Hea- 
vens fake ſtay; what will ALovisa think ? 1 
I care not, reply'd the other, I have ſet my Heart 
on an Hour's Diverſion with him, and will not — 
baulk d, 
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baulk d, if the Repoſe of the World, much leſs 
that of a jealous, ſilly Wife, depended on it. 

Merrio RA ſaw into the Temper of this ca- 
priciovs young Lady too. well, not to believe ſhe 
would do as ſhe had fajd, and perhaps, was not 
overwilling to venture her with the Count alone, 
at thar Time of Ns and in the Humour ſhe 
knew he was; therefore putting on an Air more 
chearful than that ſhe was accuſtom'd to wear, Well 
(aid ſhe) I will accompany you into the Garden, 
ſince it will ſo much oblige you; but, if the Count 
be wiſe, he will, by quitting the Place as ſoon as 
he ſees us, diſappoint you worſe than I ſhould have 
done, if I had kept you here. With theſe Words 
ſhe took, her by the Hand, and they went down 
the Stairs, where the Count was but juſt paſs'd be- 
fore them, 
Hr had not Power to go away, without know- 
ing who it was, that had given him that Interrup- 
tion, and had ſtood all this Time, on the upper 
Step behind the inner Door. His Vexation, and 
Diſdain, when he heard it was MELAnTHA, gave 
him as much Pain, as his Concern while he be- 
liev'd it ALovisa; and he could not forbear 
muttering a thouſand Curſes on her Impertinence. 
He always deſpis'd, but now abhorr'd her: She had 
behay'd herſelf to him in a Faſbion, as made him 
ſufficiently ſenſible ſhe was defirous of engaging 
him, and he reſolv'd to mortify, by the bittereſt 
NS both her Pride and Love, if tis proper to 

that ſort of Liking which agitates the Soul 

of a Coquer, by that Name, | 

Tux Ladies walk'd in the Garden for ſome time, 
and MEL AnTH a ſearch'd every Buſh before The 
found the Count, who ſtood cquceald in the Porch, 
which being covered with Feſſamin, and Phylerea 
was dark enough to hide him from their View, 
tho they had paſs d cloſe to him as they came out. 

e had certainly remain'd there till Morning, = 
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Aiſappointed MeLAN THA 's Search, in part of the 
Revenge he ow'd her, if his Deſires to be with 
MELLIORA on any Terms, had not prevail, 
even above his Anger to the other. But he could 
not ſee that Charmer of his Soul, and imagine 
there might be yet an Opportunity that Night, of 
ſtealing a Kiſs from her (now, he believ d) reſiſt- 
Jeſs Lips, of touching her Hand! her Breaſt! 
And repeating ſome farther Freedoms, which his 
late Advantage over her had given him, without 
being filld with Wiſhes too and too impa- 
tient to be reſtrain d. He watch'd their turning, 
and when he ſaw that they were near an Alley, 
which had another that led to it, he went round 
and met them. 

MELANTHA was overjoy'd at the Sight of 
him, and MELL10R4, tho' equally pleas d, was 
.cover'd with ſuch a Confuſion, at the Remem- 
brance of what had paſs'd, that it was happy for 
her that her Companion's Volubility gave = no 
room for Speech. There is nothing more certain, 
than that Love, tho! it fills the Mind with a thou- 
land charming Ideas, which thoſe untouch'd by that 
Paſſion are nor capable of conceiving ; yet it en- 
tirely takes away the Power of Utterance, and the 
deeper Impreſſion it had made on the Soul, the 
leſs we are able to expreſs it : when willing to in- 
dulge and give a Looſe to Thought ; what Lan- 
guage can furniſh us with Words ſufficient ? All are 
too poor, all wanting both in Sublimity, and Soft- 
neſs; and only Fancy! a Lover's Fancy! can reach 
the exalted Soaring of a Lover's Meaning! But if 
Jo impoſſible to be deſcrib'd, if of ſo vaſt, ſo 

wonderful a Nature, as nothing but itſelf can 
comprehend; how much more impoſſible muſt it 
be, entirely to conceal it? What Strength of boaſt- 
ed Reaſons? What Force of Reſolution ? What 
modeſt Fears, or cunning Artifice, can correct the 


Fierceneſs of its fiery Flaſhes in the Eyes, keep 
down 
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down the ſtruggling Sighs, command the Pulſe, 
and bid trembling ceaſe ? Honour and Virtue may” 
diſtance Bodies, but there is no Power in cither of 
thoſe Names, to ſtop the Spring, that, with a rapid 
Whirl, tranſports us from ourſelves, and darts 
our Souls into the Boſom of the darling Obje&. 
This may ſeem ſtrange to many, even of thoſe 
who call, and perhaps believe that they -are 
Lovers; but the few who have Delicacy enough 
to feel what I but imperfectly attempt to ſpeak, 
will acknowledge it for Truth, and pity the Di- 
ſtreſs of MELLIORA. _ 

As they were 22 thro' a Walk of Trees on 
each Side, whoſe intermingling Boughs made a 
friendly Darkneſs, and every thing undiſtinguiſh- 
able, the amorous D'ELmoNnT throwing his ea- 

Arms round the Waiſt of (his no Tele tran- 
Ported) MeLL1oka, and printing burning Kiſles 
on her Neck, reap'd painful Pleaſure, and created 
in her a racking kind of Extacy, which might 
8 had they been now alone, prov'd her 

fires very little different from his. ty 

Ar TER MELANTH A had vented part of the 


© Raillery ſhe was ſo big with, on the Count, which 


he but little regarded, being wholly taken up with 
other Thoughts, ſhe propos'd going into the Wil- 
derneſs, which was at the farther End of the Gar- 
den: And they readily agreeing to it ; Come, my 
Lord, (ſaid ſhe) to the Count, you are melancho- 
ly, 1 have thought of a Way which will either in- 
2 the Humour you are in, or divert it, as you 
ſhall chuſe: There are ſeveral little Paths in the 
Wilderneſs, let us take each a ſeparate one; and 
when we meet, which ſhall be here, where we 
part, agree to tell an entertaining Sory, which 


Whoever fails in, ſhall be doam'd to the Puniſh- - 


ment of being left here all Night: The Count at 
theſe Words, forgot all his Animoſity, and was 
ready to. hug her for this Propoſal: MELLIORA 

54 E 3 did. 


. 


* 


102 LOV ia Ex css: or, 
did a little oppoſe it, but the others were too pow- 
erful, and ſhe was forc'd to ſubmit. Thou art the 
dulleſt Creature! Ill lay my Life, my Lord, (cry d 
McLanTHA, taking hold of the Count in a gay man- 
ner) that it falls to her Lot to ſtay in the Wilderneſs. 
O, Madam, (reply'd the Count) you are too ſevere, 
we ought always to ſuſpend our Judgment till atter 
Trial, which I confeis myſelf fo pleas'd with, that 
I am impatient for its coming on. Well, then, 
(faid ſhe, laughing) farewel for an Hour. Agreed, 
(cry'd the Count) and walk'd away: MELax- 
THA ſaw which way he went, and took another 
Path, leaving MELLiora to go forward in that 
in which they were; but I believe the Reader will 
imagine that ſhe was not long to enjoy the Privi- 

lege of her Meditations, - 

AFTER the Count had gone ſome few Paces, 
he planted himſelf behind 2 Thicker, which, while 
"OA it hid him, gave the Opportunity of obſerving 
+BY them; and when he found the Coaſt clear, ruſſid 
out, and with unhurting Gripe ſeiz d once more 
on the unguarded Prey. Bleſt Turn of Fortune, 
(Aid he in a Rapture) H 77 happy Moment !— 
Loſt, loſt MELLIORA, Ga ſhe) .unhappy Maid! 
7 - —Oh why, my Lord, this quick Return! This is 
no Place to anſwer thee, (reſum'd he, taking her 
in his Arms, and bearing her behind that Thicket, 
where he himſclt had ſtood.) *T was in vain for her 
to reſiſt, if ſhe had had the Power over her Incli- 
nations; till he, ſetting her ſoftly down, and be- 
ginning to careſs her in the manner he had done 
| when ſhe was in Bed, ſhe aſſum'd Strength enough 
to raiſe herſelf a little, and catching hold of his 
tranſgreſſing Hands, laid her Face on them, and 
bath'd them in a Shower of Tears: Oh! D'ELoxT 
(aid ſhe) cruel DELMONr! Will you then take 
Advantage of my Weakneſs? I confeſs I feel for 
you a Paſſion, far beyond all that yet ever bore 
the Name of Love; and that ene 


— 


Jr 


E 7 8 


The FATAL ENQUIRY, fog 


ſtand the too powerful Magick of your Eyes, nor 
deny any Thing that charming Tongue can ask; 
but now's the Time to prove yourſelf a Hero! 
ſubdue yourſelf, as you have conquer'd me! be 
ſatisſied with vanquiſhing my Soul; fix there your 
Throne, but leave my Honour free! Lite of my 
Life (cry'd he) wound me no more by ſuch un- 
timely Sorrows: I cannot bear thy Tears, by Hea- 
ven they {ink into my Soul, and quite unman me; 
but tell me (continu'd he, tenderly kiſſing her) 
could'ſt thou with all this Love, this charming 
ſomething more than Softneſs - couldſt thou, I ſay, 
conſent to ſee me pale and dead, ſtretchd at thy 
Feet, conſum'd with inward Burnings, rather than 
bleſt, than rais'd by Love and thee, to all a Deity” 


in thy Embraces! For, Oh! believe me when I 


ſwear, that 'tis impoſſible to live without thee. 
No more, no more, (faid ſhe, letting her Hand 
fall gently on his Breaſt) too ealily I gueſs thy 
Suffer ings by my own; but yet D'E LMonrt tis 
better to die in Innocence, than to live in Guilt, 
Oh! why (reſum'd he, ſighing as if his Heart 
would burſt) ſhould what we can't avoid be call d 
a Crime? Be Witneſs for me, Heaven! how much 
I have ſtruggled with this riſing Paſſion, even to 
Madneſs ſtruggled !—but in vain; the mountin 

Flame blazes the more, the more I would — 
it - my very Soul's on Fire I cannot bear it 
Oh, MeLLioxA! didſt thou but know the thou- 
ſandth Part of what this Moment I endure, the 
ſtrong Convulſions of my warring Thoughts, thy 
Heart, ſteel'd as it is, and froſted round with Vir- 
tue, would burſt its icy Shield, and melt in Tears 
of Blood to pity me. Unkind and Cruel! (an- 
{wer'd ſhe) do I not partake them then? — Do I 
not bear, at leaſt, an equal Share in all your Ago- 

nies? Have you no Charms or have wy a 


Heart? A moſt ſuſceptible and tender Heart 
Les, you may feel it throb, it beats againſt my 
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Breaſt, like an impriſon'd Bird, and fain would 
burſt its Cage! to fly to you, the Aim of all its 
Wiſhes! — Oh, D'ELmonT! — With theſe Words 
ſhe ſunk wholly into his Arms, unable to ſpeak 
more: Nor was he leſs difſolv'd in Rapture, both 
their Souls ſeem'd to take Wing together, and lett 
their Bodies motionleſs, as unworthy to bear a Part 

in their more elevated Bliſs. 
Bor D'ELmonrT, at his returning Senſe, repent- 
ing the Effects of the violent Tranſport he had 
in, was now preparing to. take from the re- 
ſiſtleſs MELL1oRA, the laſt, and only remaining 
Proof that ſhe was all his own, when M EL an- 
THA, (who had contriv'd this Separation only with 
a Dchon to be alone with the Count, and had 
carefu Ily obſerv'd which way he took) was co- 
ming towards them. The Ruſtling of her Cloaths 
among the Buſhes, gave the diſappointed Lover 
leave to riſe from the Poſture he was in, and 
MeLLIORA to abſcond behind a Tree, before 
- could come near enough to diſcern who was 

E. 

MELAN THA, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Count, 
put on an Air of Surprize, as if it were but by 
chance that ſhe was come into his Walk, and 
laughing with a viſible Affectation, Bleſs me! you 
here, my Lord! (faid ſhe) I vow this has the Look 
of Aſſignation, but I hope you will not be ſo vain 
as to believe I came on purpoſe to ſeek you. No, 
Madam, (anſwered he coldly) I have not the leaſt 
Thought of being ſo happy. Lord! you are 
ſtrangely grave (rejoin d ſhe;) but ſuppoſe I really 
had come with a Deſign to meet you, what kind 
of a Reception might f have expected? I know no 
Reaſon, Madam, (faid he) that can oblige me to 
entertain a Suppoſition ſo unlikely. Well then (re- 
ſum'd ſhe) I'll put it paſt a Suppoſition, and tell 
you plainly, that I did walk this way on purpoſe to 
divert your Spleen. I am ſorry (reply'd he, = 
0. 
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to death with her Impertinence) that you are dif 

appointed; for I am not in a Humour at preſent 

oFreceiving any Diverſion. Fie, (faid ſhe) is this- 
an Anſwer for the gay, 5 engaging Count 

DELMONT. to give a Lady who makes a Decla- 
ration of admiring him who · thinks it not too 
much to make the firſt Advances, and who would 
believe herſelf fully recompenſed for breaking 
thro! the nice Decorums of her Sex, if he re- 
ceived it kindly — Madam, (ſaid he, not a little 


amaz d at her Impudence) I know of no ſuch Per- 


fon, or if I did, I muſt confeſs, ſhould be ver 
much puzzled how to behave in an Adventure 2 
uncommon. Piſh, (anſwered ſhe, growing vex'd- 
at his Coldneſs) I know that ſuch Adventures are 
not uncommon with you: I'm not to learn the 
Story of ABLov118s.4, and if you had not been firſt 
addreſs d, perhaps might have been till now un- 
married. Well, Madam, (ſaid he, more out of Hu- 
mour) put the Caſe that what you ſay were true, 
I am married; and therefore (interrupted ſhe) you 
ought to be better acquainted with the Temper of 
our Sex, and know, that a Woman where ſhe 
ſays ſhe loves, expects a thouſand fine Things in 
Return. But there is more than a Poſſibility (an- 
{wer'd he) of her being diſappointed, and methinks, 
Madam, a Lady of your Gaiety ſhould be conver- 
{ant enough with Poetry, to remember thoſe two 
Lines of a famous Engliſh Poet. SEE 


All naturally fly, what does urfue * 
*Tis fit- Men ſhould be coy, when omen woe. 


MEeLANnTHA Was fretted to the Heart to find 
him ſo inſenſible; but not being one of thoſe who 
are apt to repent any thing they have done, ſne 


only pretended to fall into a violent Fit of Laughter, 
and when ſhe came out of it, I confeſs (faid ſhe) - 
that I have loſt my Aim, which was, to make you 
believe L was dying for Love of you, raiſe mu ou” 
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the higheſt Degree of Expectation, and then hare 
the Pleaſure of baulking you at once, by letting 
you know the Jeſt. — But your Lordiſhip is too 

ard for me, even at my own Weapon, Ridicule, 
I am mightily obliged to you, Madam, (anſwer'd 
he, more briskly than before) for your Intention 
however; but tis probable, if I could have been 
drawn into a Belief that you were in earneſt, I 
might, at ſuch a Time, and ſuch a Place as this, 
have taken ſome Meaſures which would have ſuf- 
ficiently reveng'd me on you—But come, Madam, 
(continu'd he) the Morning begins to break, it you 
pleaſe we will find out MxLLIoxA, and go into 
the Houſe: As he ſpoke theſe Woids, they per- 
ceiv'd her coming towards them, who had only 
taken a little round to mect them, and they all 
three made what haſte they could im: Count 
D'ELMoxT asking a formal Leave of MzLLIoxA 
to go thro' her Chamber, none of the Servants 
being yet ſtirring, to let him into the Houſe any 
other Way, which being granted, he could not 
help ſighing as he paſs d by the Bed, where he 
hat been lately ſo cruelly diſappointed, but had no 
Opportunity to ſpeak his Thought at that Time to 
MELLIORA. | 

Tur Count rung for his Gentleman to rife to 
undreſs him, and order'd him to ſend ſomebody to 
take care of his Horſe, and went to Bed. ALov15a. 
was very much ſurpriz'd at his Return from the 
Baron's at ſo unſeaſonable an Hour, but much 
more ſo, when in the Morning, MEL anTH4 
came laughing into the Chamber, and told her all 
that ſhe knew of the Adventure of the Night be- 
fore; her old Fit of Jealouſy now reſum'd its Do- 
minion in her Soul, ſhe could not forbear thinking 
that there was ſomething more in it than Mt- 
'LANTHA had diſcoverd; and preſently imagin'd 
that her Husband ſtay'd not at the Baron's becauſe 
ſhe Was abroad; but ſhe was more ne 
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this Opinion, when MeLantaa calling for her 
Coach to go Home, the Count told her, that he 


wou'd accompany her thither, having urgent Bu- 


ſineſs with her Brother. *Tis almoſt impoſſible: 
to gueſs the Rage ALovisa was in; but ſhe dif 
ſembled it till they were gone, then going into 
MELLIORA'S Chamber, ſhe vented part of it 
there, and began to queſtion her about their Be- 
haviour in the Wilderneſs, Tho' MeLLIoxA was 
glad to find, ſince ſhe was jealous, that ſhe was 
jealous of any Body rather than herſelf, yet ſhe 
{1id all that ſhe could, to perſuade her, that ſhe - 
had no Reaſon to be uneaſy. 

But ALOvISA was always of too fiery a Na- 
ture to liſten patiently to any thing that could be 
offer d, to alter the Opinion ſhe had taken up, tho 
it were with never ſo firele Appearance of Reaſon, 
but much more now, when ſhe thought herſelf, 
in a manner confirm'd: Forbear (ſaid ſhe) dear 
MeLLiora, to take the Part of Perfidy: I know 
he hates me, I read it in his Eyes, and feel it on 
his Lips; all Day he ſhuns my Converſe, and at 
Night, colder than Ice, receives my warm Em- 
braces, and when (Oh! that I could tear the tender- 
Folly from my Heart) with Words as ſoft as Love 
can form, I wp him to diſcloſe the Cauſe of his 
Diſquiet, he anſwers but in Sighs, and turns away: 
Perhaps (replyd MELLIOAA his Teraper natu- - 
rally is gloomy, and Love itſelf has ſcarce the 


Power to alter Nature. Oh! no, interrupted 


ALovisa) far from it: Had I never known him 


otherwiſe, I could forgive what now I know; but 


he was once as kind as tender Mothers to their 
new born Babes, and fond as the firſt Wiſhes of 
defiring Youth: Oh! with what Eagerneſs has he 
approach'd me, when abſ:at but an Hour! 
Hailft thou ever ſeen him in thoſe Days of Joy, 
even thou, cold cloyſter d Maid, muſt have ador'd d 
tins. What Majeſty then fat upon his Brow!—- 
4 F. C. What 
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What matchleſs Glories ſhone around him 
Myriads of Cupids ſhot reſiſtleſs Darts in every 
Glance! — His Voice, when ſoftned in amorous 
Accents, boaſted more Muſick than the Poet 
Orpheus! When e er he ſpoke, methought the Air 
ſeem'd charm'd, the Winds forgot to blow, all 
Nature liſten'd, and, like ALovisa, melted into 
Tranſport! — But he is chang d in all — the Hero, 
and the Lover are extinct, and all that's left of 
the once gay D'ELMON r js a dull ſenſeleſs Pi- 
cture. MeLiiora was too ſenſibly touch'd with 
this Diſcourſe, to be able preſently to make any 
Anſwer to it, and ſhe could not forbear accom- 
panying her in Tears, while ALovisa renew id her 
Complaints in this manner; His Heart (ſaid ſhe) 
his Heart is loſt, for ever raviſh'd from me; that 
Boſom where. I had treaſur'd all my Joys, my 
Hopes, my. Wiſhes, now burns and pants with 
Longings for a Rival. Curſt! curſt MeLanTra! 
by Heaven, they are even impudent in Guilt, they 
toy, they kiſs, and make Aſſignations before m 
Face, and this Tyrant Husband braves me with 
His Falſnood, and thinks to awe me into Calm- 
neſs. But if I endure. it No (vontinu'd ſhe, 
ſtamping and walking about the Room in a diſ- 
arder d Motion) I'll be no longer the tame 
Wretch I have been — all France ſhall echo wi 
my Wrongs — the ungrateful Monſter; — Vil- 
lain whoſe well-nigh. waſted. Stream of Wealth 
had dry'd, but for my kind Supply, ſhall _he en- 
* ſlave me! — Oh! MxLLIon a, ſhun the Marriage 
Bed, as thou wouldſt a Srepent's Den z more ruin- 
ous, more poiſonous far is Man. 
"Twas in vain that MELL1oRa endeayour'd/ 
to pacify her, ſhe continu'd in this Humour all 
Day, and in the Evening receiv'd. a conſiderable 
Addition to her former Diſquiet. The Count ſent 
a Servant of the Baron's (having not taken any of 
his o. with. him to acquaint her, that be ſhould: 
nav 
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not be at Home that Night. Tis well, (ſaid ſhe, 
ready to burſt with Rage) let the Count knows. 
that I can change as well as he, and ſhall excuſe 
his Abſence, tho it laſts to all Eternity: Go, (con- 
tinu'd ſhe, ſeeing him ſurpriz'd) deliver this Meſ- 
fage, and withal, aſſure him, that what I fay I 
mean. She had ſcarce made an end of theſe Words, 
when ſhe flung out of the Roam,. unable to utter 
more, and lock'd herſelf into her Chamber, leav- 
ing MELLIORA no leſs diſtracted, tho? for different 
Reaſons, to retire to hers. 

SHE had not 'till now, had a Moment's Time 
for Reflexion ſince her Adventure in the Wilder- 
neſs, and the Remembrance of it, join'd with the 
Deſpair and. Grief of ALovisa, which ſhe knew 
herbei the ſole Occaſion of, threw her into moſt 
terrible Agonies, She was. ready to die with- 
Shame, when ſhe conſider'd how much the Secret 
of her Soul was laid open to him, who of all the 
World ſhe ought moſt to have conceal'd it from, 
and with Remorſe, for the Miſeries her fatal 
Reauty was like to bring on a Family, for whom 
ſhe had the greateſt Friendſhip. 

Bur theſe Thoughts ſoon gave way to anos 
ther, equally. as ſhocking ; ſhe was preſent when 
the Servant brought Word the Count would lie 
abroad, and had all the Reaſon imaginable to be- 
lieve that Meſſage was only a Feint, that he might 
have an Opportunity to come unobſerved to bh 
Chamber, as he had done the Night before. She 
could not preſently gueſs by what Means he had 
got in, and therefore was at a Loſs how to pre- 
vent him, till recollecting all the Circumſtances 
of that tender Interview, ſne remember'd that 
when. MeLanTHa had ſurpriz d them, he made 
his Eſcape by the back Stairs into the Garden, and 
that when they went down, the Door. was lock d; 


therefore concluded it muſt be by a Key that he 
had gain'd, Admittance; and began to. {et her In- 


— 


vention 
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vention to work, how to keep. this dangerous 
Enemy to her Honour from coming in a ſecond 
Time. She had no Keys that were large enough 
to fill the Ward, and if ſhe had put one in on the 
Infide, it would have fallen out immediately on 
the leait Touch; but at laſt, after trying ſeveral 
Ways, ſhe tore her Handkerchief into al Pieces; 
and thruſt it into the Hole with her Busk, ſo 
hard, that it was impoſſible for any Key to enter. 
MzLLIOoRA thought ſhe had done a very he- 
roick Action, and fat herſelf down on the Bed - ſide, 
in a pleas d Contemplation of the Conqueſt, ſhe 
believ'd her Virtue had gain'd over her Paſſion. 
But, alas ! how little did ſhe know the true State 
of her own Heart! She no ſooner heard a little 
Noiſe at the Door, as preſently after ſhe did, but 
ſhe thought it was the Count, and began to trem- 
ble, not with Fear, but Deſire. 
Ir was indeed Count D'ELMonT, who had 
| borrow'd Horſes and a Servant of the Baron, and 
got into the Garden as before, but with a much 
eater Aſſurance now of making himſelf entirely 
ppy in the Gratification of his utmoſt Wiſhes. 
But tis impoſſible to repreſent the Greatneſs of his 
Vexation and Surprize, when all his Efforts to- , 
open the Door were in vain; he found ſomething 
had been done to the Lock, but could not diſco- 
ver what, nor by any Means remove the Obſtacle 
which MELL10RA had put there. She, on the 
other Hand, was in all the Confuſion imaginable; 
ſometimes prompted by the Violence of her Paſ- 
ſion, ſhe would run to the Door, reſolving to 
open it; and then, frighted with the Apprehenſion 
of what would be the Conſequence, as haſtily fly 
from it: If he had ſtaid much longer, tis potlible 
Love would have got the better of all Conſidera- 
tions, but a Light appearing on the other {ide of 
the Garden, oblig'd the thrice diſappointed Lover 
to quit his Poſt, He had ſent away the Horſes by 
| the 
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the Servant who came with him, and had no Op- 
portunity of going to the Baron's that Night, fo. 


came to his own Fore-gate, 'and thunder'd with a 
Force ſuitable to the Fury he was poſſeſs d with; 


it was preſently open'd, moſt of the Family being. 


up. ALovisa. had rav'd herſelf into Fits, and 
her Diſorder created full Employment tor the Ser- 


vants, who bulily running about the Houle with 


Candles, fetching things for her, occalion'd that 
Reflection which he had ſeen. 


Tre Count was told of his Lady's Indiſpoſi- 


tion; but he thought he had ſufficient Pretence not 


to come where ſhe was, after the Meſſage ſhe had: 
ſent him by the Baron's Servant, and order'd a Bed 


to be made ready for him in-another Chamber. 
ALovisA ſoon heard he was come in, and it 


was with much ado, that her Woman preyail'd on 
her not to riſe and go to him that Moment, ſo little 
did ſhe remember what ſhe had ſaid. She paſsd 
the Night in moſt terrible Inquietudes, and early in 


the Morning went to his Chamber, but finding it 


ſhut, ſhe was obliged to wait, tho' with a World 
of Impatience, till ſhe heard he was ſtirring, 
which not being till towards Noon, ſhe ſpent 
all that time in conſidering how ſhe ſhould accoſt. 


him, 


As ſoon as the Servant, whom ſhe had order'd 
to watch, brought her Word that his Lord was dreſ- 
ling, ſhe went into his Room; there was nobody 
with him but his Gentleman, and he withdrawing 
out of, Reſpe&, imagining, by both their Coun- - 


tenances,. there might ſomething be {aid not pro- 
xr for him to hear; I ſee (fa) 


ſbood, I ſhall my Indignation, and my juſt Diſ- 


dain! Madam, (anſwered he, ſuddenly) if you. 


have any thing to reproach -me with, you could. 


not have choſe a more unlucky Time for it, than 


ſhe) my Preſence - 
is unwiſh'd, but I heve learn'd from you to ſcorn 


Conſtraint, and as you openly avow - your Fal- 


— 


112 Lov n EXCESS: er, 
this, nor was I ever leſs diſpoſed to give you Sa- 
| tisfaction. No, barbarous cold Inſulter! (reſum d 
ſhe) 1 had not the leaſt Hope you would; I find 
that I am grown ſo low in your Eſteem, I am not 
| worth Pains of an Invention. — By Heaven, this, 
damn'd Indifference is worſe than the moſt vile 
Abuſe! — Tis plain Contempt —0 that I could 
reſent it as I ought — then Sword, or Poiſon 
ſhould revenge me Why am I ſo curs d to love 
ou ſtill?—O that thoſe Fiends (,continu'd ſhe, 
urſting into Tears) that have deform'd thy Soul, 
would change thy Perſon too, turn every Charm to. 
horrid Blackneſs, grim as thy Cruelty, and foul as 
thy Ingratitude, to free that Heart, thy Perjury 
has ruin'd! I thought, Madam, (faid he, with an. 
Accent maliciouſly ironical) that you had thrown. 
off, even the „ N of Love for me, by 
the Meſſage you ſent me Yeſterday—O thou Tor- 
r ſhe} haſt thou not wrong d 
me in the tendereſt Point, driven me to the laſt 
Degree of Miſery ! to Madneſs! to Deſpair? And 
doſt thou—canſt thou reproach me ſor complain- 
ing? Your Coldneſs, your Unkindneſs ſtung me 
to the Soul, and then 1. faid, I know not what— 
but I remember well, that I would have ſeem'd 
; fron be) e ee _ you. on need not 
.reply'd ive yourſelf the Trouble of an A | 
1 have A Debign to make a Quarrel of . 
and wiſh, for both our Peace, you could as eaſily 
moderate your Paſſions, as I can mine; and that 
you. may. the better do fo, I leave you. to reflect 
on what J have faid, and the little Reaſon I have. 
3 ever given you for ſuch Intemperance. He left 
F the Chamber with theſe Words, which inſtead of 
1 more inflam'd AroVYISA'“s Rage. She 
rew herſelf down into an Elbow-Chair that ſtood . 
there, and gave a Looſe ta the Tempeſt of her 
Soul 2 ſometimes ſhe curs d, and vow'd _ bit 
tereſt. Revenge; ſometimes ſhe. wept, at 
others, 
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others was reſolv'd to fly to Death, the only Re- 
medy for neglected Love. In the midſt of theſe 
- contus'd Meditations, caſting her Eye on a Table 
by her, ſhe ſaw a Paper, and ſomething written 
on it, which haſtily taking up, found it the 
Count's Character, and read (to ho inexpreſſible 
Torment) theſe Lines. ; 


The Deſpairing DEL MON to his 
Repenting Charmer. 


HA cruel Star laſt Night, had Influence over 
my inhuman Dear ? Say, 'to what Cauſe muſt 
I aſcribe my fatal Diſa _—_— ? for I would 
fain believe I owe it not to thee ! — Such an Action, 
after what thou haſt confeſs'd, I could expett from no- 
thing but a Creature ELANTHA's Temper — 
No, = 2 much of the vain Coquet, 2 2 too 
much of the Filt, for my Adorable to be guilty of — 
and yet — oh Hay Sr I excuſe thee ! — 
thing was hiiſhd, Darkneſs my Friend, and all my 
Wiſhes rais'd, when every Nerve trembled with fierce 
Deſires, and my Pulſe beat a Call to Love, or Death, 
—(For if I not enjoy thee, that will ſoon arrive) then, 
then what, but thyſelf, forgetting all thy Vows, thy 
tender Vows of the moſt ardent Paſſion, could have 
defiroy'd my Hopes? — Oh! where was then thas 
Love, which lately flatter d my fond doating Soul, 
when. ſmking down in my Arms, my Charmer lay! 
And ſufferd me to reap each prolajin Favour to 
the greateſt Bliſs ? But they are paſt, and rigid 


Honour ſtands to guard thoſe Foys, which 
Turns 


0 
| 
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Turre was no more written, but there need- 


ed no more to make ALov1sa, before half di- 


ſtrated, now quite ſo. She was now convinc'd 
that ſhe had a much more dangerous Rival than 
MxLANTuA ; and her Curioſity who it might be, 
was not much leſs troubleſome to her than other 
Paſſions. | 

SHE was going to ſeek her Husband with this 
Teſtimony ot his Infidelity in her Hand, when he, 
remembring he had left it there, was coming ha- 
ſtily back to fetch it. The exceſs of Fury which 
ſhe met him with, is hardly to be imagined; ſhe 
upbraided him in ſuch a Fafhion as might be cal- 
led reviling, and had fo little Regard to good Man- 
ners, or even Decency in what ſhe ſaid, that it 
diſſipated all the Confuſion he was in at firſt, to 
ſee ſo plain a Proof againſt him in her Hands, arid 
rouz'd him to a Rage not much inferior to her's, 
She endeavour'd (tho' ſhe took a wrong Method) 
to bring him to a Confeſſion he had done amiſs; 
and he to lay the Tempeſt of her Tongue, by 
ſtorming louder, but neither ſucceeded in their 
Wiſh: And he, ſtung with the Bitterneſs of her 
Reproaches, and tired with Clamour, at laſt flung 


from her wirh a ſolemn Vow never to eat, or ſleep 


with her more. | 


A Wars, if equally haughty and jealous, if leſs 
fond than ALovisa, will ſcarce be able to com- 


prehend the Greatneſs of her Sufferings : And it 1s 
not to be wonder'd at, that ſhe, ſo violent in all 
her . Paſſions, and agitated by ſo many at once, 
committed a thouſand Extrayagancies, which thoſe 
who knew the Force but of one, by the Aid of 
Reaſon, may avoid. She tore down the Count's 
Picture which hung in the Room, and ftamp'd on 
it, then the Letter, her own Cloaths and Hair, and. 
whoever had ſeen her in that Poſture, would have 
thought ſhe appear'd more like what the Furies arc 
repreſented to. be, than a Woman, 


THE 
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Tur Count when he took leave the Night be- 
fore of the Baron D'Espernay, had promis'd to 
return to him in the Morning, and give him an 
Account of his Adventure with MeLLiokaz but 
the Vexation of his Diſappointment, and Quarrel 
with his Wite, having hinder'd him all this time, 
the Baron came to his Houſe, impatient to know 
the Succeſs of an Aﬀair on which his own Hopes 
depended. He was told by the Servants that their 
Lord was above; and running haſtily without Ce- 
remony, the firſt Perſon he ſaw was ALovisa, in 
the Condition I have deſcribed. 5 4k 

Tae Baron had paſſionately lov'd this Lady 
from the firſt Moment he had ſeen her; but it was 
with that ſort. of Love, which conſiders more its 
Gratification, than the Intereſt, or Quiet of the 
Object beloved. He imagin'd by the Wildneſs of 
ALovisa's Countenance and Behaviour, that 
the Count had given her ſome extraordinary Occa- 
ſion of Diſtaſte; and was ſo far from being trou- 
bled at the Sorrow he beheld her in, that he re- 
joycd in it, as the Advancement of his Deſigns. 
But he wanted not Cunning to diſguiſe his Senti- 
ments, and approaching her with a tender and 
ſubmiſſive Air, entreated her to tell him the Cauſe 
of her Diſorder. ALovisa had always conſide- 
red him as a Perſon of Worth, and one who was 
entitled to her Eſteem by the vaſt Reſpect the * 
always paid her, and the Admiration, which in 
every Opportunity, he expreſsd for her Wit and 
Beauty. She was not perhaps far from gueſſing 
the Extent of his Deſires, by ſome Looks, — 
2 Glances he had given her, and, notwith- 
nding her Paſſion for the Count, was too vain 

to be offended at it. On the contrary, it pieas'd 
her Pride, and confirm'd her in the good Opinion 
ſhe had of herſelf, ro think a Man of his Senſe 
ſhould be compell'd by the Force of her irreſi- 
ſible Attractions, to adore and to TO 
| | 18 
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therefore made no Difficulty of disburthening all 
the Anguiſh of her Soul, in the Boſom of this, as 
the believ'd, ſo faithful Friend. 

THe Baron ſeem'd to receive this Declaration 
of her Wrongs, with all imaginable Concern: and 
accus d the Count of Stupidity in ſo little knowing 
the Value of a Jewel he was Maſter of, and pave 
her ſome Hints, that he was not unſenſible who 
the Lady was, that had been the Cauſe of it, which 
ALovisa preſently taking hold on; O, ſpeak 
her Name (ſaid ſhe) quick, let me know her, or 
own thy Friendſhip was but feign'd to undo me, 
and that thou hateſt the wretched Arovisa. O, far! 
(reſum d he) far be ſuch — — firſt let me die 
2 my Zeal—my Faith, ſincere to you, who 

y next to Heaven, are worthy Adoration—but 
forgive me, if I ſay, in this, you muſt not be 
obey'd. O why, ſaid ſhe? Perhaps (anſwered he) 
I am a truſted Perſon a Confident — and if I 
ſhould reveal the Secret of my Friend, I know, 
tho you approv'd the Treachery, you would de- 
teſt the Traytor. Oh! never, (rejoin d ſhe impa- 
tiently) twould be a Service, more than the 
whole Study of my Life can pay Am I not 
rack d. ſtabb'd and mangled in Idea, by ſome 
dark Hand ſhaded with Night and Tgnorance ? 
And ſhould I not be grateful for a friendly Clue to 

ide me from this Labyrinth of Doubt, to a full 

y of Certainty, where all the Fiend may ſtand 
expos'd before me, and I have Scope to execute 
my Vengeance? Beſides, (continu'd ſhe, finding 
he was ſilent, and ſeemingly extremely mov'd at 
what ſhe faid) tis joining in the Cauſe of Guilt 
to hide her from me—Come, you muſt tell me— 
your Honour ſuffers elſe —— both that, and Pity, 
plead the Injured's Cauſe. Alas! (ſaid he) Ho- 
nour can ne'er conſent to a Diſcovery of what, 
with ſolemn Vows, I have promis d to-conceal. 
But, oh! — there is ſomething in my Soul more 
| powerful, 
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erful, which ſays, that ALovisa muſt not 
be denyd Why then (cry d ſhe) do you delay? 
Why keep you me on the Rack, when one ſhort 
Word would caſe me of my Torment? I have 
conſiderd (anſwer'd he, after a Pauſe) Madam, 
you ſhall be fatisfied, depend on it you ſhall, tho“ 
not this Moment; you ſhall have greater Proofs 
than Words can give.you—Ocular Demonſtration 
ſhall ſtrike Denial dumb. What mean you ? (inter- 
rupted ſhe.) You ſhall behold (ſaid he) the guilty 
Pair, link'd in each other's Arms. Oh, Eseernay ! 
(rejoin d ſhe) couldſt thou do that? Tis eaſy 
(anſwer'd he) as I can order Matters—but lon 
Conference may render me ſuſpectedLIl go fk 
the Count, for he muſt be my Engine to betray 
himſelf in a Day or two, at fartheſt, you 
ſhall enjoy all the Revenge Detection can beſtow. 

ALovisA would fain have perſuaded him to 
have told him the Name of her Rival, in part of 
that full Conviction he had promis'd her; but in 
vain, and ſhe was oblig'd to leave the Iſſue of this 
Affair entirely to his Management. 

THe Baron was extremely pleas'd with the 
Progreſs he had made, and did not doubt, bur, 
for the Purchaſe of this Secret, he ſhould obtain 
every thing he deſir'd of ALovisa. He found 
Count D'ELMonr full of troubled and perplex d 
Thoughts ; and when he had heard the Hiſtory of 
his Diſappointment ; I am ſorry to hear (ſaid he) 
that the Polin Girl does not know her own Mind 
— but come, my Lord, (continu d he, after a little 
Pauſe) do not ſuffer yourſelf to ſink beneath a 
Caprice, which all thoſe who converſe much with 
that Sex muſt frequently meet with--I have a Con- 
trivancein my Head, that cannot fail to render all 
her peeviſh Virtue fruſtrate, and make her happy 
in her own Deſpite. Oh, EsrErNAy! (replyd 
the Count) thou talkeſt as Friendſhip E. 
thee; 1 Know thou wiſheſt my Succeſs; but, * a 
: o 


118 Love in Exczss: or, 
ſo many, and ſuch unforeſeen Accidents have hap- 
d hitherto to prevent me, that I begin to think 
the Hand of Fate has ſet me down for loſt. For 
ſhame, my Lord, (interrupted the Baron) be not 
ſo in Spirit------once more I tell you that ſhe 
ſhall be yours—---a Day or two ſhall make her ſo 
-----and becauſe I know you Lovers are unbeliey- 
ing, and impatient I wil communicate the 
Means. A Ball, and Entertainment, ſhall be pro- 
vided at my Houſe, to which all the neighbouring 
People ſhall be invited; amongſt the Number, 
army: our Lady, and MELL1ORA; it will 
late before *tis done, and I muſt perſuade your 
Family, and ſome others, who live fartheſt off, 
(to countenance the Deſign) to ſtay all Night; ll 
that you have to do, is to keep up your Reſent- 
ment to ALovisa, that you may have a. Pretence 
to ſleep from her: I ſhall take care to have MET 
LIORA placd where no Impediment may bar 
your Entrance. Impoſſible Suggeſtion! (cryd 
D'EL Mor, ſhaking his Head) ALovisa is in 
too much Rage of Temper to liſten to ſuch an In- 
vitation, and without her, we muſt not hope for 
MzLLIORA. How induſtrious are tor (reſum'd 
the Baron) to create Difficuities where there is 
none! Tho' I confeſs, this may have, to you, 2 
reaſonable A ance of one. But know, my 
Friendſhip builds its Hopes to ſerve you on a ſure 
Foundation This jealous furious Wife, makes 
me the Confident of her imagin'd - Injuries, con- 
jures me to uſe all my Intereſt with you for a Re- 
concilement, and believes I am now pleading for 
her I muſt for a while rail at your Ingratitude, 
and condemn your want of Taſte, to keep my 
Credit with her, and now and then ſweeten her 
with a doubtful Hope, that it may be poſſible at laſt 
to bring you to . that you have been 
in an Error; this at once confirms her, * 
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am wholly on her Side, and engages her to follow 
my Advice. 4 | 

Tuo nothing palls ſo much as too eaſy an Aſ- 
furance of Means to gratify it, yet a little Hope is 
abſolutely neceſſary to preſerve it. The fiery 
Wiſhes of D*'ELmonT's Soul, before chilld by 
Deſpair, and half ſuppreſsd with clouding Griefs, 
blaz d now as fierce and vigorous as ever; and he 
found ſo much Probability in what the Baron ſaid, 
that he was ready to adore him for the Contri- 
Vance. 

Tnuus all Parties, but MeLL1oka, remain'd 
in a ſort of a pleas d Expectation, The Count 
doubted not of being happy, nor ALovisa of 
having her Curiofity ſatisfied by the Baron's Aſ- 
ſiſtance, nor himſelf of the Reward he delign'd to 
demand of her for that good Service, and each 
long d impatiently for the Day, or rather Night, 
which was to bring this great Affair to a Period. 
Poor MEL LIORA Was the only Perſon who had 
no Interval of Com fort. Reſtram'd by Honour, 
and inflam'd by Loy*, her very Soul was torn : 
And when ſhe found that Count D*ErLmonT 
made no Attempt to get into her Chamber again, 
as ſhe imagin'd he would, ſhe fell into a Deſpair 
more terrible than all her former Inquietudes; ſhe 
preſently fancy'd that the Diſappointment he had 
met with the Night before, had driven the hope- 
leſs Paſſion from his Heart, and the Thoughts of 
being no longer beloved by him, were unſupport- 
able. She ſaw him not all that Day, nor the next, 
the Quarrel between him and ALovisa having 
causd ſeparate Tables, ſhe was oblig d in Decen- 
cy to eat at that where ſhe was, and had the Mor- 
tification of hearing herſelf cursd every Hour by 
the enrag'd Wife, in the Name of her unknown 
Rival, without daring to ſpeak a Word in her own 
Vindication, | 09 | 
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I the mean time the Baron, diligent to make 
good the Promiſes he had given tho Count and 
ALov1sa, for his own Ends, got every thi 
ready, and came himſelf to D'ELMONT's H 
to entreat their Company at his. Now, Madam, 
(ſaid he, to ALovisa) the Time is come to prove 
your Servant's Faith ; this * ſhall put an End 
to your Uncertainty. They had no Opportunity for 
further Speech; MxLLIORA came that Moment 
into the Room, who being ask d to go to the Ball, 
and ſeeming a little unwilling to appear at any pub- 
hck Diverſion, by Reaſon of the late Death ot her 
Father, put the Baron in a mortal Apprehenſion 
for the Succeſs of his Undertaking ; But Atovisa 
joining in his Entreaties, ſhe was at laſt preyail'd 
upon: The Count went along with the Baron in 
his Chariot, and the Ladies followed in an- 
other. 

THERE was a vaſt deal of Company there, 
and the Count danc'd with ſeveral of the Ladies, 
and was extremely gay amongſt them: ALovisa 
watch'd his Behaviour, and ;<garded every one of 
them, in their Turn, with Jealouſy, but was far 

from having the leaſt Suſpicion of her whom 

only ſhe Cauſe. | 

Tuo MELLioka's greateſt Motive 22 
was becauſe ſhe might have the Happpineſs of 
ing her admir'd Count, a Bleſſing ſhe had not 
enjoy'd theſe two Days, yet ſhe took but little 
Satisfaction in that View, without an „ ee 
of being ſpoke to by him. But that Uneaſi 
was remov d, when the ſerious Dances being over, 
and they all joining in a grand Ballet, he every now 
and then got means to ſay a thouſand tender things 
to her, preſs'd her Hand whenever he turn d her, 
and would ſometimes, when at a Diſtance from 
ALovisa, pretend to be out, on purpoſe to 
ſtand ſtill and talk to her. This kind of Behavi- 
our baniſn d part of her Sufferings; for 
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could conſider both his and her own Paſſion in no 
other View, than that of a very great Misfortune 
to them both; yet there are ſo many Pleaſures, 
even in the Pains of Love, fuck tender Thrillings, 
ſuch Soul-raviſhing Amuſements, attend ſome hap- 
py Moments of Contemplation, that thoſe who 
moſt endeayour, can wiſh but faintly to be freed 
from. 
WHenN it grew pretty late, the Baron made 2 
Sign to the Count to follow him into a little Room 
joining to that-where they were ; and when he had, 
Now, my Lord, (ſaid he) I doubt not but this Night 
will make you entirely Poſſeſſor of your Wiſhes: 
I have prolonged the Entertainment, on purpoſe 
to detain thoſe, who are neceſſary for our Deſign, 
and have ordered a Chamber for MELL1toRra, 
which has no Impediment to bar your Entrance, 
O! Thou beſt of Friends (anfwer'd Y'ELMonrT) 
how ſhall I requite thy Goodneſs? In making (re- 
ſum'd the Baron) a right Uſe of the Opportunity 
I give you; for if you do not, you render fruit- 
[ele all the Labours of my Brain, and make me 
wretched while my Friend is ſo. Oh! fear me not 
(cryd D'ELMON Tr in a Rapture) I will not be 
deny'd, each Faculty of my Soul is bent upon En- 
joy ment; tho' Death in all its various Horrors 
glar d upon me, I'd ſcorn them all in Mertiora's 
Arms — h! the very Name tranſports m 
New fires my Blood, and tingles in my Vein 
Imagination points out all her Charms Methinks 
I ſee her lie in ſweet Confuſion=—PFearing—Wiſh- 
ing Melting Her glowing Cheeks Her cloſin 
dying Eyes Her ever kindling Oh! tis too — 
for [vo wh Even Fancy flags, and cannot reach 
her Wonders! As he was ſpeaking, MELAanTH a, 


who had taken Notice of his going out of the 
Room, and had followed him with a Deſign o 
talking to him, came time enough to hear the lar- 
der Part of what he faid; but ſeeing her Brother 
"Yor. I. | 'G with 
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with him, withdrew with as much haſte as ſhe came, 
and infinitely more uneaſineſs of Mind; ſhe was 
now but too well aſſured that ſhe had a greater Dif- 
ficulty than the Count's Matrimonial Engagement 
to get over, before ſhe could reach his Heart, and 
was ready to burſt with Vexation to think ſhe was 
ſupplanted: Full of a thouſand tormenting Reflecti- 
ons ſhe return'd to the Ball-Room, and was ſo out 
of Humour all the Night, that ſhe could hardly be 
commonly civil to any Body that ſpoke to her. 

Ar laſt, the Hour ſo much deſired by the Count, 
the Baron, and ALovisa, (though for various 
Reaſons) was arrived. The Company broke up; 
thoſe who liv'd near, which were the greateſt Part, 
went Home, the others being entreated by the Ba- 
ron, ſtay'd. When they were to be conducted to 
their Chambers. he calld MELANTH4A, and de- 
fired ſhe would take care of the Ladies as he ſhould 
direct; but above all, charg'd to place ALoy1sa 
and MELLIoORA in two Chambers, which he 
ſnewed her. 


MELANTHA was now let into the Secret ſhe + 


ſo much deſir'd to know, the Name of her Rival, 


which ſhe had not come time * to hear, when / 


ſhe did the Count's rapturous Delcription of her. 
She had before found out, that her Brother was in 
Love with ALovisa, and did not doubt but that 
there was a double Intrigue to be be carry'd on that 
Night, and was the more confirm'd in that Opt- 
nion, when ſhe remembred, that the Baron had 
order'd the Lock that Day to be taken off that 
Chamber where MEL LIORA was to be lodg'd. 
It preſently came into her Head to betray all ſhe 
knew toALovisa; but ſhe ſoon rejected that 
Reſolution for another, which ſhe thought would 
give her a more pleaſing Revenge. She conduct- 
ed all the Ladies to ſuch Chambers as ſhe thought 
fit, and ALoy1s A to that her Brother had de- 
fired, having no deſign of diſappointing him 7 
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MIILIORA ſhe led to one where ſhe always lay 


herſelf, reſolving to ſupply her Place in the other, 


where the Count was to come: Yes, (ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf) I will receive his Vows in MELLIORA's 
ſtead; and when J find him rais'd to the higheſt 
Pitch of Expectation, declare who 1 am, and awe 
him into Tameneſs: "Twill be a charming Piece 
of Vengeance ! beſides, if he be not the moſt 
ungrateful Man on Earth, he muſt adore my Ge- 
neroſity, in not expoſing him to his Wife, when 
I have him in my Power, after the Coldneſs he 
has uſed me with. She found ſomething ſo plea- 
ſing in this Contrivance, that no Conſiderations 
whatever could have Power to deter her from pur- 
ſuing it. 

Wren the Baron found every thing was ſilent 
and ready for his Purpoſe, he went ſoftly to Count 
D'ELMonT's Chamber, where he was impati- 
ently expected; and taking him by the Hand, led 
him to that where he had order d MZLLIORA 
to be lodg'd, When they were at the Door, You 
lee, my Lord, (ſaid he) I have kept my Promiſe; 
there lies the Idol of your Soul! go in, be bold, 
and all the Happineſs you wiſh attend you. The 
Count was in too great a Hurry of diſorder'd 
Thoughts to make him any other Anſwer than a 
paſſionate Embrace, and gently puſhing open the 
Door, which had no faſtening to it, lett the Baron 
—— the remaining Part of his treacherous 
. had all the Time of her being at 
the Baron s, endur'd moſt'grievous Racks of Mind; 
her Husband appear'd to her that "__ more gay 
and lovely, if poſſible, than ever; but that Con- 
tentment which {at upon his Face, and added to his 
Graces, ſtung her to the Soul, when ſhe reflected 
how little Sympathy there was between them : 
Scarce a Month (ſaid ſhe to herſelf) was I bleſsd 
wink thoſe Looks of Joy; a penſive Sullenneſs has 
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-Ewelt upon his Brow ever ſince till now ; tis 
from my Ruin that his Pleaſure flows, he hates 
me, and rejoices in a Pretence, tho' never ſo poor 
:2 one, to be abſent from me. She was inwardly 
toſs d with a Multitude of theſe and the like Pertur- 
bations, tho* the Aſſurance the Baron had piven 
her of Revenge, made her conceal them tolera- 
bly well, while ſhe was in Company ; but when 
ſhe was left alone in the Chamber, and perceiv'd 
the Baron did not come ſo ſoon as ſhe expected, 
her Rage broke out in all the Violence imagins- 
ble: She gave a Looſe to every fooliſh Paſſion, and 
when ſhe ſaw him enter, Cruel D'Esrernay 
(Aid ſhe) where have you been Is this the Friend- 
ſhip which you vow'd? To leave me here diſtract- 
ed with my Griefs, while my perfidious Husband, 
and the curſed She that robs me of him, are per- 
haps as happy as their guilty Love can make em? 
Madam, (anſwer'd he) tis but a Moment ſince 
they are met: A Moment! (interrupted ſhe) a Mo- 
ment is too much, the {ſmalleſt Particle of undivi- 
ded Time, may make my Rival bleſt, and vaſtly 
recompence for all that my Revenge can do. Ah! 
Madam, (reſum'd the Baron) how dearly do you 
{till love that moſt ungrateful Man! I had Hopes 
that the full Knowledge of his Falſhood might have 
made you ſcorn the Scorner. I ſhall be able by To- 
morrow (reply'd the cunning ALovisa, who 
knew his Drift well enough) to give you a better 
Account of my Sentiments than now I can:---But 
why do we delay (continued ſhe impatiently) are 
they not together? --- The Baron ſaw this was no 
Time to preſs her farther, and therefore taking 2 
Wax-Candle which ſtood on the Table in one Hand, 
and offering the other to lead her, I am'ready, Ma- 
dam, (faid he) to make good my Promiſe, and 
eſteem no other Hours of my Life happy, 
but thoſe which may be ſerviceable to you. The) 
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ALovisA had no: time to anſwer to theſe lait 
Words, if ſhe had. been compos'd enough to have 
cone it, before they were at the Door, which as 
ſoon as the Baron had brought her to, he withdrew 
with all poſſible Speed. 

Tuo the Count had been but a very little time 
in the Arms of his ſupposd MELLIORA, yet 
he had made ſo good uſe of it, and had taken ſo 
much Advantage of her compiying Humour, that 
all his Fears were at an End; he now thought 
himſelf the moſt fortunate of all Mankind; and 
Mer AN rA was far from repenting the Breach of 
the Reſolution ſhe had made of diſcovering her- 
ſelf to him. His Behaviour to her was all Rapture, 
all killing Extaſy; and ſhe flatter'd herſelf with a 
Belief, that when he ſhould come to know to whom- 
he ow'd that Bliſs he had poſleſs'd, he would not 
be ungrateful for it. | 

War a confus'd Confternation muſt this Pair 
be in, when Arovisa ruſh'd into the Room! 
Tis hard to fay which was the greateſt, the Count's 
Concern for his imagin'd MeLL1oRa*ts Honour, 
or MELANTHA's for her own: but if one may 
form a Judgment from the Levity of the one's 
Temper, — Generoſity of the other's, one may 
believe that his had the Pre-eminence : But nci- 
ther of them were ſo loſt in Thought, as not to 
take what Meaſures the 'Time and Place would per- 
mit, to. baffle the Fury of this incens'd Wife: 
MerAxrHA ſlunk under the Cloaths, and the Count 
ſtarted up in the Bed at the firſt Appearance of the 
Light, which ALovis 4 had in her Hand, and 
in the moſt angry Accent he could turn his Voice 
to, askd her the Reaſon of her coming there? 
Rage, at this Sight, (prepar'd and arm'd for it as 
ſhe was) took away all Power of Utterance from- 
her; but ſhe flew to the Bed, and began to tear 
the Cloaths (which MeLanTHa held faſt over 
her Head) in ſo violent a Manner, that the Count 
G 3 found 
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found the only way to tame her, was to meet 


Force with Force; ſo jumping oat, he ſeiz' d on 
her, and throwing her into a Chair, and holding 
her down in it, Madam, Madam, (ſaid he) you are 
mad, and I as ſuch ſhall uſe you, unleſs you pro- 
miſe to return quietly, and leave me. She could 
yet bring forth no other Words, than Villain, 
Monſter ! —— and ſuch like Names, which her 
Paſſion and Injury ſuggeſted, which he but little re- 


8 8 but for the Noiſe ſhe made; For Shame, 


reſum'd he) expoſe not thus yourſelf and me; if 
you cannot command your Temper, at leaſt con- 
tine your Clamours—I will not ſtir (ſaid ſhe, ra- 
ving and ſtruggling to get looſe) till I have ſeen 
the Face that has undone me; Ill tear out her be. 
witching Eyes, the curſt Adultreſs ! and leave her 
Miſtreſs of fewer Charms than thou canſt find in 
me. She ſpoke this with ſo elevated a Voice, that 


the Count endeavour'd to ſtop her Mouth, that ſhe 


might not alarm the Company that were in the 
Houſe; but he could not do it time cnough to pre- 
vent her from ſhrieking out Murder! Help! or 
the barbarous Man will kill me! At theſe Words 
the Baron came running in immediately, full of 
Surprize and Rage at ſomething he had met with 


in the mean time: How came this Woman here? 


cry'd the Count to him. Ask me not, my Lord, 
(faid he) for I can anſwer nothing; but every 
thing this-curſed Night, 1 think, has happen'd by 
Enchantment. He was go ng to lay ſomething more, 
but ſeveral of his Gueſts hcaring a Noiſe, and Cry 
of Murder, and directed by the Lights they ſaw in 
that Room, came in, and preſently after a great 
many of the Servants, that the Chamber was as 
full as it could hold: The Count let go his Wife 


on the Sight of the firſt Stranger that enter d; and 


indeed there was no need of his confining her in 

that Place (tho he knew not ſo much) for the 

Violence of ſo many contrary Paſſions warring R = 
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Breaſt at once, had thrown her into a Swoon, and 


ſhe fell back when he let go his hold of her, mo- 
tionleſs, and, in all Appearance, dead. The Count 
ſuid little, but began to put on his Cloaths, aſnam d 


of the Poſture he had been ſeen in; but the Baron 


endeavour d to perſuade the Company, that it was 
only a Family Quarrel of no Conſequence, told 
them he was forry for the Diſturbance it had given 
them, and dſir'd them to return to their Reſt ; and 
when the Room was pretty clear, order'd two or 
three of the Maids to carry ALovisa to her 
Chamber, and apply things proper for her Reco- 
very: As they were bearing her out, MELLIOR A, 
who had been frighted as well as the reſt with the 
Noiſe ſhe heard, was running along the Gallery to 
ſee what had happen'd, and met them; her Trou- 
ble to find AL ov ISA in that Condition, was un- 
feign d, and ſhe aſſiſted thoſe that were employed 
about her, and accompany'd them where they car- 
ry'd her. 

Tun Count vras going to the Bed- ſide to com- 


fort the conceabd Fair, that lay ſtill under the 
Cloaths, when he ſaw MzLLIORA at the Door: 


What Surprize was ever equal to his at that View ? 
lle ſtood like one transhx'd with Thunder; he 
knew not what to think, or rather could not think. 
at all, confounded with the ſeeming Impoſſibility. 
He beheld the Perſon whom he thought had lain 
in his Arms, whom he had enjoy'd, whoſe Bulk 
and Proportion he ſtill ſaw on the Bed, whom he 
was juſt going to addreſs to, and for whom he had- 
been in all the Agonies of Soul imaginable, come 
from a diſtant Chamber, and unconcern'd, ask'd 
cooly, how ALovisaA came to be taken ill! He 
look d confuſedly about, ſometimes on MerLtiora, 
ſometimes towards the Bed, and ſometimes on 
the Baron: Am I awake? (ſaid he) or is evrry 
thing 1 ſee and hear, Illuſion ? The Baron could 
not pre:ently reſolve after what manner he ſhould 
G.4 anſwer,.. 
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anſwer, tho' he perfectly knew the Truth of this 
Adventure, and who was in Bed; for, when he - 
had conducted ALovisa to that Room, in or- 
der to make the Diſcovery he had promiſed, he 
went to his Siſter's Chamber, deſigning to abſcond 
there, in Caſe the Count ſhould fly out on his Wite's 
Entrance, and ſeeing him there, imagine who it was 
that betray'd him; and finding the Door ſhut, knockt 
and call'd to have it open d: MELLIORA, who 
began to think ſhe ſhould lie in Quiet no where, 
ask d who was there? and what he would have? 
I would ſpeak with my Siſter, (reply'd he, as much 
aſtoniſh'd then, to hear who it was that anſwerd 
him, as the Count was now to ſee her) and Mrr- 
LIORA having aſſured him that ſhe was not with 
her, left him no Room to doubt, by what means 
the Exchange had been made: Few Men, how 
amorous ſoever themſelves, care that the Female 
Part of their Family ſhould be ſo; and he was mot 
ſenſibly mortified with it; but reflecting that it 
could not be kept a Secret, at leaſt from the Count; 
My Lord, (aid he, pointing to the Bed) there lies 
the Cauſe of your Amazement ! that wicked Wo- 
man has betray'd the Truſt I repos'd in her, and 
deceivd both you and me: Rite, continued he, 
throwing open the Curtains, thou Shame of thy 
Sex, and everlaſting Blot and Scandal of that noble 
Houſe thou art deſcended from; rite, I ſay, or 1 
will ſtab thee here in the Scene of Guilt, In ſpcak- 
ing theſe Words, he drew out his Sword, and ap- 
peared in ſuch a real Fury, that the Count, tho' 
more and more amaz'd with every thing he law and 
heard, made no doubt but he would do as he ſaid, 
and ran to hold his Arm. 

As no Woman that is Miſtreſs of a great Share 
of Wit, will be a Coquet, ſo no Woman that has 
not a little, can be one: MEL AnTH A, though 
frighted to Death with theſe unexpected Occu- 
rences, feign'd a Courage, which ſhe had not in 


reality, 
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reality, and thruſting her Head a little above the 
Cloaths ; Bleſs me, Brother (ſaid ſhe) I vow Ido not 
know what. you mean by all this Buſtle, neither am 
I guilty of any Crime: I was vex'd indeed te - 
be made a m_ of, and chang'd Beds with 
Merl. ion A for a little innocent Revenge; for I al- 
ways deſign d to diſcover myſelf to the Count time 
enough to prevent Miſchief, The Baron was not 
ſo ſilly as to believe what ſhe ſaid, tho' the Count, 
as much as he hated her, had too much Generoſity 
to contradict her; and keeping till hold of the Ba- 
ron, Come, D' Es YERNAT, (ſaid he) I believe 
r Siſter's Stars and mine have from our Birth : 
at variance, for this is the third Diſappoint- 
ment ſhe has given me: once in MELLIORA'Ss- 
Chamber, then in the Wilderneſs; and now here; 
but I forgive her, therefore let us retire and leave 
ker to her Repoſe. The Baron was ſenſible that all 
the Rage in the World could not recal what had 
been done, and only giving her a furious Look, 
went with the Count out of the Room, without 
ſaying any ching more to her at that Time. 

Tu Baron with much entreating, at laſt pre- 
vaild on Count D*'ELMonrT to go into his Bed. 
where he accompanied him; but they were both + 
of them too full of troubled Meditations to ſleep: 
His Siſter's Indifcretion..vex'd the Baron to i 
Heart, and took away great part of the Joy, for 
the freſh Occaſion the Count had given ALovis A 
to withdraw her Affections from him. But with 
what Words can the various Paſſions that agitated + 
the Soul of D' ELM ON be deſcribed? The Trans - 
ſports he had enjoy'd in an imaginary Felicity, 
were now turned to ſo many real Horrors; he 
faw himſelf expoſed: to all the World, tor it would 
have been Vanity to the laſt Degree, to belicve - 
this Adventure would be kept a Secret; but what 


＋ him the moſt bitter Reflection, was, that 


ZLLIOR A When fhe ſhould know it, as he 
\ Gs could 
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could not doubt but ſhe immediately would be told 
it by ALov1sa, would judge of it by the Appear. 
ance, and believe him at once, the moſt vicious 
and moſt falſe of Men. As for his Wife, he thought 
not of her, with any Compaſſion for her Sufferinss, 
but with Rage and Hate, for that jealous Curiolity 
which he ſuppos'd had led her to watch his Actions 
that Night; (for he had not the leaſt Suſpicion of 
the Baron.) MELAN THA he always deſpts'd, but 
now deteſted, for the Trick ſhe had put upon him, 
2 thought it would be not only unmanly, but 

rbarous to let her know he did ſo. It was in vain 
for him to endeavour to come to a Determination 
after what manner he ſhould behave himſelf to any 
of them; and when the Night was pats'd in forming 
a thouiand ſeveral Reſolutions, the Morning found 
him as much to ſeek as before: He took his leave 
early of the Baron, not being willing to ſee any of 
the Company after what had happen'd, till he was 
more compos d. 

HE was not deceiv'd in his Conjectures con- 
cerning MELLIORA; for ALOVISA was no 
ſooner recovered from her Swoon, than ſhe, with 
bitter Exclamations, told her what had been the 
Occaſion, and put that aftoniſh'd fair one into 
ſuch a vifible Diſorder, as had ſhe not been too 
full of Miſery, to take Notice of it, had made her 
eaſily perceive that ſhe was deeply intereſted in the 
Story: But whatever ſhe ſaid againſt the Count, as 
ſhe could not forbear ſometimes, calling him 
ungrateful, perjur'd, deceitful, and inconſtant, 
ALovisa took only, as a Proof of Friendſhip to 
herſelf, and the Effects of that juſt Indignation 
all Women ought to feel for him, that takes a 
Pride in injuring any one of them. 

WaeN the Count was gone, the Baron {ſent to 
ALovisa to enquire of her Health, and if he 
might have leave to viſit her in her Chamber, and 
W 
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make his Demand. MzLLIOAA had but juſt 
parted from her, in order to get herſelf ready to 
go home, and ſhe was alone when he came in. 
As ſoon as the firſt Civilities were over, ſhe began 
afreſh to conjure him to let her know the Name of 
her Rival, which he artfully evading, tho* not ab- 
ſolutely denying, made her almoſt diſtracted; the 
Baron carefully obſerv'd her every Look and Motion, 
and when he found her Impatience was rais'd to 
the higheſt Degree; Madam, (ſaid he, taking her 
by the Hand, and looking tenderly on her) you- 
cannot blame a Wretch who has laviſh'd all he had 
away to one you Jewel, to make the moſt he can 
of that, to upP'y his future Wants: I have al- 
ready forfeited Pretence to Honour, and even: 
common Hoſpitality, by betraying the Truſt that 
was repos'd in me, and expoſing under my own: 
Roof, the Man who takes me for his deareſt Friend; 
and what elſe I have ſuffer'd from that unavoidable 
Impulſe which compelVd me to do all this, your-- 
ſelf may judge, who too well know the Pangs- 
and Tortures of neglected Love---Therefore (con- 
tinued he, with a deep Sigh) ſince this laſt Re- 
ſerve is all my Hope's Dependance; do not, oh- 
charming ALovisa, think me mercenary, it I 
re to ſet a Price upon it, which I confeſs too 

igh, yet nothing leſs can purchaſe. No Price, 
cry'd ALovisa, (who thought a little Condeſcen- 
fon was neceſſary to win him to her Purpoſe) can 
be too dear to buy my Peace, nor Recompencg 
too great for ſuch a Service. What, not your 
Love, faid the Baron, eageriv kiſſing her Hand? 
No (reſum'd ſhe, forcing herſelf to look kindly on- 
him) not even that, when ſuch a Proof of yours: 
engages it; but do not keep me longer on the Rack, 
ive me the Name il hr. ſpoke theſe 
aſt Words with ſuch an Air of Languiſhment, that 
the Baron thought his Work was done, and grow-- 
ing bolder, from her Hand he procceded to her 
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Lips, and anſwered her only in Kiſſes, which, dif. 
taſteful as they were to her, ſhe ſuffer'd him to 
take, without Reſiſtance; but that was not all he 
wanted, and believing this the critical Minute, he 
threw his Arms about her Waiſt, and began to 
draw her by little and little towards the Bed ; which 
ſhe affected to permit with a kind of an unwilling 
Willingneſs; ſaying, Well, it you would have me 
able to deny you nothing you can ask, tell me the 
Name I ſo much wiſh to know: But the Baron was 
as cunning as ſhe, and ſeeing thro? her Artifice, 
was reſolv d to make ſure of his Reward firſt; Yes, 
| han my adorable ALovisA (anſwer'd he, having 
rought her now very near the Bed) you ſhall im- 
mediately know all; thy Charms will force the Se- 
cret from my Breaſt, cloſe as it is lodged within 
my inmoſt Soul. Dying with Rapture, I will tell 
thee all.— If that a Thought of this injurious Hus- 
band, can interpoſe amidſt extatick 5 What 


will not ſome Women venture, to ſatisfy a jealous 
Curioſity? AL oV ISA had feign'd to conſent to 
his Deſires (in hopes to engage him to a Diſcovery) 
ſo far, and had given him ſo many Liberties, that 
now, it was as much as ſhe c do to ſave her- 
felf from the utmoſt Violence; and perceiving ſhe 
had been out-witted, and that nothing but the really 
yielding up her Honour, could oblige him to 
reveal what ſhe deſired, Villain, (ſaid ſhe, ſtrug- 
gling to get looſe from his Embrace) dare thy baſe 
believe ſo vilely of me? Releaſe me from 

thy deteſted Hold, or my Cries ſhall force thee to 
it, and proclaim thee what thou art, a Monſter | The 
Baron was not enough deluded by her Pretence of 
Kindneſs, to be much ſurpriz d at this ſudden 
Turn of her Behaviour, and only cooly an{wer'd, 
Madam, I have no Deſign of uſing Violence, but 
ceive, if I had depended on your Gratitude, [ 
2 been miſerably deceiv d. Yes, (ſaid ſhe, look- 
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for whatſoever I might ſay, or thou couldſt hope, 
J love my Husband (till, with an unbated Fondneſs, 
| doat upon him! Faithleſs and cruel as he is, he is 
ſtill lovely; his Eyes loſe nothing of their Bright-- 
neſs, nor his Tongue its Softneſs! his very Frowns 
have more Attraction in them than the Smiles of any 
other Man! and canſt thou think! thou, ſo different 
in all from him, that thou ſeemeſt not the ſame 
Species of Humanity, nor oughteſt to ſtile thyſelf 
a Man; ſince he is no more: Canſt thou, I fay, be- 
lieve a Woman, bleſs'd as ALovisa has been, 
can Cer blot out the dear Remembrance, and quit 
her Hopes of re-gain'd Paradiſe in his Embrace, 
for certain Hell in thine? She ſpoke theſe Words : 
with ſo much Scorn, that the Baron, skilPd as he 
was in every art to tempt, could not conceal the - 
Spite he conceiv'd at them, and letting go her 
Hand, (which perforce he had held) I leave you, 
Madam, (ſaid he) to the Pleafure of enjoying your - 
own Humour; neither that, nor your Circumſtances : 
are to be envy'd; but I'd have you to remember, 
that you are your own Tormentor, while you re- 
fuſe the only Means can bring you Eaſe. I will: 
have Eaſe another Way (ſaid ſhe, incens'd at the 
Indignity ſhe imagin'd he treated her with) and if 
you ſtill perſiſt in refuſing to diſcover to me the 
Perſon-who has injur d me, I ſhall make no Diffi- 
culty of — the Count know how much of his 
Secrets, you have imparted, and for what Reaſon 
85 conceal the other. You may do ſo (anſwer'd 
) and I doubt not but you will-- Miſchief is the - 
darling Favourite of Woman! Blood is the Satiſ- 
faction, perhaps, that you require, and if I fall by 
bim, or he by me, your Revenge will have its 
Aim, either on the unloving or . for me, 
I ſet my Life at nought; without your Love 
tis Hell ; but do not think that even-dying, to pur- 
chaſe Abſolution, I'd reveal one Letter of that 
Name you ſo much wiſh to hear; the Secret * 


— 
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be buried with me. — Yes, Madam, (continued 
he, with a malicious Air) that happy Fair unknown, 
whoſe Charms have made you wretched, ſhall 
undiſcover'd and ungueſs d at, triumph in thoſe 
Joys you think none but your Count can give. 
ALOovisA had not an Opportunity to make any 
Anſwer to what he ſaid; MELL1oRaA came that 
Moment into the Room, and ask d if ſhe was ready 
to go, and ALovisa ſaying that ſhe was, they 
both departed from the Baron's Houſe without 
much Ceremony on either Side. 

"ALoOv1saA had not been long at Home, before 
a Meſſenger came to acquaint her, that her Siſter 
having miſs'd of her at Paris, was now on her 
E to le Beauſſe, and would be with her in a 

ew Hours: She rejoic'd as much at this News, as 
it was poſſible for one io full ot Diſquiet to do, 
and order d her Chariot and Six to be made rea- 
dy again, and went to meet her. 

D*ELMoNT heard of ANS SsELIN A“ s coming 
almoſt as ſoon as ALovisa, and his Complai- 
ſance for Ladies, join'd with the extreme Deſire 
he had of ſceing hs Brother, whom he believ'd 
was with her, would certainly have given him 
Wings to have flown to them with all imaginable 
Epecd, had not the late Quarrel between him and 
his Wife, made him think it improper to join 
Company with her on any Account whatever: He 
was fitting in his Dreſling- Room Window in a 
melancholy and diſturbed Meditation, ruminating 
en every Circumſtance of his laſt Night's Adven- 
ture, when he perceiv'd a couple of Horſemen 
come galloping over the Plain, and make directly 
toward his Houſe. The Duſt they made, kept 
him from diſtinguiſhing who they were, and they 
were very near the Gate before he diſcover d them 
to be the Chevalier BRILLIAN, and his Servant: 
The Surprize he was in to ice him without AnsEL- 
LINA was very great, but much more ſo, When 
| running 
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running down, as ſoon as he ſaw he wasalighted,. 


and opening his Arms eagerly to embrace him; 
the other drawing back, No, my Lord, (faid he) 
ſince you are pleas d to forget I am your Brother, 


pretend no other way to merit your Embraces; 


Nor can think it any Happineſs to hold him in- 
my Arms, who keeps me diſtant from his Heart. 
What mean you? (cry'd. D'EL.Monrt, extremely 
aſtoniſh'd at his 2 You know ſo little 
(reſum'd the Chevalier) of the Power of Love 
yourſelf, that perhaps you think I ought not to 


reſent what you have done to ruin me in mine: 


Bur, however, Sir, Ambition is a Paſſion which 
you are not a Stranger to, and having ſettled your 
own Fortune according to your Wiſh, methinks 
you ſhould not wonder that I take it ill, when you 
endeavour to prevent my doing ſo to. The Count 
was perfectly confounded at theſe Words, and 

looking earneſtly on him; Brother (ſaid he) you 
ſeem to lay a heavy Accuſation 02 me; but if you 
ſtill retain ſo much of that former Affection which 

was between us, as to deſire I ſhould be clear'd in 


your Eſteem, you muſt be more plain in your Charge; , 


tor tho J eaſily perceive that I am wrong d. I can- 
not ſee by what means I am fo. My Lord, you: 
are not wrong d (cry'd the Chevalier haſtily) you. 
know you are not: If my Tongue were filent, 
the Deſpair that fits upon my Brow, my alter'd: 
Looks, and Griet-iunk Eyes would proclaim your 
barbarous molt unnatural Uſage of me. Un- 

ateful BRILULIAN (faid the Count, at once in- 

m'd with Tenderneſs and Anger) is this the Con- 
ſolation I expected from your Preſence? I know: 
not for what Cauſe I am upbraided, being in- 
nocent of any, nor what your Troubles are; but 
| am ſure my own are dach, as needed not this 
Weight to overwhelm me. He ſpoke this fo feel- 
ingly, and concluded with ſodeep a Sigh, as moſt 


bly 
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ſenſibly touch'd the Heart of BRIULIAN. If 1 
could believe that you had any (reply'd he) it 
were enough to fink me quite, and rid me of a 
Life which AnSELLINA's Loſs has made me 
hate, What faid you, (interrupted the Count) 
ANSELLINA's Loſs? If that be true, I pardon all 
the Wildneſs of your unjuſt Reproaches; for well 
I know, Deſpair has ſmall regard to Reaſon; but 
quickly ſpeak the Cauſe of your Misfortune. 
I was about to enquire the Reaſon that I ſaw you 
not together, when your unkind Behaviour drove 
it from my Thoughts. That Queſtion (anſwer'd 
the Chevalier) ask'd. by you ſome Days ſince, 
would have put me paſt all the Remains of Patience: 
but 1 begin to hope I am not ſo unhappy as I. 
thought, but ſtill am bleſt in Friendſhip, tho un- 
done in Love—— but III not keep you longer in 
Suſpenſe, my Tale of Grief is ſhort in the repeat - 
ing, tho' everlaſting in its Conſequence. In fay- 
ing this he fat down, and the Count doing the like, 
and aſſuring him of Attention, he began his Re- 
lation in this Manner. 
Your Lordſhip may remember that I gave you 
an Account by Letter, of AnsELLINA's Indif- 
poſition and the Fears I was in for her; but by the- 
time I receiv'd your Anſwer, I thought myſelf the. 
happieſt of Mankind; She was perieaty reco- 
vered, and every Day I received new Proofs of her 
Affection: We began to talk now of coming to 
Paris, and ſhe ſeem'd no leſs impatient. for that 
2 than myſelf; and one Evening, the laſt 
ever had the Honour of her Converſation, ſhe 
told me, that in ſpite of the Phyſician's Caution, 
ſhe would leave Amiens in three or four Days: You. 
may be ſure I did not diſſuade her from that Re- 
ſolution; but, how great was my Aſtoniſhment, 
when going the next Morning to the Baronels's, to 
give the Ladies the Bon. jour as J conſtantly did 


every Morning, I Peng 9 an und Coldnag in | 


— 
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the Face of every one in the Family; the Baroneſs 
herſelf ſpoke not to me, but to tell me that Ax- 
SELLINA would ſee no Company: How, Madam, 
ſaid I, am 1 not excepted from thoſe general Or- 
ders? what can this ſudden Alteration in my For- 
tune mean? I ſuppoſe (reply'd ſhe) that Anser- 
LIN A has her Reaſons for what ſhe does: I ſaid 
all that Deſpair could ſuggeſt, to oblige her to give 
me ſome Light into this Myſtery ; but all was in 
yain, ſhe either made me no Anſwer, or ſuch as 
was not ſatisfactory; and growing weary with 
being importun'd, ſhe abruptly went out of the 
Room, and left me in a Confuſion not to be ex- 
preſs d. I renewed my Viſit the next Day, and 
was then deny'd Admittance by the Porter: The 
fame the following one; and as Servants common- 
ly form their Behaviour according to that of thoſe 
they ſerve, it was eaſy for me to obſerve, I was 
far from being a welcome Gueſt, I writ to Au- 
SELLINA, but had my Letter return'd unopen'd; 
and that Scorn ſo unjuſtly thrown upon me, tho” 
it did not abſolutely cure my Paſſion, yet it ſtirr'd 
up fo much juſt Reſentment in me, that it abated 
very much of its Tenderneſs. About a Fortnight 
I remain'd in this Perplexity, and at the end of it 
was plung'd into a greater, when I receiy'd a lit- 
tle Billet from ANsELLINA, Which, as I remember, 
contained theſe Words. 


JD MAGE cr RaNMD ai. TM VV 
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ANS EL LIN A to the Chevalier 
BRILLIAM 


1 Sent your Letter back without peruſmg, believing 
it might contain ſomething of a Subject which I am 
reſolu'd to encourage no farther : I do not think it 
proper at preſent ta acquaint. you with my R:aſons far 
it 3. 


138. Love ia Exczss: or, 
it; but if I ſee you at Paris, you ſhall know them . 
I ſet out thence To-morrow, but deſire you not 10 


pretend to accompany me thither, if you would pre. 
ſerte the Eſteem of 


ANSELLIN A, 


I cannot but fay I thought this manner of pro- 
ceeding very odd, and valtly different from that 
Opennets of Nature I always admir'd in her; but 
as I had been always a moſt obſequious Lover, I 
reſolv d not to forfeit that Character, and give a 
Proof of an implicite Obedience to her Will, tho 
with what Anxiety of Mind you may imagine, I 
ſtood at a Diſtance, and ifaw her take Coach; and 
as ſoon as her Attendants were out of Sight, I got 
on Horſeback and follow'd; I ſeveral times ay 
at the fame Inn where ſhe did, but took care not 
to appear before her: Never was any Sight more 
PRO to me than that of Paris, becaule I there 

op'd to have my Deſtiny unravell'd ; but your be- 
ing out of Town, preventing her making any Stay, 
I was reduc'd to another 'Trial of Patience. About 
ſeven Furlongs from hence, happening to bait at 
the ſame Cabaret with her, I ſaw ner Waman, who 
had becn always perfectly obliging to me, walking 
alone in the Garden; I took the Liberty to ſhew 
myſelf to her, and ask her ſome Queſtions con- 
cerning my future Fate, to which ſne anſwer'd with 
all the Frecdom I could deſire; and obſerving the 
Melancholy, which was but too apparent in my 
Countenance; Sir, ſaid ſhe, tho' I think nothing 
can be more blame-worthy than to betray the Se- 
crets of our Superiors, yet J hope I ſhall ſtand ex- 
cus'd for declaring ſo much of my Lady's as the 
Condition you are in ſeems to require; I wou 
rat therefore have you believe that in this Separa- - 
tion you are the only Sufferer, I can aſſure you 


my Lady bears her part of Sorrow too, How _ 
it. 
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that be poſſible (cry'd I) when my Misfortune is 
brought upon me only by the Change of her In- 
clinatioa? Far from it (anſwer'd ſhe) you have a 
Brother—he only is to blame, ſhe has receiv'd Let- 
ters from Madam D'ELMonr, which have-——as 
ſhe was ſpeaking, ſhe was call'd haſtily away, with- 
out being able to finiſh what ſhe was about to ſay, 
and I was ſo impatient to hear: Her naming you 
in ſuch a Manner, planted ten thouſand Daggers 
in my Soul! What could I imagine by thoſe 
Words, You have à Brother, he only is to blame, and 
her mentioning Letters from that Brother's Wife; 
but that it was through you I was made wretched? 
I repeated ſeveral times over to myſelf What ſhe 
had ſaid, but could wreſt no other Meaning from 
it, than that you being already poſſeſs d of the elder 
Siſter's Fortune, was willing to en groſs the other's 
too, by preventing her from marrying. Pardon 
me, my Lord, if I have injur'd you, ſince I pro- 
teſt, the Though t of your deſigning my Undoing, 
was, if pollible, more dreadful ro me than the 
Ill itſelf. k 
You will, reply'd the Count, be ſoon convinc'd 
how little Hand 1 had in thoſe Letters, whatever 
they contain'd, when you have been here a few 
Days. He then told him of the Diſagreement be- 
tween himſelf and ALovisa, her perpetual 
ealouſy, her Pride, her Rage, and the little Pro- 
bility there was of their being ever reconciled, 
ſo as to live together as they ought, omitting no- 
thing of the Story, but his Love for MELL1ona, 
and the Cauſe he had given to create this Uneaſi- 
neſs. They both — 2H that ANSELLINA's 
Alteration of Behaviour was intirely owing to ſome- 
thing her Siſter had written, and that ſhe would 
uſe her utmoſt Endeavour to break off the Match 
wholly in Revenge to her Husband : As they were 
diſcourſing on Means to prevent it, the Ladies 
came to the Gate; they faw them through the 
Window 
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Window, and ran to receive them immediately, 
The Count handed AxsELLINA out of the 
Coach, with great Complaiiance, while the Che- 
valier would have done the fame by ALovisa, 
but ſhe would not permit him, which the Count 
obſerving, when he had paid thoſe Compliments 
to her Siſter, which he thought Civility requir'd, 
Madam, (ſaid he, wo to her, and frowning) 
is it not enough, you make me wretched by your 
continual Clamours and Upbraidings, but that 
your ill Nature muſt extend to all whom you be- 
lieve I love? She anſwered him only with a diſ- 
dainful Look, and haughty Toſs, which ſpoke the 
Pleaſure ſhe took in having it in her Power to give 
him Pain, and went out of the Room with 
ANSELLINA. 

D'ELmMonT's Family was now become a moſt 
diſtracted one, every Body was in Confuſion, and 
it was hard for a diſintereſted Perſon to know how 
to behave among them: The Count was ready to 
die with Vexation, when he reflected on the Ad- 
venture at the Baron's with MELAN THA, and 
how hard it would be to clear his Conduct in that 
Point with MELLIORA: She, on the other Hand, 
was as much tormented at his attempting it. The 
Chevalier was in the Height of Deſpair when he 
found that ANSEL LIN A continued her Humour, 
and ſtill avoided letting him know the Occaſion of 
it: and ALov1sa, tho! ſhe contented. herſelf. 
for ſome Hours with relating to her Siſter all the. 
Paſſions of her Husband's unkind Uſage of her, 
yet when that was over, her Curioſity return'd, and. 
ſhe grew ſo madly zealous to find out who her Ri- 
val was, that ſhe repented her Behaviour to the 
Baron, and ſent him next Day, privately, a Billet,. 
wherein ſhe aſſur'd him, that ſhe had acquainted: 
the Count with nothing that had paſs d. between 
them, and ſhe deſir d to ſpeak with him. "Tis 
eaſy to be belicy'd he needed not a ſecond Invita- 

h tion. 
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tion, he came immediately, and ALovisa re- 
newed her Entreaties in the moſt preſſing Manner 
ſhe was capable of, but in vain, he told her plain- 
ly, that i he could not have her Heart, nothing 
but the full Poſſeſſion of her Perſon ſhould extort 
the Secret from him. Twould ſwell this Diſcourſe 

ond what I deſign, to recount her various Starts 
of Paſſions, and different Turns of Behaviour, 
ſometimes louder than the Winds, ſhe rav'd! coni- 
manded ! threatned ! Then, ſtill as April Show- 
ers, or Summer Dews, ſhe wept and only whiſ- 
per'd her Complaints; now diſſembling Kindneſs, 
then declaring unfeign'd Hate; till at laſt, finding 
it impoſlible to prevail by any other Means, ſhe pro- 
mis'd to admit him at Midnight into her Chamber; 
But as it was only the Force of her too paſlionate 
Affection for her Husband, which had work'd her 
to this Pitch of raging Jealouſy, ſo ſhe had no 
ſooner made the Aff gnation, and the Baron had 
left her, (to ſeek the Count, to prevent any Suſ- 
picion of their long Converſation) but all D*E T- 
MonT's Charms came freſh into her Mind, and 
made the Thoughts of what ſhe had promis'd, 
odious and inſupportable ; ſhe open'd her Mouth 
more than once to call back the Baron, and re- 
cant all ſhe had ſaid; but her ill Genius, or that 


Devil, Curioſity, which too much haunts the Minds 


of Women, ſtill prevented her: What will be- 
come of me, (ſaid ſhe to herſelf)? what is it I am 
about to do? Shall I forego my Honour quit 
my Virtue——ſully my yet unſpotted Name with 
endleſs Infamy and yield my Soul to Sin, to 
Shame, and Horror, only to know what I can 
never redreſs? — If D'ELMONT hates me now, 
will he not do ſo ſtill? —— What will this cursd 
Diſcovery bring me but added Tortures, and freſh 
Weight of Woe ? Happy had it been for her it theie 
Conſiderations could have laſted ; but when ſhe had 
been a Minute or two in this Temper, ſhe would 
relapſe 


_—— 
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relapſe and cry, What! muſt I tamely bear it then? 


— Endurc the Flouts of the malicious World, and 
the Contempt of every ſaucy Girl, who while ſhe 


| —— ſcorns my Want of Charms .— Shall I neg- 


ected tell my Tale of Wrongs, (Oh! Hell is in that 
Thought) 'till my Deſpair ſhall reach my Rival's 
Ears, and crown her adulterous Joys with double 
Pleaſure? — Wretch that I am! — Fool that I am, 
to helitate; my Miſery is already paſt Addit on; my 
everlaſting Peace is broke; Loſt even to Hope, 
what can I more endure? — No, ſince I muſt be 
ruin d, IIl have the Satisfaction of dragging with 
me to Perdition, the vile, the curſed She that has 
undone me: I'll be reveng'd on her, then die my 
elf, and free me from Pollution. As ſhe was in 
this laſt Thought, ſhe perceiv'd at a good Diſtance 
from her the Chevalier BaILLIAN and \ANSELLINA 
in Diſcourſe; the Sight of him immediately put a 
new Contrivance into her Hcad, and ſhe compos'd 
herſelf as ſhe could, and went to meet them. 
ANSELLINA having been left alone, while 
her Siſter was entertaining the Baron, had walk'd 
down into the Garden to divert herſelf, where the 


Chevalier, who was on the watch for ſuch an Op- 


ortunity, had followed her; he could not for- 
— tho' in Terms full of Reipe&, taxing her 
with ſome little Injuſtice for her late Uſage of him, 
and Breach of Promiſe, in not letting him know 
her Reaſons for it. She, who by Nature was ex- 
treamly averſe to the diſpuiling her Ssntiments, 
ſuffer'd him not long to preſs her for an Eclarciſ- 
ment, and with her uſual Freedom, told him what 
ſhe had done, was purely in Compliance with her 
Siſter's Requeſt ; that ſhe could nor help having the 
fame Opinion of him as ever, but that ſhe had 
promis'd ALovisaA to defer any Thoughts of 
marrying him, till his Brother ſ:ould confeis his 
Error: The obliging things ſhe {aid to him, tho” 
ſhe perſiſted in her Reſolution, diſſipated great 
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ct of his Chagrin, and he was beginning to 
nk D? -Avers,. hay and — that her 
Siſter's Temper was the firſt Occaſion of their 
Quarrel, when AL ov Is interrupted them. AN- 
SELLINA Was a little out ot Countenance at her 
Siſter's Preſence, imagining ſhe would be incens d 
at finding her with the Chevalier; but that diſtreſ- 
ſed Lady was full of other Thoughts, and deſiring 
him to follow her to her Chamber, as ſoon as they 
. were ſet down, confeſs'd to him, how, fir'd with 
his Brother's Falſhood, ſhe endeavour'd to re- 
venge it upon him; that ſhe had been his Enemy, 
but was willing to enter into Meaſures for his Sa- 
tisfaction, provided he would comply with one, 
which ſhe ſhould propoſe; which he ta:thful:y pro- 
miſing, after ſhe had ſworn him to Secrecy, diſ- 
cover'd to him every Circumſtance, from her firſt 
Cauſe of Jealouſy, to the Aſſignation ſhe had made 
with the Baron: Now, ſaid ſhe, it is in your Pow- 
er to preſerve both your Brother's Honour and my 
Life, (which 1 ſooner will reſign than my Vertue) 
if you ſtand conceal'd in a little Cloſet, which I 
ſhall convey you to, and the Moment he has ſatiſ- 
tyd my Curioſity, by telling me her Name that 
has undone me, ruſh out and be my Protector. 
The Chevalier was infinitely {urpriz'd at what he 
heard, for his Brother had not given him the leaſt 
hint of his Paſſion, but thought the Requeſt ſhe 
made too reaſonable to be deny'd. 

WHnir e they were in this Diſcourſe, ME LL 1- 
O0R4, Who had been fitting indulging her Melan- 
choly in that Cloſet which A Lovisa: ſpoke of, 
and which did not immediately belong to that 
Chamber but was a fort of an Entry or Paſ- 
ſage into another, and, tir'd with Reflexion, 
was fallen aſleep but on the Noiſe which Ar o- 
visa and the Chevalier made in coming in 
wak'd and heard to her inexpreſſible Trouble, 
the Diſcourſe that paſs d between them; ſhe * 
Yo that 
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that unknown Rival was herſelf, and condemn'q 
the Count of the higheſt Imprudence, in making 
a Confident, as ſhe found he had, of the Baron; 
ſne ſaw her Fate, at leaſt that of her Reputation, 
was now upon the Criſis; that that very Night 
ſhe was to be expos'd to all the Fury of an enrag d 
Wife, and was ſo ſhook with Apprehenſion, that 
ſhe was ſcarce able to go out of the Cloſet time 
enough to prevent their diſcovering ſhe was there: 
What could ſhe do in this Exigence? the Thought, 
of being betray'd, was worſe to her than a thou. 
ſand Deaths, and it was to be wonder'd at, as ſhe 
has ſince confeſt, that in the Height of Deſperati- 
on, ſhe had not put an End to the Tortures of Re- 
Action, by laying violent Hands on her own Life. 
As ſhe was going from the Cloſet haſtily to her own 
Appartment, the Count and Baron paſs'd her, and 
that Sight heightening the Diſtraction the was in, 
ſhe ſtept to the Count, and in a faultring, icarce 
intelligible Accent, whifper'd, For Heaven's Sake 
let me ſpeak with you before Night; make ſome 
Pretence to come to my Chamber, where II wait 
for you. And as ſcon as ſhe had ſpoke theſe 
Words, darted from him ſo ſwift, that he had no 
Opportunity of replying, if he had not been too 
much overwhelmed with Joy at this ſzeming Change 
of Fortune to have done it ; he miſunderſtood part 
of what ſhe ſaid, and inſtead of her deſiring to 
ſpeak with him before Night, he imagin'd ſhe faid 
at Night. He preſently communicated it to the 
Baron, who congratulated him. upon it; and ne- 
ver was any night more long'd for, than this by 
them both. They had not indeed many Hours of 
Expectation, but MxrLioRA thought them Ages 
all her Hopes were, that if ſhe could have an Op- 
portunity of diſcovering to Count D*ELMoNnT 
what ſhe had heard between his Wife and Brother, 
he might find ſome Means to prevent the Barons 


Trea from taking Effect. But when r 
gre 
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grew on, and ſhe perceiv d he came not, and ſhe 
conſider d how near ſhe was to inevitable Ruin, 
what Words can ſufficiently expreſs her Agonies? 
$ I ſhall only ſay, they were too violent to have 
long kept Company with Life. Guilt, Horror, 
Fear, Remorſe, and Shame, at once oppreſs'd 
her, and ſhe was very near ſinking beneath their 
Weight, when ſomebody knock'd ſoftly at the 
Door ; ſhe made no doubt but it was the Count, 
and open'd it immediately, and he catching her in 
his Arms with all the Eagerneſs of tranſported 
Love, ſhe was about to clear his Miſtake, and let 
him know it was not an amorous Entertainment 
ſhe expected from him, when a ſudden Cry ot Mur- 
der, and the Noiſe of claſhing Swords, made him 
let go his hold, and draw his own, and run along 
the Gallery to find out the Occaſion ; where being 
in the Dark, and only directed by the Noiſe he 
heard in his Wife's Chamber, ſomething met the 
Point, and a great Shriek following it; he cry'd 
for Lights, but none coming immediately, he ſtep- 

ing farther, ſtumbled at the Body which had fallen: 
be then redoubled his Outcries, and MELLIORA, 
frighted as ſhe was, brought one from her Cham- 
ber, and at the ſame Inſtant that they diſcover'd 
it was AL ov IS A, who coming to alarm the Fa- 
mily, had by Accident run on her Husband's 
Sword ; they faw the Chevalier purſuing the Ba- 
ron, who, mortally wounded, dropt down by ALo- 
visa's Side. What a dreadful View was this? The 
Count, MELLIORA, and the Servants, who by 
this Time were moſt of them row2/d, ſeem d 
without Senſe or Motion ; only the Chevalier had 
Spirit enough to = or think; ſo ſtupify'd was 
every one with what they ſaw. But he ordering 


the Servants to take up the Bodies, ſent one of em 
immediately for a Surgeon, but they were both of 
them paſt his Art to cure; ALovisa ſpoke no 
e 
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time the whole Account, as it was gather'd from 


the Mouths of thoſe chiefly concern'd, was ſet 


down, and the Tragical Part of it being laid be- 
fore the KING, there appear'd ſo much of ſuſtice 


in the Baran's Death, and Accident in ALov1s a's, 


that the Count and Chevalier found it no difficult 
Matter to obtain their Pardon, The Chevalier 
was ſoon after married to his beloved Anst Li a; 
but Meriiora look d on herſelf as the moſt guilty 
Perſon upon Earth, as being the primary Cauſe of 
all the 1 that had happen'd, and retir d 
immediately to a Monaſtery, from which, not all 


the Entreaties of her Friends, nor the Implorations 
of the amorous D ELM ON, could bring her; ſhe was 
Tefolv'd now to puniſh, by a voluntary Baniſhment 
from all ſhe ever did, or could love, theGuilt of in- 
dulging that Paſſion while it was a Crime. He, 
not able to live without her, at leaſt in the ſame 
Climate, committed the Care of his Eſtate to his 
Brother, and went to Travel, without an Inclina- 


tion ever to return. MELANTHA, who was not 


of a Humour to take any thing to Heart, was mar- 


ried in a ſhort Time, and had the good Fortune not 
to be ſuſpected by her Husband, though ſhe brought 


him a Child in Sven Months after her Wedding, 


END of the Sxcoxp Part. 
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was too great a Shock to the Sweetneſs of his 
Diſpoſition, to be ealily worn off: he cou'd not 


1 with her, when he conſider'd that ſhe died not 
only 


LOVE in EXCESS. 
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PART the THIRD. 


— U 


— 


EET H O' Count D' ELMONT never had 
9 e any Tenderneſs fer ALO VISA, 
{ | and her Extravagance of Rage and 
2 x: 2 Jealouſy, join'd to his Paſſion for 
ACC MELLIORA, had every Day abated | 
1 It, yet the Manner of her Death _ 


remember her Uneaſineſs, without reflecting that 
it ſprung only from her too violent Affection for 
him; and tho there was no Poſſibility of living hap- 
P 


tor him, but by his Hand, his 
— — 94 
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Caufe, and Horror for the unwiſtd, as well a; 
undelign'd Event, drew Lamentations from him, 
more . ſincere, perhaps, than ſome Husbands, 
who call themiclves very loving Ones, wou'd 
make. 

To alleviate the Troubles of his Mind, he had 
endeavour d all he cou'd, to perſuade MELLIORA 
to continue in his Houſe; but that afflicted Lady 
was not to be prevail'd upen; ſhe look'd on her- 
ſelf, as in a manner, acceſlary to ALovisa's 
Death, and thought the leaſt ſhe ow'd to her Re- 
putation was to ſee the Count no more; and tho in 
the forming this Reſolution, ſhe felt Torments un- 
"conceivable, yet the Strength of her Virtue ena- 
bled her to keep it, and ſhe return'd to the Mona- 
ſtery, where ſhe had been educated, carrying with 
2 nothing of that Peace of Mind with which {he 

ett. ite | 

Nor many Days paſs'd between her Departure 

and the Count's; he took his way towards 1taly, 
by the Perſuaſions of his Brother, who, ſince be 
found him bent to travel, hop'd that Garden of 
the World might produce ſomething to divert his 
Sorrows: He took two Servants with him, and 
| thoſe rather tor Conveniency than State: Ambition, 
once his darling Paſſion, was now wholly extin- 
1 in him by theſe Misfortunes, and he no 
onger thought of making a Figure in the World; 
but his Love nothing cou'd abate, and tis to be 
believ'd that the Violence of that wou'd have driven 
him to the Uſe of ſome fatal Remedy, if the Che- 
valier BRILL1AN, to whom he left the Care of 
' MELL10R4's and her Brother's Fortune as well 
- as his own, had not, tho' with much difficulty, ob- 
tain d a Promiſe from her, of converſing with him 
by Letters. 8 
Tuts was all he had to keep Hope alive; and 

indeed it was no inconſiderabſe Conſolation; for 
ſhe that allows -a Correſpondence of that * 


„ 


The FATAL ENQuIRY. 149 
2 Man that has any Intereſt in her Heart, can ne- 
yer perſuade herſelf, while ſhe does ſo, to make 
him become indifferent to her. When we give 
ourſelves the Liberty of even talking of the Per- 
ſon we have once lov'd, and find the leaſt Plea- 
ſure in that Diſcourſe, tis ridiculous to imagine 
we are free from that Paſſion, without which, the 
mention of it would be but inſipid to our Ears, 
and the Remembrance to our Minds; tho' our 
Words are never ſo cold, they are the Effects of a 


| ſecret Fire, which burns not with leſs Strength for 


not being dilated. The Count had too much Ex- 
perience of all the Walks and Turns of Paſſion to 
de ignorant of this, if MELL1oR a had endea- 
vour'd to diſguiſe her Sentiments ; but ſhe went 
not ſo far, ſhe thought it a ſufficient Vindication 
of her Virtue, to with-hold the rewarding of his 
Love, without feigning a Coldneſs to which ſhe 
was a Stranger; and he had the Satisfaction to ob- 
ſerve a Tenderneſs in her Stile, which aſſur'd him, 
that her Heart was unalterably his, and very much 
ſtrengthen'd his Hopes, that one Day her Perſon 
might be ſo too, when Time had a little effac'd 
the Memory of thoſe Circumſtances, which had 
oblig'd her to put this Conſtraint on her Inclina- 
tions. 

He wrote to her from every Poſt-Town, and 
waited till he receiv'd an Anſwer: by this means 
his Journey was extremely tedious; but no Adven- 
tures of any Moment falling in his Way till he 
came to Rome, I ſhall not trouble my Readers with 
a Recital of Particulars which cou'd be no way en- 
tertaining. 

Bor — ſtrangely do they deceive themſelves, 
who fancy that they are Lovers, yet on every little 
Turn of Fortune, or Change of Circumſtance, are 
agitated with any Vehemence, by Cares of a far 
different Nature? Love is too jealous, too arbitrary 
Monarch to ſuffer any other Paſſion to equalize 

— H 3 himſelf 
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himſelf in that Heart where he has fix d his Throne. | 
When once enter'd, he becomes the whole Zuſi- 
neſs of our Lives: we think — we dream ot no- 
thing elſe, nor have a Wiſh not inſpir'd by him: 
Thoſe who have the Power to apply themlelves ſo 
ſeriouſly to any other Conſideration as to forget 
him, tho' but for a Moment, are but Lovers in 
Conceit, and have entertain'd Deſire but as an 
agreeable Amuſement, which when attended with 
any Inconvenience, they may without much diffi- 
culty ſhake oft. Such a Sort of Paſſion may be pro- 
perly enough call'd Lizing, but falls widely ſhort of 
Love. Love, is what we can neither reſt, expel, 
nor even alleviate, if we ſhould never fo vigo- 
rouſly attempt it; and tho ſome have boaſted, 
Thus far will 1 yield, and no farther, they have been 
convinc'd of the Vanity of forming ſuch Reſolu- 
tions by the Impoſſibility of keeping them. Liking, 
is a flaſhy Flame, which is to be kept alive only 
by Eaſe and Delight. Love, needs not this Fuel 
to maintain its Fire; it ſurvives in Abſence, and 
Diſappointments; it endures, unchilld, the wintry 
Blaſts of cold Indifference and Neglect, and con- 
tinues its Blaze, even in a Storm of Hatred and 
Ingratitude, and Reaſon, Pride, or a juſt Senſibi- 
lity of conſcious Worth, in vain oppoſe it. Liking, 
lays gaily round, feeds on the Sweets in grols, 
t is wholly inſenſible of the Thorns which guard 
the nicer and more refined Delicacies of Delire, 
and can conſequently give neither Pain, nor Plea- 
ſure in any ſuperlative Degree. Love creates into- 
lerable Torments ! unſpeakable Joys! raiſes us to 
the higheſt Heaven of Happineſs, or ſinks us to 


the loweſt Hell of Miſery. 


Count D'ELMonT experienced the Truth of 
this Aſſertion; for neither his juſt Concern for the 


Manner of Arovisa's Death cou'd curb the Ex- 
uberance of his Joy, when he conſider'd ' himſelf 


belov'd by MELLioRx a, nor any Diverſion of 
| + 8 which 
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which Rome afforded great Variety, be able to 
make him ſupport being abſent from her with Mo-- 
deration. There are, I believe, but few modern 


Lovers, how paſſionate and conſtant ſoever they 


pretend to be, who wou'd not in the Count's Cir- 

cumſtances have found ſome Matter of Conſola- 

tion; but he ſeem'd wholly dead to Gaiety. In 
vain all the Roman Nobility courted his Acquain- 
tance: in vain the Ladies made uſe of their utmoſt . 
Artifice to engage him: He preferr'd a ſolitary 
Walk, a lonely Shade, or the Bank of ſome pur- 
ling Stream, where he undiſturb'd might contem-- 
plate on his beloved MELLIORA, to all the 

noiſy Pleaſures of the Court, or the Endearments - 
of the inviting Fair. In fine, he ſhunn'd as, much 
as poſſible all Converſation with the Men, or Cor- 
reſpondence with the Women; returning all their 
Billet-Deux, of which ſcarce a Day paſt without 
his receciving ſome, unanſwer'd. 

Tris Manner of Behaviour in little Time de- 
liver d him from the Perſecutions of the Diſcreet; 
but having receiv'd one Letter, which he had usd 
as he done the reſt, it was immediately ſe- 
— by another; both which contain d as fol- 
ows, 
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LETTER I. 


To the never- enough Admir'd Count 
D*'ELMonrT. 


N your Country, where Women are allowed tha 
Privilege of being ſeen and adadreſsd to, it would 
be a Crime unpardonable to Modeſty, to make the 
firft Advances. But here, where rigid Rules are Bars, 
as well to Reaſon as to Nature, it would be as great 
a one, to feign an Inſenſibility of your Merit. I ſay, 
feign, for ] look on it, as an Impoſſibility really to be- 
hold you whth Indifferency: But, if I could believe 
that any of my Sex were in good earneſt ſo dull, I muſt 
_ I ſhould enuy that happy Stupidity, which 

ſecure me from the Pains 2 a Paſſion as = 
OE INS Ch Ons ALES woe 
your Charms have reach'd, you have yet 4 Corner 
of your Heart unprepoſſeſs d; and an Inclination will- 
ing to receive the Impreſſion of, 


Your moſt Paſſionate and Tender, 
(but till ſhe receivea favourable Anſwer) 
Your unknown Adorer. 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


To the Ungrateful DEL MON. 


Nworthy of the Happineſs deſign d yon! L is 
U thus that you return the Condeſcenſion of a Lady ? 

How fabulous is Report, which \ſpeaks thoſe of 
your Country, warm and full of amorous Deſires # — 
Thou ſure, art colder than the bleak Northern Iſlan- 
ders Dull, ſtupid Wretch ! inſenſible of every Paſſion 
which gives Luſtre to the Soul, and diſtinguiſhes Man 
from Brute! — Without Gratitude ! == Without Love ! 
— Without Deſire, — Dead, even to-Curioſity ! = How 
I could deſpiſe thee for this Narrowneſs of Mind; were 
there not ſomeghing in thy Eyes and Mien which aſſure 
me, that this negligent Behaviour is but affected; and 
that there are within thy Breaſt, ſome Seeds of hidden 
Fire, which want but the Influence of Charms, mors 
potent perhaps than you have yet beheld, to:kindle 
into Blaze. Make haſte then to be enliven'd, for I 
flatter myſelf tis in my Power to work this Wonder, 
and long to inſpire ſo lovely a Form with Sentiments 


as worthy of it. The Bearer of this is a Perſon. 
who. 


I dare confide in — Delay not to come with him; 
for when once you are taught what it is ts love, you'll 
not be ignorant that doubtful Expectation is the worſt 
of Racks, and from your own Experience, pity what 
I feel, thus wills with Doubt, yet burning with 
| Deſir e. + FM "TY 

Yours impatiently. 
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Tur Count was pretty much ſurpriz'd at the 
odd Turn of this Billet ; but being —_ to put 


an End to the. Lady's Trouble, as well as his own, 
fat down, and without giving himſelf much Time 
to think, writ theſe Lines in anſwer to hers. 


To the fair IncocniTta. 


Madam, 


F you have no other Deſign in writing to me, thas 
I your Diverſion, methinks my Mourning Habit, to 
which my Countenance and Behaviour are no way 
unconformable, might inform you, I am little diſpos d 


for Raillery. F in Earneſt, you can find any thing 


in me which pleaſes you, I muſt confeſs myſelf entirely 
unworthy of <6 — not nm 5 — | 
Demerits, but by the Reſolution I have made of con- 
verſing with none of your Sex while I continue in 
Italy. I ſhou'd be forry, however, to incur the A- 
perſon of an unmannerly Contemner of Favours, 
which tho' I do not delire, I pretend not to deſerve. 
I therefore beg you will believe that I return this, as 
I did the former, only to let you ſee, that ſince ] de- 
cline making any uſe of your Condeſcenſions to my Ad- 
vantage, I am not ungenerous enough to do ſo to your 
Prejudice, and to all Ladies deſerving the Regard of 
8 liſintereſted Well-wiſher, ſhall be an 


Humble Servant, 


D'ELMON T. 


Tar Count order'd one of his Servants to de- 
liver this Letter to the Perſon who brought the 
other ; but he return'd immediately wirh it in his 


Hand, and told his Lordſhip, that he cou'd not a 
* P 


* 
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yail on the Fellow to take it; that he ſaid he had 
Buſineſs with the Count, and muſt needs ſee him; 
and was ſo importunate, that he ſeem'd rather to 
Demand, than Entreat a Grant of his Requeſt, 
DELMoNT was aſtoniſh'd, as well he might, but 
commanded he ſhould be admitted. 

Norkixs cou'd be more comical than the 


Appearance of this Fellow; he ſeem'd to be about 


threeſcore Years of Age, but Time had not been 
the greateſt Enemy to his Face; for the Number of 
Scars was far exceeding that of Wrinkles; he was 
tall above the common Stature, but ſo lean, that 
till he ſpoke, he might have been taken for one of - 
thoſe Wretches who have paſs'd the Hands of the - 
Anatomiſts; nor would his Walk have diſſipated the 
Opinion, for all his Motions, as he enter d the Cham- 
ber, had more of the Air of Clockwork, than of Na- 
ture; his Dreſs was no leſs particular, he had on 
a Suit of Cloaths, which might perhaps have been 
good in the Days of his Great-Grandfather, but 
the Perſon who they fitted muſt haye been five - 
times larger about. the Body than him who wore - 
them;. a large broad Buff Belt however remedy'd . 
that Inconvenience, and girt them cloſe about his 
Waiſt, in which hung a Faulchion, two Daggers 
and a Sword of a more than ordinary Extent; the 
reſt of his Equipage was a Cloak, which buttoning 
round his Neck, fell not fo low as his Hips; a Hat, 
which in Rainy Weather kept his Shoulders dry 
much better than an Indian Umbrella, one Glove, 
and a formidable Pair of Whiskers. As ſoon as 
he ſaw the Count, My Lord, faid he, with a very 
impudent Air, my Orders were to bring yourſelf, 
not a Letter from you; nor dol uſe to. be em- 
ploy'd in Affairs of this Nature, but to ſerve one 


of the richeſt and moſt beautiful Ladies in Rome, 


who, I aſſure you, it will be dangerous to diſoblige. 


DE LMO N x ey'd him intentively all the time he 


Jpoke, and cou'd ſcarce, notwithitanding his Cha- 
. gin, . 
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in, forbear laughing at the Figure he made, and 
8 of his Salutation. x” know not, an- 
ſwer'd he, ironically, what Employments you have 
been us d to, but certainly you appear to me, one 
of the moſt unfit Perſons in the World for what 
you now undertake; and if the Contents of the Pa- 
per you brought me, had not inform'd me of 
your Abilities this Way, I ſhould never have ſuſ- 
pected you for one of Cupid's Agents. You are 
merry, my Lord, reply'd the other, but I muſt 
tell you, I am a Man of Family and Honour, and 
ſhall not put up an Affront; but, continued he, 
ng the few Hairs which frequent Skirmiſhes 
had left upon his Head, I ſhall defer my own Sa- 
tisfaction, till J have procur'd the Lady's; there- 
fore, if your Lordſhip will prepare to follow, ! 
ſhall walk before, at a perceivable Diſtance, and 
without St. Peter's Key, open the Gate of Heaven. 
I ſhould be apt (ſaid the Count, not able to keep 
his Countenance at theſe Words) rather to take 
it for the other Place; but be it as it will, I have 
not the leaſt Inclination to make the Experiment, 
therefore you may walk as ſoon as you pleaſe, with- 
out expecting me to accompany you. Then you 
abſolutely refuſe to go (cry'd the Fellow, clapping 
his Hand on his Forehead, and ſtaring at him, as 
if he meant to ſcare him into ea Ai !) Yes 
(anſwer d the Count, laughing more and more) 
I ſhall neither go, nor waſte any farther Time or 
Words with 6 ſo wou'd adviſe you not 3 be 
ſaucy, or till my An s the better of my 
Mirch, 1 54 the Latter — 3 and trouble 
me no more. The other, at theſe Words laid his 
Hand on his Sword, and was about to make ſome 
very impudent Reply, when DELMOo Nr, grow- 
ing weary of his Impertinence, made a Sign to his 

Servants, that they ſhou'd turn him out, which he 
perceiving, took up the Letter without being bid 
222232 
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Curſes between his Teeth, march'd out, in the 
lame affected Strut with which he enter'd. 

Tx1s Adventure, tho' ſurprizing enough to a 
Perſon ſo entirely unacquainted with the Character 
and Behaviour of theſe Bravo's as DE L MONT 
was, gave him but very little Matter of Reflection, 
and it being the Time for Evening Service at St. Pe- 
ter's, he went, according to his Cuſtom, to hear 
Veſpers there. 

NoTHING is more common, than for the 
Nobility and Gentry of Rome, to divert themſelves 
with walking and talking to one another in the 
Collonade after Maſs; and the Count, tho' averſe to 
all other publick Aſſemblies, wou'd ſometimes ſpend 
an Hour or two there. : h 

As he was walking there this Evening, a Lady 
of a very gallant Mien paſs'd ſwiftly by him, and 
flirting out her Handkerchief with a careleſs Air, 
as it were by chance, dropp'd an Agnus Dei ſet 
round with Diamonds at his Feet; he had too much 
Complaiſance to neglect endeavouring to overtake 
the Lady, and prevent the Pain he imagin'd ſhe 
wou'd be in, when ſhe ſhou'd mils ſo rich a Jewel: 
But ſhe, who knew well enough what ſhe had done, 
left the Walk where the Company were, and croſs'd 
over to the Fountain, which being more retir'd, 
was the moſt proper for her Deſign: She ſtood 
looking on the Water, in a thoughtful Poſture, 
when the Count came up to her, and bowing with 
an Air peculiar to himſelf, and which all his Chagrin ' 
could not deprive of an irreſiſtable Power of Attra- 
ion, preſented the Agnus Det to her. I think 
myſelf, Madam, faid he, highly indebted to Fortune 
for making me the Means of your recovering a 
Jewel, the Loſs of which wou'd certainly have given 
. lome Diſquiet: Oh! Heavens, cry'd ſhe, receiving 

it with an affected Air of Surprize, cou'd a Trifle 
like this, which I knew not that I had let fall, nor 
perhaps ſhould have thought on more, cou'd this 
— — —— — 2 —— and 


— —— 


158 Love in ExXCEss: or, 
and belonging to a Woman too, meet the Regard 
of him, who prides in his Inſenſibility? Him 
who has no Eyes for Beauty, nor no Heart for 
Love! As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe contriv'd to 
let her Veil fall back, as if by Accident, and diſ- 
cover d a Face, beautiful even to Perfection; Eyes 
black and ſparkling, a Mouth form'd to invite, a 
Skin dazlingly white, thro' which a moſt delightful 
Bloom diffus d a chearful Warmth, and glow'd in 
amorous Bluſhes on her Cheeks. The Count could 
not forbear gazing on her with Admiration, and 
perhaps was, for a Moment, pretty near receding 
from that Inſenſibility ſhe had reproach'd him 
with; but the Image of MxLLIOR4A, yet un- 
enjoy d, all raviſhingly ſweet and tender, roſe 

reſently in his Soul, fill'd all his Faculties, and 
left no Paſſage free for rival Charms. Madam, 

Haid he, after a little Pauſe, the Italian Ladies take 
care to skreen their too dazling Luſtre behind a 

Cloud, and, if I durſt take that Liberty, have cer- 
tainly Reaſon to tax your Aecuſation of Injuſtice, 
he, on whom the Sun has never vouchſafed to 

- ſhine, ought not to be condemn'd for not acknow- 
ledging its Brightneſs; your's is the firſt Female 
Face I have beheld fince my Arrival here, and it 
 wou'd have been as ridiculous to have feign'd my- 

ſelf ſuſceptible of Charms which I had never ſeen, 

as it would be Stupidity, not to confeſs thoſe I now 
do, worthy Adoration. Well, reſum'd ſhe, ſmiling, 
if not the Lover's, I find, you know how to act 

. the Courtier's Part ; but, continu'd ſhe, looking lan- 

guiſningly on him, all you can ſay, will ſcarce make 

me believe, that there requires not a much brighter 

Sun than mine, to thaw a certain frozen Reſolu- 

tion, you pretend to have made. There needed no 

more to confirm the Count in the Opinion he had 
before conecived, that this was the Lady, from 
whom he had received the two Letters that Day, 

and thought he had now the faireſt * 


— 
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the World to put an End to her Paſſion, by aſſuring 
her how impoſſible it was for him ever to return it, 
and was forming an Anſwer to that Purpoſe, when 
a pretty deal of Company coming toward them, 
ſhe drew her Veil over her Face, and turning ha- 
ily trom him, mingled with ſome Ladies who 
ſeem'd to be of her Acquaintance. | 

Tae Count knew by Experience, the unutter- 
able Perturbations of Suſpence, and what ago- 
nizing Tortures rend an amorous Soul, divided be- 
twixt Hope and Fear: Deſpair itſelf is not fo cruel 
as Uncertainty, and in all Ills, eſpecially in thoſe 
of Love, it is leſs Miſery, to know, than dread the 
worſt, The Remembrance of what he had ſuf- 
fered, thus agitated, in the Beginning of his Paſſion 
for MELL10R 4, made him extremely pity the 


unknown Lady, and regret her ſudden Departure; 


becauſe it had prevented him from letting her into 
ſo much of his Circumſtanees, as he beliey'd were 
neceſſary to induce her to recall her Heart. But 
when. he confider'd how much he had ſtruggled, - 
and how far he had been from being able to repel 


| Deſire, he began to wonder that it cou'd ever enter 


into his Thoughts, that there was even a Poſſibi- 
lity of Woman, ſo much ſtronger in her Fancy, 
and weaker in her Judgment, to ſuppreſs the In- 
fluence of that powerful Paſſion, againſt which, 
no Laws, no Rules, no Force of Reaſon, or Philo- 
ſophy, are ſufficient Guard. . 

Tus E Reflections gave no ſmall Addition to 
his Melancholly: AMENa's Retirement trom the 
World; Arovisa's Jealouſy and Death; MEL 
LiOR A's Peace of Mind and Reputation, and the 
Deſpair of ſeveral, whom he was ſenſible the 
Love of him had rendred miſerable, came treſh 


into his Memory, and he look d on himſelf as moſt 
* in being the Occaſion of making others 
5 a 
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Tre Night which ſucceeded this Day of Ad- 
ventures, chancing to be abroad pretty late, as he 
was paſſing thro a Street, he heard a Claſhing of 
Swords ; and going nearer to the Place where the 
Noiſe was, he perceiv'd, by ſome Lights which 
— — from a diſtant Door, a Gentleman de- 
ing himſelf with much Bravery againſt Three, 
who ſeem'd eager for his Death. DEL Mont 
was mov'd with the 25 Indignation at the ſight 
of ſuch Baſeneſs; drawing his Sword, flew 
furiouſly on the Aſſaſſins, juſt as one of them was 
about to run his Sword into the Breaſt of the Gen- 
tleman ; who by the breaking of his own Blade, 
was leftunarm'd. Turn, Villain, cry'd D'ELuoxr, 
or while you are acting that Inhumanity, receive the 
Juſt Reward of ir from me. The Rufhan fac d about 
immediately, and made a Paſs at him, while one 
ot his Comrades did the ſame on the other fide; 
and the third was going to execute on the Gentl- 
man what his Fellow's Surprize had made him 
leave undone: But he now gain'd Time to pull a 
Piſtol out of his Pocket, with which he ſhot him in 
a Moment dead, and ſnatching his Sword from 
him as he fell, ran to aſſiſt the Count, who 'tis 
likely wou'd have ſtood in need of it, being en- 
gagd with two, and thoſe the moſt deſperate 
Sort of Brayo's, Villains that make a Trade of 
Death. But the Noiſe of the Piſtol made them 
apprehenſive there was a. farther Reſcue, and put 
em to flight, The Gentleman ſeem'd agitated 
with a more than ordinary Fury; and inſtead of 
ſtaying to thank the Count, or enquire how he had 
eſcap'd, ran in purſuit of thoſe who had aſſaulted 
him, fo ſwiftly, that it was in vain for the Count, 
not being well acquainted with the Turnings of 
- the Streets, to attempt to follow him, if he had 
a Mind to it; but ſeeing there was a Man kill d, 
and not knowing either the Perſons who fought, 
or the Occation of their Quarel, he rightly he 
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that being a Stranger in the Place, his Word wou'd 
not be very readily taken in his own Vindication; 
therefore thought his wiſeſt Courſe wou'd be to 
make off, with what ſpeed he cou'd, to his Lodg- 
ing. While he was conſidering, he ſaw ſomething 
on the Ground which glittered extremely ; and ta- 
king it up, found that it was of the Sword 
which the aſſaulted Gentleman had the Misfortune 
to have broke: The Hilt was of a fine Piece of 
Agate, ſet round on the Top with Diamonds, 
which made him believe the Perſon whom he had 
preſerv d, was of conſiderable Quality, as well as 
Bravery. 

HE had not gone many Paces from the Place 
where the Skirmiſh happened, before a Cry of 
Murder met his Ears, and a great Concourſe of 
People, his Eyes : He had receiv'd two or three 
flight Wounds, which, tho' not much more than 
Skin deep, had made his Linnen bloody, and he 
knew wou'd be ſufficient to make him be appre- 
hended, if he were ſeen, which it was very dit- 
ficult to avoid : He was in a narrow Street, 
which had no Turning, and the Crowd was very 
near him, when, looking round him with a 
deal of Vexation in his Thoughts, he diſcern'd a 
Wall which in one Part of it ſeem'd pretty low: 
He preſently reſoly'd to climb it, and truſt to For- 
tune for what might befall him on the other Side, 
rather than ſtay to be expos'd to the Inſults of the 
outragious Mob ; who, ignorant of his Quality, and 
looking no farther than the Outſide of T ings, 
wou'd doubtleſs have conſider d him no otherwiſe 
than a Midnight Rioter. h 

Warn he was got over the Wall, he found 
himſelf in a very fine Garden, adorn'd with Foun- 
tains, Statues, Groves, and every Ornament, that 
Art or Nature cou'd produce, for the Delight of 
the Owner: At the upper End there was a Sum- 

mer- 
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mer-Houſe, into which he went, deſigning to ſtay 
till the Search was over. 

Bor he had not been many Moments in his 
Concealment, before he ſaw a Door open from 
the Houſe, and two Women come out; they walk d 
directly up to the Place where he was; he made no 
doubt but that they deſign'd to enter, and retir'd 
into the fartheſt Corner of it: As they came pret- 
ty near, he found they were earneſt in Diſcourſe, 
but could underſtand nothing of what they faid, 
till ſhe, who ſeem'd to be the Chief, railing her 
Voice a little higher than ſhe had done, Talk no 
more, BRIO NE, faid ſhe; if e'er thy Eyes are 
bleſt to ſee this Charmer of my Soul, thou wilt 
ceaſe to wonder at my Paſſion ; great as it is, 'tis 
wanting of his Merit.— Oh! he is more than rap- 
tur'd Poets feign, or Fancy can invent ! Suppoſe 
him ſo, (cry'd the other) yet ſtill he wants that 
Charm which ſhou'd endear the others to you— 
Softneſs: Heavens! to return your Letters! 
to inſult your Meſſenger ! to {light ſuch Favours 
as any Man of Soul would die to obtain! Methinks 
ſuch Uſage ſhould make him odious to you ---Even 
I ſhould {corn {ſo ſpiritleſs a Wretch, Peace, thou 
Prophaner, faid the Lady, in an angry Tone, ſuch 


Blaſphemy deſerves a Stab.--- But thou haſt never 


heard his Voice, nor ſeen his Eyes, and J forgive 
thee. Have you then ſpoke to him, interrupted the 
Confidant ? Yes, anſwer'd the Lady, and by that 
Converſation am more undone than ever: It was 
to tell thee this Adventure, I came to Night into 
this agreeable Solitude, With theſe Words they 
came into the Summer-Houſe, and the Lady feat- 
ing her ſelf on a Bench; Thou know'ſt, reſum'd 
ſhe, I went this Evening to St. Peter's: there I flaw 
the glorious Man; ſaw him in all his Charms; and 
while I bow'd my Knee in ſhew to Heaven, my 
Soul was proſtrate only to him. When the Ce- 
remony was over, perceiving he ſtay'd in oy oy 
oA. 
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W lonade, 1 had no Power to leave it, but ſtood, re- 

rdleſs who obſerv'd me, gazing on him with 

a Tranſports, which only thoſe who love like me 

5 can gueſs - Gods! with what an Air he walk'd! 

5 What new Attractions dwelt in every Motion! 

And when he return d the Salutes of any that paſs d 
{ by him, how graceful was his Bow! How lo 

, his Mien, and yet how affable! --- A fort of an in- 


expreſſible awful Grandeur, blended with tender 
, Langutſhments, ſtrikes the amaz d Beholder at once 
T WM. with Fear and Joy!--- Something beyond Humani- 
e ty ſhines round him! Such looks deſcending An- 
c 


els wear, when ſcnt on Heavenly. Embaſhes to 
me favourite Mortal! Such is their Form! Such 
radiant Beams they dart; and with ſuch Smiles 
they temper their Divinity with Softneſs! --- Oh! 
with what Pain did I reſtrain my {ſelf from flying 
to him! From ruſhing into his Arms! From hang- 
ing on his Neck, and wildly uttering all the furi- 
ous Wiſhes of my burning Soul! --- I trembled—— 
panted ——Tag'd with inward Agonies. Nor was 
all the Reaſon I could muſter up, ſufficient ' to 
bear me from his Sight, without having firſt ſpoke - 
to him. To that end I ventur'd to paſs by him, 
and dropt an Agnus Dei at his Feet, believing 
that wou'd give him an Occaſion of following: 
me, which he did immediately, and returning it 
to me, diſcover'd a new Hoard of unimagin d 
Charms — All my fond Soul conſcious before of his 
PerfeEtions, were mean to what I now beheld! 
Hadſt thou but ſeen how he approach'd me - with 
what an awful Reverence! — With what a ſoft be- 
ſeeching, yet commanding Air, he kiſsd the happy 
Trifle as he gave it me, thou would'ſt have envy'd 
it as well asI! At laſt he ſpoke, and with an Accent 
ſo divine, that if the ſweeteſt Muſick were compa- 
red to the more Celeſtial Harmony of his Voice, 

it would only ſerve to prove how vaſtly Nature | 
does excel all Art, But, Madam, cry'd the other, | 1 
| I am 
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J am impatient to know the End of this Affair; 
for I preſume you diſcover'd to him both what, 
and who you were? My Face only, reply'd the 
Lady; for ere I had Opportunity to do more, that 
malicious Trifter VioLETTA, haps envi- 
ous of my Happineſs, came towards us with a 
Croud of Impertinents at her Heels; Curſe onthe 
Interruption ! and broke off our Converſation, 
juſt at that bleſt, but irrecoverable Moment, when 
I perceiv'd in my charming Conqueror's Eyes, a 
growing Tenderneſs, ſufficient to encourage me 
to reveal my own. Yes, BRIO NE, thoſe love- 
ly Eyes, while fix d on mine, ſhone with a Luſtre 
uncommon, even to themſelves---A livelier Warmth 
o'cr{pread his Cheeks---Pleaſure fat ſmiling on his 
Lips, thoſe Lips, my Girl, which even when they 
are ſilent, ſpeak; but when unclos'd, and the ſweet 
Gales of balmy Breath blow on you, he kills you 
ina Sigh; each hurry'd Senſe is raviſh'd, and your 
Soul glows with Wonder and Delight. Oh! to 
be forc'd to leave him in this Criſis, when new 
Deſire began to dawn; when Love in its molt lively 
1 was apparent, and ſeem'd to promiſe 

my Wiſhes covet, what Separation was ever ſo 
cruel? Compoſe your ſelf, dear Midam, faid 
BRIONME; if he be really in Love, as who fo 
inſenſible as not to be fo, that once has ſeen your 
Charms? that Love will teach him ſpeedily to find 
out an Opportunity as favourable as that which 
you have lately miſs'd; or if he ſhould want Con- 
trivance to procure his own Happineſs, 'tis but 
- your writing to appoint a Meeting. He muſt--- 
He ſhall be mine! cry'd the Lady in a Rapture, 
my Love, fierce as it was before, from Hope re- 
ceives Addition to its Fury; I rave . I burn I am 
mad with wild Deſires---I die, Bx1ons, if 1 
not poſſeſs him. In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe threw 
henelf down on a Carpet, which was ſpread upon 
the Floor; and after ſighing two or three times 
| conti- 
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continued to diſcover the Violence of her impatient 
Paſſion in this manner: Oh ! that this Night, {aid ſhe, 
were paft, the bliſsful Expectation of To-morrow's * 
Joys, and the diſtracting Doubts of Diſappointment, 
{well my unequal beating Heart by turns, and rack 
me with Viciſſitudes of Pain — I cannot live and 
bear it — ſoon as the Morning breaks, I'll know 
my Doom —=T'll ſend to him — but tis an Age till 
then — Oh! that I could ſleep Sleep might perhaps 
anticipate the Bleſſing, and bring him in Idea to 
my Arms — but *ris in vain to hope one Moment's 
cool Serenity, in Love like mine My anxious 
Thoughts hurry my Senſes in eternal Watchings ! 
— Oh! D'ELMonT! D'ELMonT! Tranquil, 
Cold, and Calm D'ELmMonrT! Little doſt thou 
gueſs the Tempeſt thou haſt rais'd within my Soul, 
nor know'ſt to pity theſe conſuming Fires ! 

Tus Count liſt ned to all this Diſcourſe with a 


World of Uncafineſs and Impatience ; and tho' 


at the firſt he fancy'd he remember'd the Voice, 
and had Reaſon enough from the Beginning, eſpe- 
cially when the Agnus Dei was mention d, to 
believe it could be no other than himſelf, whom 
the Lady had fo paſſionately deſcrib'd; yet he had 
not Confidence to appear till ſhe had nam'd him; 
but then, no Conſideration was of Force to make 
him negle& this Opportunity of undeceiving her ; 
his good Senſe, as well as good Nature, kept him 
from that Vanity too many of his Sex imitate the 
weaker in, of being pleas'd that it was in his Pow- 
er to create Pains, which it was not in his Power, 
ſo devoted as he was, to caſe. 

Hs ſtept from his Retirement as ſoftly as he 
could, becauſe he was loth to alarm them with - 
any Noiſe, till they ſhould diſcover who it was that 
made it, which they might eaſily do, in his ad- 


vancing toward them never ſo little; that part of 


the Bower being much _ than that where he 
had ſtood ; but with his Oyer-caution n 6 
; | cet 
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Feet along, to prevent being heard, one of them 
tangled in the Corner of the Carpet, which hap- 
pened not to lie very ſmooth, and not being ſen- 
iible preſently what it was that embarraſs'd him, 
he fell with part of his Body croſs the Lady, and 
his Head in BR10NE's Lap, who was litting on 
the Ground by her, The Manner of his Fall was 
lucky enough, for it hinder'd either of them trom 
riſing, and running to alarm the Family, as cer- 
tainly in ſuch a Fright they would have done, if 
his Weight had not detain'd them; they both gave 
a great Shriek, but the Houſe being at a good Di- 
ſtance, they could not: be heard; and he immedi- 
ately recovering himſelf, begg'd Pardon for the 
Terror he had occaſion'd them; and addreſſing 
to the Lady, who at firſt was dying with her Fears, 
and now with Conſternation. D'ELMonNrT, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, cou'd not have had the Aſſurance to 
appear before you, after hearing thoſe undeſerv'd 
Praiſes your Exceſs of Goodneis has been pleas'd 
to beſtow upon him, but that his Soul would have 
reproach'd him of the higheſt Ingratitude, in per- 
mitting you to continue longer in an Error, which 
may involve you in the greateſt of Misfortunes; at 
leaſt, Iam As he was ſpeaking, three or four Ser- 
vants with Lights came running from the Houſe; 


and the Lady, tho' in more Confuſion than can 


be well expreſt, yet had Preſence of Mind enough 
to bid the Count retire to the Place where heſtood 
before, while ſhe and BRLONE went out of the 
Summer-houſe to learn the Cauſe of this Inter- 
ruption: Madam, cry'd one of the Servants, as 
ſoon as he ſaw her, the Officers of Juſtice are 
within; who being rais'd by an Alarm of Mur- 
ther, come to beg your Ladyſhip's Permiſſion to 
ſearch your Garden, being, as they ſay, inform d 


that the Offender made his Eſcape over this Wall. 


"Tis very improbable, reply'd the Lady, for I have 
been here a conſiderable Time, and have * 
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keard the leaſt Noiſe, nor ſeen any Body ; how- 

ever, they may ſearch, and ſatisfy themſelves — 

Go you and tell them ſo. Then turning to the 

Count, when ſhe had diſmiſs'd her Servants ; My 

Lord, ſaid ſne trembling, I know not what ſtrange 

Adventure brought you here to Night, or whether 

you are the Perſon for whom the Search is made; 

but am ſenſible, if you are found here, it will be 

equally injurious to your Safety and my Reputati- 

on; | have a Back-Door, thro' which you may 

pals in Security: But if you have Honour, (con- 

tinu'd ſhe, ſighing) Gratitude, or = Nature, 

you will let me ſee you to-morrow Night. Ma- 

dam, (reply'd he) aſſure you ſelf that there are 

not many things I more earneſtly delire, than an 
Opportunity to convince you how ſenſibly I am 

touch'd with your Favours, and how much I re- 

gret my want of Power to——You (interrupted ſhe) 
can want nothing but the Mil to make me the 
happieſt of my Sex But this is no Time for you 

to Give or me to Receive any Proofs of that Return 

which I expect - Once more I conjure you to be 
here to-morrow Night at Twelve, where the faith- 
ful Brn1oNne ſhall attend to admit you. Fare- 
well be punctual and ſincere — Tis all I a5k—— 
when I am not (anſwer d he) may all my Hopes 
forſake me. By this Time they were come to the 
Door, which Br1one opening ſoftly, let him 
out, and ſhut it again immediately. 

Tat Count took care to remark the Place, that 
he might know it again, reſolving nothing more 
than to make good his Promiſe at the appointed 
Hour ; but cou'd not help being extremely trou- 
bled, when he conſider d how unwelcome his Sin- 
cerity would be, and the Confuſion he my give 
the Lady, when inſtead of thoſe Raptures the Vi- 
olence of her miſtaken Paſſion made her ho 
the ſhou'd meet with only cold Civility, and the 
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In theſe and the like melancholy Reflections he 
yo the Night, and when Morning came, receiy'd 

e ſevereſt Augmentation of them, which Fate 
cou'd load them with. 

I'T was ſcarce full Day when a Servant came in- 
tohis Chamber to acquaint him, that a young Gen- 
tleman, a Stranger, deſir d to be admitted, and 
ſeem'd ſo impatient till he was, That, faid the 
Fellow, not knowing of what Conſequence his 
Buſineſs may be ; I thought it becter to riſque your 
Lordſhip's Diſpleaſure for this early Diſturbance, 
than by diſmiſſing him, fill you with an unſatisfy'd 
Curioſity. The Count was far from being angry, 
and commanded that the Gentleman ſhould be 
brought up; whichOrder being immediately obey'd, 
and the Servant withdrawn, out of Reſpect; put- 
ting his Head out of the Bed, he was ſurpriz d 
with the Appearance of one of the moſt beautiful 
Chevaliers — had ever beheld, and in whoſe Face, 
he imagin d he trac'd ſome Features not unknown 
to him. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid he, throwing the 
Curtains more back than they were before, that I 
receive the Honour you do me, in this manner— 
but being ignorant of your Name, Quality, the 
Reaſon of your Defire to ſee me, or any thing but 
your Impatience to do ſo, in gratifying that, I 
fear, I have injur'd the Reſpect, which I believe 
is due, and which, I am ſure, my Heart is incli- 
nable to pay you. Viſits, like mine, reply'd the 
Stranger, require but little Ceremony, and I 
eaſily remit that Reſpe& you talk of, while I am 
unknown to you, provided you will give me one 
Mark of it that I ſhall ask of you, when you 
do. There are very few, reply d D'E LMOn T, 
that I cou'd refuſe to one, whoſe Aſpect promiſes 
to deſerve ſo many. Firſt then, cry'd the other, 
pretty warmly, I demand a Siſter of you, and not 
only her, but a Reparation of her Honour, which 
can be done no otherwiſe than by your Blood. It 
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is impoiſible to repreſent the Count's Aſtoniſhment 
at theſe Words, but conſcious of his Innocence 
in any ſuch Affair, I ſhould be ſorry, Signior, 
ſaid he coolly, that Precipitation ſhould hurry you 
to do any Action you would afterwards repent ; 
yon muſt certainly be miſtaken in the Perſon to 
whom you are talking — Yet, it I were raſh, like 
you, what fatal Conſequences might enſue? but 
there is ſomething in your Countenance which en- 
gages me to wiſh a more friendly Interview than 
Wo you ſpeak of, therefore wou'd perſwade you 


* to conſider calmly, and you will ſoon find, and 


acknowledge your Miſtake; and to further that 
Reflection, I aſſure you, that I am ſo far from 
converſing with any Lady in the manner you ſeem 
to hint, that I ſcarcely know the Name or Faceof 
any one Nay, more, I give you my Word, to 
which I join my Honour, that, as I never have, 
I never will make the leaſt Pretenſions of that kind 
to any Woman during the Time of my Reſidence 
here. This poor Evaſion, reply'd the Stranger, with 
a Countenance inflam'd, ill ſuits a Man ot Honour 
This is no Roman, no Italian Bona-Roba, who! 
mean—but French, like you—like both of us 
And if your Ingratitude had not made it neceſſary 
for your Peace, to eraze all Memory of Monſieur 
FRANK ILL E, you would before now, by the 
near Reſemblance I bear to him, have known me 
for his Son, and that tis MBLLIORA's- the fond 
the loſt— the ruind MæeLLIOR4A's Cauſe, 
which calls for Vengeance from her Brother's 
Arm! Never was any Soul agitated with more vio- 
lent Emotions, than that of Count DEL MONT 
at theſe Words. Doubt, Grief, Reſentment, and 
Amazement, made ſuch a Confuſion in his Thoughts 


+ that he was unable for ſome Moments to anſwer 


this cruel Accuſation; and when he did, The Bro- 
ther of MexLIoxA, ſaid he, with a deep Sigh, 
would certainly have been, next to herſelf, the 

| I moſt 
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moſt welcome Perſon upon Earth to me; and m 
Jo? to have embrac'd him as the deareſt of my 
Friends, at leaſt have equall'd the Surprize I am in, 
to find him, without Cauſe, my Enemy,—But, Sir, 
if ſuch a Favour may be granted to an unwilli 
Foc, I would deſire to know, why you join Ruiz 
to your Siſter's Name? Oh! give me Patience, 
Heaven, .cry'd young FRANKVILLE, more en- 
rag d; is this a Queſtion fit for you to ask, or me 
to anſwer? Is not her Honour tainted—Fame be- 
tray d. Herſelf a Vagabond, and her Houſe 
abus'd ; and all by you, the unfaithtul Guardian of 
her injur'd Innocence. And can you ask the 
Cauſe? —— No, rather riſe this Moment, and, it 
you are a Man, who dare mintain the Ill you have 
.done, defend it with your Sword, not with vain 
Words and Womaniſh Excuſes. All the other 
Paſſions which had warr'd within D'EL. mon r's 
Breaſt, now gave way to Indignation : Raſh young 
Man, faid he, jumping haſtily out of Bed, and be- 
ginning to put his Cloaths on; your Father would 
not thus have us'd me ; nor, did he live, could 
blame me, for vindicating as I ought my wounded 
Honour—That 1 do love your Siſter, is as true, 
as that you have wrong'd me—bafely wrong d me. 
But that her Virtue ſuffers by that Love, is falſe! 
And I muſt write the Man that ſpeaks it, Lyar, 
tho' in her Brother's Heart. Many other violent 
Expreſſions to the ſame Effect, paſs'd between 
them, while the Count was dreſſing himſelf, for 
he would ſuffer no Servant to come in, to be Wit- 
neſs of his Diſorder. But the ſteady Reſolution 
with which he had atteſted his Innocence, and that 
inexpreſſible Sweetneſs of Deportment, equally 
charming to both Sexes, and which, not even Au- 
ger could render leſs graceful, extremely cool'd the 
Heat FRANK VILLE had been in a little before, 
and he in ſecret began to recede ſvery much from 
che ill Opinion he had conceiy'd, tho the 2 
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of his Spirit kept him from acknowledging he had 
been in an Error, till chancing to caſt his Eyes on 
2 Table which ſtood in the Chamber, he ſaw the 
Hilt of the broken Sword, which D'ELmon mT had 
brought home the Night before, lying on it; he 
took it up, and having firſt look d on it, with ſome 
Confuſion in his Countenance; My Lord, faid he, 
turning to the Count, I conjure you, before we 
proceed farther, to acquaint me truely, how this 
came into your Poſſeſſion? Tho' DEL MonrT had 
as great a Courage when any laudable Occaſion 
appear'd to call it forth, as any Man that ever liv'd, 


yet his natural Diſpoſition had ſuch an uncommon 


Sweetneis in it, as no Provocation could ſowre; 
it was always a much greater Pleaſure to him to 
Forgive than Puniſh Injuries; and if at any time 
he was angry, he was never rude, or unjuſt, The 
little Starts of Paſſion, FRANK vIL L E's raſh Beha- 
viour had occaſion d, all diſſolv'd in his more ac- 
cuſtomary Softneſs, when he perceiv'd the other 
growing calm. And anſwering to his Queſtion, 
with the moſt obliging Accent in the World: It 
was my good Fortune, (ſaid he) to be inftrumen- 
tal laſt Night, in the Reſcue of a Gentleman who 
appear'd to have much Bravery, and being attack'd 
by odds, behav'd himſelf in ſuch a Manner, as 
wou'd have made him ſtand but little in need of 
my Aſſiſtance, if his Sword had been equal to the 
Arm which held it; but the breaking of that, gave 
me the Glory of not being unſerviceable to him. 
After the Skirmiſh was over, I took it up, hoping 
it might be the Means ſome time or other of my 
diſcovering who the Perſon was, who woreit; not 
out of Vanity of receiving Thanks for the little I 
have done, but that I ſhould be glad of the Friend- 
ſhip of a Perſon who ſeems {o worthy of my 
Eſteem. Oh! far, (cryd FRANKVIVULE With a 
Tone and Geſture quite alter d,) infinitely far from 
it. —It was my ſel _ you preſerv'd ; that ve- 
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ry Man whoſe Life you laſt Night ſo generou 
3 with the Haba of dies. oF þ.cav — 
* to make the firſt Uſe of it againſt you 
s it poſſible that you can be ſo heavenly to 
Pardon my wild Paſſion's Heat? Let this be Wit- 
neſs with what Joy I do, anſwer'd the Count, ten- 
derly embracing him, which the other eager]y re. 
turning, they continu'd lock'd in each other's Arms 
for a conſiderable Time, neither of them being 
able to ſay more, thar——And was it FRANK. 
VILLE I preſerv'd! - And was it to DE- 
Mor I owe my Life! 

AFTER this mutual Demonſtration of a perfect 
Reconcilement was over: See here, my Lord, 
Aid FRANKVILLE, giving a Paper to the Count, 
the Occaſion of my Raſhneſs, and let my juſt Con- 
cern for a Siſter's Honour, be at leaſt ſome little 
Mitigation of my Temerity, in accoſting your Lord- 
ſhip in ſo rude a Manner. DE LMO Nr made no 
Anſwer, but looking haſtily over the Paper found 
it contain'd theſe Words. 


To Monſieur FRANKVILLE. 


HIL E your Siſter's Diſhonour was known but 
IW to few, and the injurious Deſtroyer of it out of 
the Reach of your Revenge, I thought it 
would ill become the Friendſhip I have always profeſs'd 
9 to your Eamily, to diſquiet you with the Knowledge 
| of a Misfortune, which it was no way in your Pow- 
er to redreſs. : 
BUT Count DEL MON, having by the Soli- 
citations of his Friends, and the Remembrance of ſome 
ſlight Services, obtain'd a Pardon from the K ING, 


far the Murder of his Wife, has ſmce taken but — 
| are 
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Care to conceal the Reaſons which induc'd him to that 
barbarous Action; and all Paris, is now ſenſible that 
he made that unhappy Lady's Life a Sacrifice to the 
more attractive Beauties of MELL1OR a, in bloody 
Recompence for the Sacrifice ſhe had before made him of 
her Virtue. ; 

IN ſhort, the Noble Family of the FrxanxviLLes 
is for ever diſhonour'd by this unfaithſul Guardian; 
and all who wiſh you well, rejoice to hear that 
bis ill Genius hus led him to a Place, which, if he 
knew you were at, certainly Prudence wou'd make 
him of all others moſt avoid ; for none believes you 
will ſo om degenerate from the Spirit of your Anceſtors, 
as to let him go unpuniſhd. 

IN finding the Count, you may probably find your 
Mer too! for tho, after the Death of AL ovis a, 
Shame made her retire to a Monaſtery, ſhe has ſmce 
privately left it without acquainting the Abbeſs, or 
any of the Siſterhood, with her Departure; nor is 
it known to any one, where, or for what Cauſe ſhe 
abſconds; but moſt People imagine, as indeed it is 
highly reaſonable, that the Violence of her guilty Paſ- 
— for DEL MONT has engag d her to follow 

i. ah 

I am not inſenſible how much I ſhock your Temper 
by this Relation, but have too much real Concern for 
your Honour, to endure you ſhou d, thro* Ignorance 
of your Wrongs, remain paſſtve in ſuch a Cauſe, and 
perhaps hug the treacherous Friend in your moſt ſtrict 
Embraces ? Nor can I forbear, tho I love not Blood, 
urging you to take that juſt Revenge, which next 10 
Heaven, you have the greateſs Claim to. | 


1 am, Sir, with all due Reſpect, 


Yours, SANSEVERIN. 


I 3 Tat 
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Tax Count ſwell d with Indignation at every 
Paragraph of this malicious Letter; but when he 
came to that, which mention'd MELLI ORB 
having withdrawyn herſelf from the Monaſtery, he 
ſeem'd to be wholiy abandon d by his Reaſon; all 
Endeavours to repreſent his Agonies wou'd be vain; 
and none but thoſe who have felt the fame, can 
have any Notion of what he ſuffer d. He read the 
fatal Scroll again and again, and every time grew 
wilder than before; he ttamp'd, bit his Lips, look'd 
furiouſly about him, then ſtarting from the Place 
where he had ſtood, meaſur'd the Room in ſtrange 
diſorder d and unequal Paces; all his Motions, all 
his Looks, all his Air were nothing but Diſtraction: 
He ſpoke not for ſome time one Word; either 
—— by the riſing Paſſions in his Soul, or 

cauſe it was not in the Power of Language to 
expreſs the Greatneſs of his Meaning; and when, 
at laſt, he open'd his Mouth, it was but to utter 
half Sentences, and broken Complainings: Is it 
poſſible? he ccry'd,—gone,—left the Monaſtery 
unknown ——and then again — falſe falſe Wo- 
man! Wretchedwwretched Man! There's no 
ſuch thing on Earth as Faith is this the Effect 
of all her tender Paſſion ? So ſoon forgot. 


- what can be her Reaſon? — This Action ſuits not 


with her Words or Letters. In this manner he 
rav d with a thouſand ſuch like Breathings of a tor- 
mented Spirit, toſs d and confounded between va- 
rious Sentiments. 

Mons itux FRANKVILLE ſtood for a good 
while filently obſerving him; and if before, he 
were not perfectly aſſur d of his Innocence, the 
Agonies he now ſaw him in, which were too na- 
tural to be ſuſpected for counterfeit, entirely con- 
vinc'd him he was ſo. When the firſt Guſt of 
Paſſion was blown over, and he perceiv'd any 
likelihood of being heard, he ſaid a thouſand ten- 
der and obliging Things to perſuade him to Mode- 
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ration, but to very little Effect; till finding, that 
that which gave him the moſt ſtinging Reflection 
was, the Belief that MELLIORA Bad forſook the 
Monaſtery, either becauſe ſhe thought of him no 
more, and was willing to divert her enfranchis'd 
Inclination with the Gaities of the Town, or that 
ſome happier Man. had ſupplanted him in her 
Eſteem; Judge not,. my Lind (ſaid he) ſo raſhly 
of my Siſter's Fidelity, nor know ſo little of your 
own unmatch'd Perfections, as to ſuſpect that 
ſhe, who is bleſt with your Affection, can conſider 
any other Object as worthy her Regard : For my 
art, ſince your Lordſhip knows, and I firmly 
believe, that this Letter contains a great many Un- 
truths, I ſee no Reaſon why we ſhould not imagine 
it all of a Piece: I declare I think it much more 
improbable that ſhe ſhould leave the Monaſtery, 
uuleſs ſollicited thereto by you, than that ſhe had 
the Power to deny you any thing your Paſſion 
might requeſt, The Count's Diſorder viſibly aba- 
ted at this Remonſtrance; and ſtepping haſtily 
to his Cabinet, he took out the laſt Letter he re- 
ceiv'd from MELL1oR a, and found it was dated 
but two Days before that from Monſieur SaxsxvxRNg 
he knew ſhe had not Art, nor was accuſtomed to 
endeavour to diſguite her Sentiments; and ſhe had 
written ſo many tender Things in that, as, when 
he gave himſelf leave to confider, he could not, 
without believing her to be either the moſt diſ- 
ſembling, or moſt fickle of her Sex, continue in 
the Opinion which had made him a few Moments 
before ſo uneaſy, that ſhe was no longer hat ſhe 
aways ſubſcrib'd herſelf, Entirely His. © 
Tarr Tempeſt of and Grief beingrahuſh'd 


to a little more Tranquility, Count our, 

to remove all Scruples which might he f femain- 

ing in the Breaſt of Monſieur FRANK VIII E, en- 

tertain d him with the whole Hiſtory of his Adven- 

tures, * AMENA 
P 4. 


to 
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to the Misfortunes which had induc'd him to travel, 
diſguiſing nothing of the Truth, but ſome part of 
the Diſcourſes which had paſs'd between him and 
MerLiona that Night when he ſurpriz'd her in 
her Bed, and in the Wilderneſs: For tho? he freely 
confeſs'd the Violence of his own unbounded Pas- 
fion, had hurry'd him beyond all Conſiderations 
but thoſe of grarifying itz yet he was too tender 
of MELL1iora's Honour, to relate any thing of 
her, which her Modeſty might not acknowledge, 
without the Expence of a Bluſh. 
FRANKVILLE liſtened with abundance of At- 
tention to the Relation he made him, and could 
find very little in his Conduct to accuſe: He was 
himſelf too much ſuſceptible of the Power of Love 
not to have Compaſſion for thoſe that ſuffer'd by 
it, and had toe great a Share of good Senſe not 
to know that that Paſſion is not to be circum- 
ſcrib'd; and being not only, not Subſervient, but 
abſolutely Comptroller of the Will, it would be mere 
Madneſs, as well as ill Nature, to ſay a Perſon 
was blame-worthy for what was unavoidable. 
Wurx Love once becomes in our Power, it 
ceaſes to be worthy of that Name; no Man really 
poſſeſt with it, can be Maſter of his Actions; and 
whatever Effects it may enforce, are no more to be 
condemn'd, than Poverty, Sickneſs, Deformity, 
or any other Misfortune incident to human Na- 


iat what they are not refined 
' enoug eWprehend. Theſe Inſepids, who know 
nothing of the matter, tell us, very gravely that 
we ought to love with Moderation and Diſcre- 
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tion, — and take Care that it is for our Intereſt—, 
that we ſhould never place our Affections, but 
where Duty leads, or at leaſt, where neither Re- 
ligion, Reputation, or Law, may be a Hindrance 
to our Wiſhes —Wretches! We know all this 
as well as they; we know too, that we both do 
and leave undone many other Things, which we 
ought not; but Perfection is not to be expected on 
this ſide the Grave: And ſince it is impoſſible for 
Humanity to avoid Frailties of ſome kind or other, 
thoſe are certainly leaſt blameable, which ſpring 
only from a too great Affluence of the nobler Spi- 
rits. Covetouſneſs, Envy, Pride, Revenge, are the 
Effects of an earthly, baſe, and ſordid Nature; 
Ambition, and Love, of an exalted one; and ifthey 
are Failings, they are ſuch as plead their own Ex- 
cuſe, and can never want Forgiveneſs from a ge- 
nerous Heart, provided no indirect Courſes are 
taken to procure the Ends of the former, nor In- 
conſtancy or Ingratitude, ſtain the Beauty of the 
latter. 

NoTwiTHSTANDING all that Monſicur 
that Rage of Temper he had been in, was yet very 
melancholly; which the other perceiving, Alas! 
my Lord, ſaid he ſighing, if you were ſenſible of 
the Misfortunes of others, you would think your 
own more eaſy to be borne: You vlove, are 
belov'd; no Obſtacle remains between you and 
your Deſires, but the Formality of Cuſtom, which. 
a little time will remove, and at your Return to- 
Paris you will doubtleſs be happy, if 'tis in my 
Siſter's Power to make you ſo: You have a ſure 
Proſpect of Felicity to come; but M „, ne- 
ver, I fear, to be _— What weil you 
cry'd the Count, pretty much ſurprſ 
= the Change Which he ober d ba {Eounte- 
nance; I am in Love! reply'd he, d! Nay,. 
have enjoy'dwAy, there's the Source of my De- 

enn 
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ſpair—T know the Heaven I have loſt, and that's 
my Hell.— The Intereſt DE LMO Nr had in his 
Concerns, as being Son to the Man whom he 
had loved with a kind of filial Affection, and 
Brother to the Woman whom he had ador'd above 
the World, made him extreamly deſirous to know 
what the Occaſion of this Diſquiet was, and ha- 
ving expreſt himſelf to that Purpoſe; I ſhall make 
no Difficulty, reply d FRANKVILLE, to reveal 
the Secret of my Love, to him who is a Lover, 
and knows ſo well, how to pity, and forgive, the / 
Errors which that Paſſion will ſometimes lead us 
into. The Count was too impatient to hear the 
Relation he was about to give him, to make any 
other Anſwer to theſe Words than with a half 
Smile; which the other perceiving, without any 
farther Prelude, began to ſatisfy his Curioſity in 
this manner, 


HISTORY 


OF 


Monſ, FRANK VILLE. 

; "24 8 

0 is af y, my Lord, ſaid he, that I was 
at bs with my Uncle, the Biſho 


of that ie, and continued with him, till at- 
ter, prompted by 2 and Hope of that Re- 
ſo gallantly a cquir d, you 


yown you have ſince 
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left the Pleaſures of the Court for the Fatigues and 
Dangers of the Field: When I came home, I ne- 
yer ceas d ſolliciting my Father to permit me tu 
travel, till, weary d with my continual Importu- 
nities, and, perhaps, not much diſpleas'd with my 
Thirſt of Improvement, he at laſt gave leave. I 
left Paris a little before the Concluſion of the 
Peace, and by that Means remain'd wholly a. 
Stranger to your Lordſhip's Perſon, tho” perfectly 
acquainted with thoſe admirable Accompliſhments . 
which Fame is every where ſo full of. 

I Have been in the Courts of England, Spain, 
and Portugal, but nothing very material hap'ning 
to me ia any of thoſe Places, it would be rather. 
impertinent, than diverting, to defer, for Trifles, . 
the main Buſineſs of my Life, that of my Love, 
which had not a Being till I came into this City, . 

I ap been here but a little Time before I had. 
2 great many Acquaintance; among the Number 
of them was eee Honokivus CIT 
TOLINI: He, of all the reſt, I was moſt inti- 
mate with; and tho' to the Generality of People 
he behav'd himſelf with an Air of Imperiouſneſo, 
he was to me all free and eaſy; he ſeem'd as if 
he took a Pleaſure in obliging me; carry'd me- 
every where with him; — * me to the beſt 
Company: When I was abſent, he ſpoke of me, as 
of a Perſon who he had the higheſt Eſteem for; 
and when I was preſent, if there were any in Com- 
pany whoſe Rank oblig'd him to place them above 
me in the Room, he took care to teſtify that I 
was not below them in his Reſpect; in fine, he 
was never more happy than when he was giving. 
me ſome Proof how much he was my Friend; 
| aud I was not alittle ſatisfy d that a Man of almoſt. 
| twice my Years ſhould believe me quality d for his: 
Companion in ſuch a manner as he made me. 

Wurx the melancholly Account of my Father's 
n 
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to * me to ſell my Eſtate in France, and 
ſettle in Rome; he told me he had a Daughter 
whoſe Heart had been the Aim ot the chieteſt No- 
bility; but that he wou'd buy my Company at that 
Price, and to keep me here, wou'd give me her. 
This Propoſition was not altogether fo pleaſing 
to me, as perhaps, he imagin'd it would be: 1 
had heard much talk of this Lady's Beauty, but I 
had never ſeen her; and at that Time, Love was 
little in my Thoughts, eſpecially that fort which 
was to end in Marriage: however, I wou'd not ab- 
ſolutely refuſe his Offer, but evaded it; which 1 
had the better Pretence for, becauſe VIOLE TTA, 
(ſo was his Daughter call'd) was gone to Viterbo 
to viſit a ſick Relation, and I cou'd not have the 
Opportunity of ſeeing her. In the mean time, he 
made me acquainted with his deepeſt Secrets; 
among many other Things he told me, that tho 
their Family was one of the greateſt in Rome, yet 
by the too great Liberality of his Father, himſelf 
and one Siſter were left with very little to ſupport 
the Grandeur of their Birth; but that his Siſter who 
was acknowledg'd a Woman of an uncommon 
Beauty, had the good Fortune to appear ſo to 
Signior MaRCaRlius FialLasco. He was the 
Poſſeſſor of immenſe Riches, but very old; but 
the young Lady found Charms enough in his Wealth 
to ballance all other Deficiences; ſhe married, and 
buried him in a Month's time, and he dy'd fo 
full of Fondneſs to his lovely Bride, that he left 
her Miſtreſs of all he had in the World; giving 
only to a Daughter he had by a former Wits, the 
Fortune which her Mother had brought him, and 
that too, and herſelf to be diſpos'd of, in Marri- 
age, as 'this triumphant Widow ſhould think fit ; 
and ſhe, like a kind Siſter, thought none worthy 
of that Alliance, but her Brother; and in a few 
Days he ſaid, he did not doubt but that I ſhou'd 
. 
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happy enough to have made in Intereſt an the 
young Lady's Heart! and he ve“y frankly anſwer d, 
That he was not of a Humour to give himſelf 
much Uneaſineſs about it, ſince it was wholly in 
his Siſter's Power to make him Maſter of her Perſon, 
and ſhe reſolv'd to do that, or confine her in a 
Monaſtery for ever. I cou'd not help feeling a com- 
paſſionate Concern for this Lady, tho ſhe was a 
Stranger to me, for I cou'd not believe, ſo beauti- 
ful and accompliſh'd a Woman, as he had often de- 
{crib'd her to be, cou'd find any thing in her 
defign'd Husband which cou'd make this Match 
agreeable. Nothing can be more different 
from graceful, than the Perſon of CITTOLINI; 


he is of a black ſwarthy Complexion, hookt-Nos'd, 


wall-Ey'd, ſhort of Stature; and tho' he is very 
lean, the worſt-ſhap'd Man I ever ſaw; then for 
his Temper, as friendly as he behav'd to me, I 
diſcern'd a great deal of Treachery, and Baſeneſs 
in it to others; a perpetual Peeviſnneſs and Pride 
appear'd in his Deportment to all thoſe who had 
any Dependence on him: And I had been told 
by ſome who knew him perfectly well, that his 
cruel Uſage of his firſt Lady had been the Means 
of her Death; but this was none of my Buſineſs, 
and tho' I pity'd the Lady, yet my Gratitude to 
him engag'd me to wiſh him Succeſs in all his 
Undertakings. Till one Day, unluckily both for 
him and me, as it has ſince prov'd, he deſir'd me 
to accompany him to the Houſe of Camara for 
ſo is his Siſter call'd, being willing, I ſuppeſe, 
that I ſhould be a Witneſs of the extraordinary 
State ſhe liv'd in; and indeed, in all the Courts 
I had been at, I never ſaw any thing more mag- 
nificent than her Apartments; the vaſt Quantity 
of Plate, the Richneſs of the Furniture, and the 
Number of Servants attending on her, might 
have made her to be taken for a Princeſs, rather 


than a private Woman. There was a very noble. 


| 
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Collation, and ſhe fat at Table with us herſelf, 2 
particular Favour from an Italian Lady: She is by 
many Years younger than her Brother, and ex- 
treamly handſome ; but has, I. know not what, of 
Fierceneſs in her Eyes, which renders her, at leaſt 
to.me, a Beauty without a Charm. After the En- 
tertainment, CiTToLINI took me into the Gar- 
dens; which were anſwerable to what I had ſeen 
within, full of Curioſities; at one End there was a 
little Building of Marble, to which he led me, 
and entring into it, See here, Monſieur, ſaid he, 
the Place where my Siſter ſpends the greateſt part 
of her Hours, and tell me if 'tis in this kind of 
Diverſion that the French Ladies take Delight. 1 
preſently faw it was full of Books; and gueſs'd 
thoſe Words were delign'd as a Satire on our La- 
dies, whoſe Diſpoſition to Gallantry ſeldom at- 
fords much time for Reading, But to make as 
good a Defence for their Honour as I was able; 
Seignior, reply d I, it muſt be confeſs'd, that there 
are very few Ladies of any Nation, who think 
the Acquiſition of Knowledge, worth the Pains it 
mult coſt in the Search; but that ours is not with-- 
out ſome Examples, that all are not of that Mind, 
our famous D'Axois and D'Ac iE R, may evince. 
Well, well, interrupted he, laughing, the Pro- 

enſity which that Sex bears to Learning is fo tri- 
{iy that I ſhall not pretend to hold any Argu- 
ment on its Praiſe; nor did I bring you here {0 
much to engage you to admire my Siſter's Manner 
of Amuſement, as to give you an Opportunity of 
diverting your ſelf, while I go to pay a Compli- 
ment to my Miſtreſs, who, tho' I have a very 

eat Confidence in you, I dare not truſt with the 
Sight ot ſo accomplith'd a Chevalier, With theſe 
Words he left me; and I, deſigning to do as he 
had deſir d, turn'd to the Shelves to take down what 
Book I cou'd find moſt ſuitable to my Humour ; 


but, good God? as I wes tumbling them over, © 
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| fw thro' a Window which look'd into a Garden 

behind the Study, tho both belonging to one Per- 
fon, a Woman, or rather, an Angel, coming down. 
a Walk directly oppoſite to where I was: Never did 
I ſee in one Perion ſuch various Perfections blen- 
ded; never did any Woman wear ſo much of her 

Soul in her Eyes, as did this Charmer: I faw that 
Moment in her Looks, all I have ſince experienc'd. 
of her Genius, and her Humour; Wit, Judgment, 

good Nature and Generoſity are in her Counte- 
' nance, conſpicuous as in her Actions; but to go 
about to make a Deſcription, were to wrong her. 
She has.Graces ſo peculiar, that none without know- - 
ing her, can be able to conceive; and tho' nothing 
can be finer than her Shape, or more regular than. 
her Features; yet thoſe, our Fancy or a Painter's 
Art may copy : There is — ſo inexpreſ- 
ſibly ſtriking in her Air; ſuch a delightful Mixture 
of awtul and attractive in every little Motion, that 
no Imagination can come up to. But if Language 
is too poor to paint her Charms, how ſhall I 
make you ſenſible of the Effects of them on me! 
The Surprize the Loye———the Adoration 
which this fatal View involv'd me in, but by that 
which you ſay, your {elf felt at the firſt Sight of 
MeLLIioRa. I was, methought, all Spirit, — I 
beheld her with: Raptures, ſuch as we imagine 
Souls enjoy, when freed from Earth, they meet each 
other in the Realms of Glory; twas Heaven to 
gaze upon her: But, oh! the Bliſs was ſhort, the 
envious Trees obſcur'd her Luſtre from me.—The 
Moment I loſt fight of her, I found my Paſſion by 
my Pain, the Foy was vaniſh'd, but the Sting re- 
main d I was ſo bury'd in Thought, that I ne- 
ver ſo much as ſtirr'd a Step to endeavour to diſ- 
cover which way ſhe went; tho' if I had conſi- 
der d the Situation of the Place, it would have been 
eaſy for me to have known, there was a Commu- 
nication between the two Gardens, and if I had 
gone 
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gone but a few Paces out of the Study, muſt have 
met her; but Love for the preſent depriv'd me 
of my Senſes; and it but Juſt enter'd into my 
Head, that there was a Poſlibility of renewing my 
Happineſs, when I perceiv'd CiTToLIN return- 
ing. When he came pretty near, Dear FRANKvILLE, 
ſaid he, pardon my Neglect of you; but I have 
been at CAMILL 4's Apartment, and am told ſhe 
is in the lower Garden; I will but ſpeak to her, 
ſnatch a Kiſs, and be with you again. He went 
haſtily by me, without ſtaying ſor any Anſwer, 
and it was well he did fo, for the Confuſion 
I was in, had made me little able to reply. His 
Words left me no room to hope it wasany other 
than CamiLLa I had ſeen, and the Treachery ! 
was guilty of to my Friend, in but wiſhing to in- 
vade his Right, gave me a Remorſe which I had 
never known before: But theſe Reflections laſted 
not long; Love generally exerts himſelf on theſe 
Occaſions, and is never at a Loſs for Means to re- 
move all the Scruples that may be rais'd to o 

poſe him. Why, faid I to my ſelf, ſhould be 
thus tormented ? She is not yet married, and tis 
almoſt impoſſible ſhe can with Satisfaction, ever 
yield to be ſo to him. Could I but have Oppor- 
tunity to talk to her, to let her know my Paſſion, — 
to endeavour to deliver her from the Captivity ſhe 
is in, perhaps ſhe would not condemn my Te- 
merity: I found a great deal of Pleaſure in this 
Thought, but I was not ſuffter'd to enjoy it long; 
Honour ſuggeſted to me, that CiTToLINi lov'd me, 
had oblig d me, and to ſupplant him would be baſe 
and treacherous : But would it not be more fo, 
cry'd the Dictates of my Love, to permit the Di- 
vine CAMILLA to fall a Sacrifice to one ſo every way 
undeſerving of her; one who tis likely ſhe abhors; 
one who deſpiſes her Heart, ſo he may but poſſeſs 
her Fortune to ſupport his Pride, and her Perſon 
eee 
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of Love; One! who 'tis probable, when Maſter 
of the one, and fatiated with the other, may treat 
her with the utmoſt Inhumanity ? Thus, for atime 
were my Thoughts at Strife; but Love at length 

ot the Victory, and I had ſo well compos'd my 
Rf before CIT TOLINISs Return, that he ſaw 
nothing of the Diſorder I had been in: But it was 
not ſo with him, his Countenance, at the beſt, 
diſpleaſing enough, was now the perfect Repre- 
ſentative of Ill-Nature, Malice, and Diſcontent. 
CamiLLa had aſſur'd him, that nothing could be 
more her Averſion, and that ſhe was refoly'd, tho 
a Monaſtick Life was what ſhe had no Inclination 
to, yet ſhe would fly to that Shelter, to avoid his 
Bed. You may imagine, my Lord, I was tranſ- 
ported with an Exceſs of Joy, when he told me 
this; but Love taught me to diſſemble it, till I 
had taken Leave of him, which I made an Excuſe 
to do as ſoon as poſſible. 

Now all that troubled me was to find an O 
portunity to declare my Paſſion; and I confe 
I was ſo dull in Contrivance, that tho* it took up 
all my Thoughts, none of them were to any pur- 
poſe: Three or four Days I ſpent in fruitleſs Pro- 
jections, the laſt of which I met with anew Em- 
barraſſment; CiTToLINYs Daughter was re- 
turn'd, he renew'd his Deſires of making me his 
Son, and invited methe next Evening to his Houſe, 
where I was to be entertain d with the Sight of her; 
I could not well avoid giving him my Promiſe to be 
there, but reſoly'd in my Mind to behave my {elf 
in ſuch a manner as ſhould make her diſapprove of 
me. While I was thus buſied in contriving how ta 
avoid VIOLETT A, and engage CAMILLA, a 
Woman, wrapt up very cloſely in her Veil came 
to my Lodgings, and brought me a Note, in which 
found theſe Words. ; 


To. 
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To Monſieur FRANK VTI I I E. 


Y Father is reſolv d to make me Yours; and if 
he has your Conſent, mine will not be demand- 
ed; he has commanded me to receive you to- 
morrow, but I have a particular Reaſon to deſire to 
ſee you ſooner ; I am to paſs this Night with Cami 
at my Aunt ClaMARA's; there is a little Wicket 
that opens from the Garden, direfly oppoſite to the 
Convent of St. Francis: If you will favour me | 
far as to come there at ten a Clock to Night, and give 
Seven gentle Knocks at the Gate, you ſhall know the 
_ Cauſe of my entreating this private Interview, which is 

of more Moment than the Life of, 


VIOLETT 4A 
Nx vz x had I been more pleaſingly ſurpriz d, 
than at the reading of theſe Lines; 4 could not 
imagine the Lady could have any other Reaſon for 
ſeeing me in private, than to confeſs that her Heart 
Was — and diſſuade me from taking the 
Advantage of her Father's Authority; a ſecret Hope 
too, ſprung within my Soul, that my adorable 
CAMILLA might be with her; and after I had dif- 
miſgd the Woman, with an Aſſurance that I would 
attend her Lady, I ſpent my Time in vaſt Ideas of 
approaching Happineſs, ll the appointed . Hour 
arriv d. — 

Bur how great was my Diſappointment, when 
being admitted, I could diſtinguiſh, tho the Place 
was very dark, that I was receiv'd but by one, and 
accoſted by her in a manner very different from 
what I expected: I know not, Monſieur, {aid ſhe, 
how you interpret this Freedom I have taken; but 

4 whatever. 
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was I had been talking with; for as ſoon as we 
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whatever we pretend, our Sex, of all Indignities, 
can the leaſt ſupport thoſe done to our Beauty: I 
am not vain enough of mine, to aſſure my ſelf 
of making a Conqueſt of your Heart; and if the 
World ſhould know you have ſeen and reſusd me, 
my {lighted Charms would be the Theme of Mirth 
to thoſe whoſe Envy now they are: I therefore 
beg, that if I am diflik'd, none but my ſelf may 
know it; when you have ſeen my Face, which you 
ſhall do immediately, give me your Opinion free- 
ly; and if it is not to my Advantage, make ſome pre- 
tence to my Father to avoid coming to our Houſe. 
I proteſt to you, my Lord, that I was fo ſurpriz'd 
at this odd kind of Proceeding, that I knew not 
preſently how to reply; which ſhe imagining by 
my Silence, Come, come, Monſieur, faid ſhe, I 
am not yet oneven Terms with you, having often 
ſeen your Face, and you wholly a Stranger to mine : 
But when our Knowledge of each other is mutual, 
I hope you will be as free in your Declaration as 
I have been in my ueſt. Theſe Words I 
thought were as proper for my Purpoſe as I cou'd 
wiſh; and drawing back a little, as ſhe was about 
to lead me, Madam, faid I, ſince you have thar 
Advantage, methinks it were but juſt you ſhould 
reveal what ſort of Sentiments the Sight of me has 
inſpir'd, for I have too much Realon, from the 
Knowledge of my Demerit, to fear you have no 
other Deſign in expoſing your Charms, than to 
triumph in the captivating a Heart you have al- 
ready doom id to Miſery. I will tell you nothing, 
anſwer' d ſhe, of my Sentiments till I have a per- 
fect Knowledge of your. As ſhe ſpoke this, ſhe 
ve me her Hand to conduct me out of that 
lace of Darkneſs. As we went, I had all the Con- 
cern at the Apprehenſion of being too much ap- 
pry of by this young Lady, as I ſhould have 
for the contrary, if I had imagin'd who it 


came 
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came out of the Grotto, I ſaw by the Light of the 
Moon, which ſhone that Night with an uncommon 
Luſtre, the Face whichin thoſe Gardens had betore 
charm'd me, and which had never ſince been ab- 
ſent from my Thoughts. What Joy, What a 
Mixture of Extacy and Wonder, then filld my 
raptur'd Soul at this ſecond View ; I could not 
preſently truſt my Eyes, or think, my Happineſs 
was real: I gaz'd, and gaz'd again, in filent Tranſ- 
port, for the big Bliſs ſurpaſs'd the reach of Words, 
What, Monſieur, {aid the, obſerving my Confu- 
ſion, are you yet dumb? Is there any thing ſo 
dreadful in the Form of VioLETrT a, to deprive 
you of your Speech? No, Madam, reply'd I, 'tis 
not VieLETTA has that Power, but ſhe who 
unknowing that ſhe did fo, caught at firſt fight 
the Victory o'er my Soul; She! 2 whom I have 
vented ſo many Sighs! She! whom I languiſh'd 
and almoſt dy'd for, while VioLETTA was at 
Viterbo! She! The Divine Ca M1LLa, only cou d 
inſpire a Paſſion ſuch as mine! — Oh! Hea- 
vens! cryd ſhe, (and that inſtant I perceiv'd her 
lovely Face all crimſon'd o'er with Bluſhes) is it 
then poſſible that you know me, .have ſeen me 
before, and that I have been able to make any 
Impreſſion on you? I then told her of the Viſit 


1 had made to CIAM ARA with CITTor INI, and 


how by his leaving me in the Marble Study J 
had been bleſt with the Sight of her; and from his 
Friend became his Rival: I let her know the Con- 


flicts my Honour and my — to CiTTOLIN 


had engag'd me in; the thou various Inven- 


tions Love had ſuggeſted to me, to obtain that 
Happineſs I now enjoy'd, the Opportunity of de- 
claring my ſelf her Slave; and in ſhort, conceal'd 
not the leaſt Thought, tending to my Paſſion, 
from her. She, in Requital, acquainted me that 
ſhe had often ſeen me from. her Window, go into 
the. Convent of St. Francis, walking in the _—_ 
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nade at St. Peter's, and in ſeveral other Places, and 
prompted by an Extravagance of good Nature and 


Generoſity, confeſs d, that her Heart felt ſome- 


thing at thoſe Views, very prejudicial to her Re- 
poſe: that C1TTOL1N 1, always diſagreeable, was 
now grown odieus; that the Diſcourſe ſhe had 
heard of my intended Marriage with his Daughter 
had given her an Alarm impoſſible to be expreſs'd; 
and that, unable longer to ſupport the Pangs of 
undiſcover'd Paſſion, ſhe had writ to me in that 
Lady's Name, who ſhe knew I had never ſeen, re- 
ſolving, if I lik'd her as VioLETTA, to own 
herſelf as CamiLLa; if not, to go the next Day 
to a Monaſtery, and devote to Heaven thoſe Charms 
which wanted Force to make a Conqueſt, where 
alone ſhe wiſh'd they ſhould. TITS 

I muſt leave it to your Lordſhip's 3 to 
conceive the wild tumultuous Hurry of diforder'd 
Joy which fill d my raviſh'd Soul at this Condeſcenti- 
on; for I am now as unable to deſcribe it, as I was 
then to thank the dear, the tender Author of it; 
but what Words had not Power to do, Looks and 
Actions teſtified : I threw myſelf at her Feet, em- 
brac'd her Knees, and kiſsd the Hand ſhe rais'd 
me with, with ſuch a Fervor, as no falſe Love 
cou'd feign; while ſhe, all Softneſs, all divinely 
kind, yielded to the Preſſure of my glowing Lips, 


and ſuffer'd me to take all the Freedom which Ho- 


nour and Modeſty wou'd permit. This Interview 
was too felicitous to be eaſily broken off, it was 
amoſt broad Day when we parted, and nothing 
but her Promiſe, that I ſhou'd be admitred the next 


Night, cou'd have enabled me to take leave of her. 


WENT away highly fatisfy'd, as I had good 
Reaſon, with my Condition, and after recollecting 
all the tender Paſſages of our Converſation ; I be- 
gan to conſider after what Manner I ſhou'd pro- 
cced with Ciro: To viſit and addreſs his 

Daughter, 


* 2 - 
— r nn GOO OA —— — — — 1 


190 Love in Exczss: or, 

Daughter, I thought, wou d be treacherous and de- 
ceitful to the laſt Degree; and how to come off after 
the Promiſe J made of ſeeing her that Evening, 1 
cou'd not tell: at laſt, ſince Neceſſity obligd me to 
one, I reſolv'd ofthe two Evils to chuſe theleaſt, and 
rather to ſeem rude than baſe, which I muſt have been, 
had I by e to engage VIOL RT, 
left room for a Poſſibility of creating one in her. 
I therefore writ to Cirrol mi an Excuſe for not 
waiting on him and his Daughter, as I had pro- 
mis d, telling him that I, on more ſerious Refle&- 
ion found it wholly inconſiſtent, either with my 
Circumſtances, or 2 to think of paſſing 
all my Life in Rome ; that I thank d him for the 
Honour he intended me, but that it was my Mis- 
fortune, not to be capable of accepting it. Thus, 
with all the Artifice I was Maſter of, I endea- 
vour'd to ſweeten the bitter Pill of Refuſal : But 
in vain; for he was ſo much diſguſted atit, that 
he viſited me no more: I cannot ſay, I had Gra- 
titude enough to be much concern'd at being com- 
pell'd to uſe him in this Faſhion; for, ſince I had 
beheld and ador'd CAMILL A, I cou'd conſider 
him no longer as a Friend, but as the moſt dan- 
gerous Enemy to my Hopes and me. All this 
time I ſpent the part of the Nights with 
CaMiLLa, and in oneof them, after giving, and 


receiving a thouſand Vows of everlaſting Faith, I 


ſnatch'd a lacky Moment, and obtain'd from the 
dear melting Charmer, all that my fondeſt, and 
moſt eager Wiſhes cou'd aſpire to. Yes, my Lord, 
the ſoft, the trembling Fair, diſſolv'd in Love, 


yielded without Reſerve, and met my Tranſports | 


with an equal Ardour ; and I = proteſt to your 
Lordſhip, that what in others palls Deſire, added 
freſh Force to mine; the more I knew, the more 
I was inflam'd; and in the higheſt Raptures of En- 
joyment, the Bliſs was daſt'd with Fears; which 
prov'd, alas! but too prophetick, that _—_ 590 
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Chance might drive me from my Heaven: There- 
fore to ſecure it mine for ever, I preſs d the loyely 
partner of my Joys, to give me leave to bring a 
prieſt with me the next Night; who, by giving a 
Sanction to our Love, might put it paſt the Power 
of Malice to diſunite us. Here I experienced the 
Greatneſs of her Soul, and her almoſt unexampled 
Generoſity; for in ſpite of all her Love, her Ten- 
derneſs, and the unbounded Condeſcenſions ſhe 
had made me, it was with all the Difficulty in the 
World, that J perſuaded her to think of marryin 

me without a Fortune; which by her Father's will, 
was wholly in the Diſpoſal of CIAuARA, who it 
wou'd have been Madneſs to hope, wou'd ever 
beſtow'd it upon me. However, my Arguments at 
laſt prevail'd, I was to bring a Fryar of the Order 
of St. Francis, who was my intimate Friend, the 
next Night to join our Hands; which done, ſhe 


told me, ſhe would adviſe me to leave Rome with 


what Speed we cou'd, for ſhe doubted not but 
CirToLIN1 wou'd make uſe of any Means, tho 
never ſo baſe or bloody, to revenge his Diſappoint- 
ment. This Propoſal infinitely pleas'd me, and af- 
ter I had taken leave of her, I ſpent the Remainder 
ofthe Night, in contriving the Means of our Eſcape: 
Early in the Morning I ſecur'd Poſt-Horſes, and 
then went to the Convent ot St. Francis; a Purſe 
of Louis D'ors ſoon engag d the Fryar to my Intereſt, 
and I had every thing in wonderful Order, conſider- 
ing the Shortneſs of the Time, for our Deſign: When 
returning Home towards Evening, as well to take 
a little Reſt after the Fatigue I had had, as to give | 
ſome other neceſſary Directions, concerning the 
Affair to my Servants, one of them gave me a - 
Letter which had been juſt left for me. 
 MonsteurR FRANKVILLE cou'd not come to 


_ this Part of his Story without ſome Sighs; but 


ſuppreſſing them as well as he was able, he took 
ſome Papers out of his Pocket, and ſingling out one, 
read to the Count as follows. To 
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To Monſieur Fa ANKVILLE. 1 
| v0 
WW TH what Words can I repreſent the Greatneſ; hi 
of my Misfortune, or exclaim againſt the Per- fr 


dy of my Woman ? I was oblig d to make her of 
the Confident of my Paſſion ; becauſe without her A h 
ſiſtance, I cou'd not have enjoy d the Happineſs of your fe 
Converſation; and tis by her, that I am now be- 
tray i undone If to all Hopes of ever ſeeing 
you more hat have 1 not endur d this Day, from 
the Upbraidings of CIAMA RA and CITTOLINI! 
but that I ſhou d deſpiſe; nay, my own Ruin too, if 
you were ſaf. But oh! their Malice aims to wound 
me moſt, through you. Bravo's are hired, the Price 
of your Blood is paid, anathey have ſworn to take yow 
Life — Guard it, I conjure you, if you would preſerve 


that of CamiLLta's. Attempt not to come near this 
Houſe, nor walk alone, when Night may be an Un- 
brage to their Deſigns.— hear my cruel Enemies re- 


2 1 : P 
turning to renew their Perſecutions; and I haveTime T 
to inform no more, than that tis to the generous R 
VIOLETTA you are indebted for this Caution: She, in F 
pity of my Agonies, and to prevent her Father from 5 
executing the Crime he intends ; conveys this to you; 0 
ſlight it not, if you wou d have me believe you love 4 

th 

CAMILLA I 

| v 

Wuar a Turn was here (continu'd he, fadly) { 
in my Fortune! How on a ſudden was my Scene 2 


of Happineſs chang'd to the blackeſt Deſpair? , h 

But not to tire your Lordſhip, and ſpin out my 1 

Narration, which is already too long, with unavail- " 
ng 
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ine Complainings. I every Day expected a Chal- 
1 Gl C 15 TOL int, Believing hl would, at 

take that Method at firſt ; but it ſeems he was 
for chuſing the fureſt, not the faireſt Way: And 1 
have fince prov'd, that my dear CAMILL A had 
too much Reaſon for the Caution ſhe gave me. 
Ten Days I linger'd out without being able to in- 
vent any Means, either to ſee her, or write to 
her; at the End of which I receiv'd another Letter 
from her, which, if I were to tell you the Subſtance 
of, would be to wrong her, ſince no Words but 
her own, are fit to expreſs her Meaning, and tis 
for that Reaſon only, I ſhall read it. 


* 
j 5 
- 
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To Monſieur Fx ANKVILLE-. 


F all the Whes which wait on human Life, ſure 
there is none equal to that. a Lover feels in Ab- 
ſence; 'tis a kind of Hell, an Earneſt of thoſe 
Pains, we are told, ſhall be the Portion of the damm d. 
Ten whole Nights and Days, according to the vulgar 
Reckoning, but in mine, as many Ages, have roll'd 
their tedious Hours away ſince laſt I ſaw you; in all 
which time, my Eyes have never known one Moment 
Ceſſation from ny Tears, nor my ſad Heart from An- 
guſh ; reſtleſs I wander thro' this hated Houſe---Kiſs 
the clos'd Wicket Stop and look at every Place which 
remember your dear Steps have bleſt ; then, with 
wid Ravings, think of paſt Foys, and curſe my pre- 
ſent Woes---Yet you perhaps are calm, no ſympathi- 
zing Pangs invade your Soul, and tell you what mine 
ſuffer; ; elſe, you would, you muſt have found ſome 
Means to pk yourſelf and me---'tis true I bid o 
not 2 it - But oh ! if you had lov'd like me, 
Vor. 4 8 you 
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yon could not have obeyed---Deſire has no regard u 
Prudence, it deſpiſes Danger, and over-looks Impoſ. 
bilitie But whither am I going? I ſay I kon 
not what Oh, mark not what Diſtradtion utter 
Shun thoſe deteſied Walls !---'tis Reaſon now com- 
anands ! from this Houſe, where injured Love's en- 
ſlaved, and Death and Treachery reign---1 charge 
thee come not near, nor prove thy Faith ſo hazardou 
& Way---Forgive the little Fears, which ever dwell 
with Love---I know thou art all Sincerity !----all 
| God-like Truth, and canſt not change- -yet, if thiy 
ſhouldſt,---tormenting Thought! why then, there' 
not a Heaven-abandon'd Wretch, ſo loſs---ſo curſt a; 
 I--What ſhall ] do to ſhake er. ? Inſpite 
of all thy Vows ---- thy ar Vows, when I but 
abini r Potty by Love and fond Belief undone, 
A Heal 


runs thro my Veins, congeals my Blood, 


| and chills my very Soul] Gazing on the Moon laſ 
Night her Luſtre brought fre to my Memory, thoſe 
tranſporting Moments, when by that Light I ſaw you 
firſt a Lover, and, I think, inſpired\me, who am not uſu- 
ally fond of verſifying, to make her this Complaint, 


* 
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The Unfortunate CAM TILL A's 
Complaint to the Moon, for the 


Abſence of her dear HENRICUS 
FRANK VILLE. 


ILD Queen of Shad:s ! thou ſweetly ſhining 
Light ! | 

Once, more than Phoebus, welcome to my 
Sight : 

"Twas by thy Beams I firſs Henn1cus ſaw 

Adorn'd with Softneſs, and diſarm'd of Awe ! | 

Never didſt thoa appear more fair! more bright! 

Than on that dear, that Cauſe-remembred Night? | 

When the dull Ties of Friendſhip he diſclaim d, 

And to inſpire a tend rer Paſſion aim d; |! 

Alas! he cou'd not long, in vain, implore, | 

For that, which tho unknown, was his before; —< 

Nor had I heart the Secret to diſguiſe, 8 


Au Soul ſpoke all her Meaning thro my Eyes, 


And every Glance brighten'd with glad Surprize ! 
Loft to all Thought, but his. ſupporting Charms, 

I ſunk, unguarded ! melting in his Arms ! 

Bleft at that laviſh Rate, my State that Hour 

Id not have chang d for all in Fortunes Pow'r ; 
Nay, had deſcending Angels from on high 

Spread their bright Wings to * me to the Sky, 
Thus cla pd! Cœleſtial Charms had fail d to move, 
And Heaven been ſiighted for HE NR us Love. 
How did I then thy happy Influence bleſs? 

How watch each Joyful Night, thy Lights increaſe? 
But oh! how alter d ſince — Deſpairing now, 

I view thy Luſire with contracted Brom: 


K 2 Pen- 


| 


Jon are abſent from 
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Penſrve and ſullen from the Rays won d hide, 
And ſcarce the glimmering Stars my Griefs abide; 
In Death-like Darkneſs wou d my Fate deplore, 
And wiſh thee to go down, to riſe no more. 


PITY the Extravagance of a Paſſion, which only 
Charms like thine could create; nor too ſeverely chide 
this ſoft Impertinence, which I could not refrain ſend- 
ing you: when I can neither ſee you, nor hear from 
you, to write, gives ſome little Reſpite to my Pains, 
becauſe I am ſure of being in your Thoughts, while 
you are reading my Letters. The tender hearted Vio- 
LETTA, preferring the Ties 'of Friendſhip to thoſe of 
Duty, gives me this happy Opportunity ; but my ill 
Fortune deprives me too of her, ſhe goes To-morrow to 
her Fathcr's Villa, and Heaven knows when I ſhall 
find Means to ſend to you again. 

Farewell, thou lovelieſt, deareſt, and divinely 
Charmer — Think of me with a Concern full of 
Tenderneſs, but that is not enough; and you muſt par- 
don me when 1 1 5, that I cannot forbear wiſhing you 
might feel ſome of thoſe Pains, impatient Longing brings. 
— All others oy away, as far, as Foy is, when 


Your unfortunate 
CAMILLA, 


P. S. Since I writ this, a Fancy came into my 
Head, . that if you could find a Friend truſty 1. 
to confide in, and one unknown to our Family, 
might gain Ad mittance to me in CiTTOLIN1's 
Name as ſent by him, while he is at the Villa. 1 
flatter myſelf you will take as much Pleaſure in en- 
deavouring to let me hear from you, as I do in the 
Hope of it. Once more 

4 | Adieu. 


- Your - 
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| Your Lordſhip may judge, by what I have told 
ou of the Sincerity of my Paſſion, how glad I 
ſhould have been to have comply'd with her Re- 
veſt, but it was utterly impoſlible to find any body 
f for ſuch a Buſineſs: I paſs'd three or four Days 


y more, in Diſquietrudes too great to be expreſs'd ; 
le | aunter'd up and down the Street where ſhe liv'd, 
4 in Hopes to ſee her at ſome of the Windows; bur 
8 Fortune never was ſo favourable to me: Thus | 
1 ſpent my Days, and left the Sight of thoſe dear 
e Walls at Nights, but in Obedience to the Charge 
- ſhe had given me of preſerving my Lite. 

of Tavs, my Lord, has the Buſineſs of my Love 
i engroſſed my Hours, ever ſince your Lordſhip's 
0 Arrival; and tho? I heard that you were here, and 
f extremely wiſh'd to kiſs your Hands, yet I could 


never get one Moment compos'd enough to wait 
y on you in, till what my Deſires could not do, the 
f Raſhneſs of my Indignation effected: Laſt Night, 
T being at my Banker's where all my Bills and Letters 
6 are directed, I found this, from Monſicur Sa Nx S- 
ö VERIN; the Rage which the Contents of it put 
: me in, kept me from remembring that Circumſpe- 
tion, which CAMILL Aa had enjoin'd: and I 
thought of nothing but revenging the Injuty I ima- 
gin'd you had done me: As I was coming Home, 
I was attack'd as you ſaw, when you ſo generouſly 
preſery'd me; he juſt Indignation I conceiv'd at 
this baſe Procedure of CIix TOL NI's, tranſported 
me fo far, as to make me forget what I owed to 
my Deliverer, to run in Purſuit of thoſe who aſ- 
faulted me; but ſoon loſt Sight of them, and re- 
turning, as Gratitude, and Honour call'd me, to ſeek 


* 
- 
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; a Throng of People about the Body of the Villain 
I had kill'd; ſome of them were for examining me, 
| but finding no Wounds about me, nor any Marks 
of the Engagement I had been in, I was left at my 

_ WF . Liberty. | 
4 * K 3 Tuus, 


and thank you for your timely Aſſiſtance, I found 
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Tnus, my Lord, have I given you, in as brief 
a Manner as the Changes of my Fortune would 
permit, the Account of my preſent melancholy Cir. 


cumſtances, in which, if you find many things 


blameable, you muſt acknowledge there are more 
which require Compaſſion. 

I fee no Reaſon, anſwer'd the Count, either for 
the one or the other; you have done nothing but 
what any Man who is a Lover, would gladly have 
it in his Power to do, and as for your Condition, it 
certainly is more to be envied than pitied: The 
Lady loves, is conſtant, and doubtleſs will ſome 
v/ay or other, find means for her Eſcape Impoſ- 
live! cry'd FRANKvVILLE, interrupting him, ſhe 
is too ſtrictly watch'd to ſuſfer ſuch a Hope. If 
you will prepare a Letter, reſum'd D*ELMonrt, 
myſelf will undertake to be the Bearer of it; Iam 


| Invirely a Stranger to the People you have been 


{peaking of, or if I ſhould chance to be known to 
them, cannot be ſuſpected to come from you, ſince 
our Intimacy, ſo lately born, cannot yet be talk'd 
of, to the Prejudice of our Delign, and how do 
you know, continued he ſmiling, but, if I have the 
good Fortune to be introduc'd to this Lady, that 
I ſhall not be able to aſſiſt her Invention to form 
ſome Scheme, for both your future Happineſs? 
This Offer was too agreeable to be refus'd, Fxaxx- 
VILLE accepted it with all the Demonſtrations of 
Gratitude and Joy imaginable, and ſetting him- 
ſelf down to the Count's Scrutore, was not long 
writing the following Billet, which he gave him to 


oO 


read before he ſeal'd it. | 


To 


RES. ry Gen yo Ii my = © 


. 


* 


WY v ⁵ 5 ²˙· - OP ² 11) T - 20.200 


„ k- =-——Q 


To the moſt Lovely and Adorable 
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CAMILL A. 


F to conſume with inward Burnings, to have no 
Breath but Sighs, to wiſh for Death, or Madneſs . 
to relieve me from the Racks of Thought, be Miſery + 
conſummate, ſuch is mine! And yet my too unjuſt 
CamiLLa thinks I feel no Pain, and chides my cold 
Tranquility! could I be ſo, I were indeed a Wretch 
deſerving of my Fate, but far unworthy of your Pity, 
or Regard. No, no, thou lovelieſt, ſofteſt, moſt an- 
gelick Creature, that Heaven, in laviſh Bounty, ever 
ſent to charm the adoring World ; he that could know 
one Moments ſtupid Calm in ſuch an Abſence, ought 
never to be bleſt with thoſe unbounded Joys thy Pre- 
ſence brings: What would I not give, what would T 
not hazard, but once more to behold thee, to gaze upon 
thy Eyes, thoſe Suns of kindling Tranſports ! to touch 
thy enlivening Hand! to feed upon the rawiſhing 
Sweerneſs of thy Lips! Oh, the Imagination's Extaſy ! 
Life were too poor to fet on ſuch a Cafe and you ſhould 
long ere this have prov'd the little Value I have for 
it, in Competition with my Love, if your Commands 
had not reſtraind me. CitToLini's Malice, 
however, had laſt Night been gratiſyd if the Noble 
Count D*ELMONT had not been inſpir'd for my 
Preſervation ; it is to him I am indebted, not only jor 
ny Life, but a much greater Favour, that of con- 
veying to you the Aſſurance, how much my Life, my 
Soul, and all the Faculties of it are entirely Yoprs, . 
Thank him, CAMILLA, for your FRANKVILLE, 
for Words like thine are only fit to praiſe, as it deſerves, 
ſuch an exalted Generofity ; "tis with an infinite deal 
n "> 


* 
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of Satigaction I reflect how much thy Charms will 
Juſtiſy my Conduct when he ſees thee, all that Exce; 
of Paffion, which my fond Soul's too full of to conceal; 
that Height of Adoration, which offer d to any oth.y 
Woman, would be Sacrilege, the Wonders of thy Beauty 
and thy Wit, claim as their Due, and prove Cf. 
MILLA, Ike Heaven, can never be too much reve. 
renced ! be too much lewd.) — But oh! how poor is 
Language to expreſs what tis I think, thus rapturd 
with thy Idea, thou beſt, thou brighteſt — thou 
perſett—thou ſomething more than Excellence it{elf 
thou far ſurpaſjng all that Words can ſpeak, or Heart, 
unknowing thee, conceive: yet I could dwell for ever 
en the Theme, and ſwell whole Volumes with enervate, 
tho well-meaning Praiſes; if my Impatience to have 
what I have already writ be with you, did not pre- 
vent my ſaying any more than that but in you I live, 
nor cou'd ſupport this Death-like Abſence, but for 
ſome little Intervals of Hope, which ſometimes flatter 
me, that Fortune will grow weary of perfecting me, 
and one Day re- unite my Body to my Soul, and make 
_ both inſeparably yours, \ 


FRANKVILLE. 


Tursz new-made Friends having a Fellow- 
feeling of cach other's Sufferings, as procceding 
from one Source, paſs'd the time in little elſe but 
'amorous Diſcourſes, till it was a proper Hour for 
the Caunt to perform his Promiſe ; and taking a 
tall Direct on from Fx ankvitte how to find 
the Houle he left him at his Lodgings to wait his 
Return from CL¹AMAR As, forming, all the Way 
he went, a thouſand Projects to communicate to 
CAMILLA for her Eſcape; he was ſtill extremely 
uncaſy in his Mind concerning MELL10R4, and 
long'd to be in Paris to know the Truth of that 
Affair, but thought he could not in Honour leave 
her Brother in Gas Embaraſſment. and n 
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make uſe of all his Wit and Addreſs to perſuade 
CAMuILL A to hazard every thing for Love; and 
was nor. a little pleas'd with the Imagination, that 
he ſhould lay ſo conſiderable an Obligation on M e1- 
LIOR A, as this Service to her Brother would be. 


pull of theſe Reflections he found himſelf in the 


Portico of that magnificent Houſe he was to enter, 
and ſeeing a Crowd of Servants about the Door, 
defir'd to be brought to the Preſence of Donna 
CamiLLa FlaLasco; one of them immediately 
conducted him into a ſtately Room, and leaving 
him there, told him, the Lady ſhould be made 
acquainted with his Requeſt ; preſently after came 


in a Woman, who, tho' very young, ſeem d to 


be in the Nature of a Duenna: The Count ſtood 
with his Baok toward her as ſhe enter'd,- but hear- 
ing _ behind him, and turning haſtily 
about, he obſerv'd ſhe ſtartled at Sight of him, and 
pear'd ſo confus d, that he knew not what to 
make of her Behaviour; and when he ask'd-if he 
might ſpeak with CAM IL LA, and ſaid he had a 
Me to deliver from Ci r rOLIINA, ſhe made 
no ot Anſwer, than ſeveral times, with an 
amaz d Accent, echoing the Names of Camitta 
and C1TTOLINI, as if not able to comprehend . 
his Meaning; he was oblig'd to repeat his Words - 
over aud over before ſhe could recollect herſelf 
enough to tell him, that ſhe would let him know 
her Lady's Pleaſure inſtantly. She left him in a 
deal of Conſternation; at the Surprize he per- 
ceiv'd the Sight of him had put her into, he form'd 
a thouſand uncertain Gueſſes, what the Occation 
ſhould be; but the Myſtery. was too deep for all 
his Penetration to fathom, and he waited: with 
abundance of Impatience for, her Return, or the 
Appearance of her Lady, either of which, he 
bop d, might give a Solution to this ſeeming. 
Riddle. „ r FEA 
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He attended a conſiderable Time, and was be- 
ginning to grow exceſſive uneaſy at this Delay, 
when à magnificent Anti- porta being drawn up, 
he aw thro' a Glaſs Door, which open'd into a 
Gallery, the Duenna approaching: She had now 
entirely compos'd her Countenance, and with an 
obliging Smile told him, ſhe would conduct him 
to her Lady, She led him thro” ſeveral Rooms, all 
richly furniſh'd and adorn'd, but far inferior to the 
laſt he came into, and in which he was again left 
2 after being aſſured that he ſhould not long 

„„ 

Count D' EL Mor could not forbear giving 
truce to his more ſerious Reflections, to admire the 
Beauties of the Place he was in; where · ever he 
turn'd his Eyes he ſaw nothing but was ſplendidly 
luxurious, and all the Ornaments contriv'd in ſuch 
a manner, as might fitly be a. Pattern, to paint 
the Palace of the Queen of Love by: The Ceil- 
ing was vaſtly high and beautify'd with moſt cu- 
rious, Paintings the Walls were cover'd with Ta- 


peſtry, in which, moſt artificially were woven, in 


various colour'd Silk, intermixed \with Gold and 
Silver, a great Number of amorous Stories; in 
one Place he beheld a naked Ven ſporting with 
Adonis; in another, the Love-transform'd Jupiter, 
juſt reſuming his Shape, and ruſhing to the Arms 
of Leda; there the ſeeming chaſte Diana embra- 
cing her entranc'd ion; here, the God of 
ſoft Deſires himſelt wounded with an Arrow of 
his own, and inatching Kiſſes from the no leſs ena- 
mour'd Pſyche : Betwixt every one of theſe Pieces 
hung a large looking-Glaſs, which reach'd to the 
Top of the Room ; and out of each ſprung ſeveral 


cryſtal Branches, containing great Wax Tapers, 


fo that the Number of Lights vyd with the Sun, 
and made another and more glorious Day, than 
that which lately was withdrawn. At the upper 
End of this magnificent Chamber, there was a Ca- 
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only ſhe had contriv d - double that part-of 
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py of Crimſon Velvet, richly cmbeſs'd, and 


trim d with Silver, the Corners of which were ſup- 


ported by two golden Cupids, with ſtretch e- ont 

Wings, as if prepar d to fly; two of their, Hands 
graſpd the Eatremity of the Valen, and the 
other, thoſe neareſt to each other, join'd to hold 

a Wreath of Flowers, over a Couch, which ſtood : 
under the y. But che the Count was very 

much taken at firſt with what he ſaw, yet he was 
too ſincere a Lover to be long delighted with any 
thing in the Abſence of his Miſtreſs: Hovy heavenly 
(aid he to him ſelf, ſighing) wou'd be this Place, if 
expected MRLLIORA here! But, oh! how pre- 
ferable were a Cottage, bleſt with her, to all this 
pomp and Grandeur with any other. This Conſide- 
ration threw him into a deep Muſing, which made 
him forget either where he was, or the Buſineſs 

which brought him there, till rous d from it by the 
dazling Owner of this ſumptuous Apartment. No- 
thing could be more glorious than her Appearante; . 
ſhe was by Nature, a Woman of à moſt excellent 
Shape, to which, her Daſire of p had made : 
her add all the Aids of Art! ſhe wn dreſt in a 
Gold and Silver ſtuff Petticoat, and a Waiſtcoat of 

plain blue Satin, Jet round the Neck and Slecves, 

and down the Seams with Diamonds, and faſtend 


on the Breaſt with Jewels of a prodigious Large- 


neſs and Luſtre; a Girdle of the ſame encompaſs d 
her Waiſt; her Hair of which ſhe had great 
Quantity, was black as Jet, and with a ſtudied 
Negligence, fell part of it on her Neck in care- 
leſs 1 — the other was turn d up, and 
faſtened here and there with Bodkins, which had 
pendant Diamonds hanging to them, and as the - 
mov'd glitter'd with a quivering Blaze, like Stars 
darting«their Fires from out a {able Sky; ſhehad. 
2 Veil on, but ſo thin, that it did not, in the leaſt, 
obſcure the Shine of her Garments, or her Joes s ” 


which: 
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which hung over her Face, in ſo many Folds; 
— ſeryv d to conceal her as well as a Vixard 
Mask. | 

Tur Count made no doubt but this. was the 
Lady for whom he waited ; and throwing off that 
melancholy Air he had been in, afſunvd- one all 
gay and eaſy; and. bowing low as he advanc'd to 
meet her; Madam, (ſaid he) if you are that in- 
comparable CA MILL A, whoſe Goodneſs nothing 
but her Beauty can equalize, you will forgive 
the Intruſion of a Stranger, who confeſſes him- 
ſelf no other Way worthy of the Honour of your 
Converſation, but by his Deſires to ſerve him 
who. is: much. more A Friend of CrTToLixI's, 
anſwer d ſhe; can never want Admittance here; and 
if you had no other Plea, the Name you. come in, 
is a ſufficient Warrant for your kind Reception. I 
hope, reſum'd he, in a low Voice, and looking 
round to ſee if there were no Attendants in hear- 
ing, T bring a better, from FRANK VILLE! 
Madam, the adoring FRANKVILLE! I have 
_ theſe Credentials to juſtify my. Viſir: in ſpeak- 
ing this, he delivered the Letter to her, which 
ſhe- retiring a few Paces from him to read, gave 
him an O nity of admiring the Majeſty 
of her Walk, and the agreeable . 
her Mien, much more than he had. time to do 
before. | 

Sur dwelt not long on the Contents of the Let- 
ter, but throwing it careleſly dawn on. a Table 
which ſtood. near her, turn'd. to the Count, and 
with an Accent which expreſs'd not much Satis- 
faction; And was it to you, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, that 
Monſieur FrRANKv1kLE ow'd his Preſervation? 
1 was ſo happy, reply:d he, to have ſome little 
hand in it; but ſince I have known how dear he is 
to you, think myſelf doubly bleſt by Fortune for 
the Means of acting any thing conducive to your 
Feace. If you. imagine that this is fo, ref 
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the haſtily, you are extremely miſtaken, as you 


will always be, when you believe, when Count 


D'ELMONT appears, any other Man ſeems wor- 
thy the Regard of a diſcerning Woman; but, con- 
tinu'd ſhe, perceiving he look d ſurpriz'd, to ſpare 
your Suſpence, and myſelf the Trouble of repeat- 
ing What ow know already, behold who ſhe is, 
ou have talking to, and tell me now, it 
Ron KVILEE has any Intereſt in a Heart to 
which this Face belongs? With theſe Words ſhe 
threw off her Veil, and inſtead of leſſening his 
Amazement, very much increas'd. it, in diſcover-- 
ing the Features of the Lady with whom he had 
diſcourſed the Night before in the Garden ; he 
knew not what to. think, or how to reconcile to- 
Reaſon, that CaMmitula, who? fo lately lov'd, 
and had granted the higheſt Favours to F r an x-- 


VILLE, ſhould on a ſudden. be willing, uncour- 
ted, to beſtow them on another; nor could he 


comprehend how the ſame Perſon. ſhould at 
once live in two. ſeveral Places, for he con- 
ceiv'd the Houſe he was in, was far diſtant from. 
Garden which he had been in the Night 
before.. de ; 

TnEr both remain'd for ſome Moments in a 
profound Silence, the Lady expecting when the 
Count ſhould ſpeak, and he endeavouring to re- 
eollect himſelf enough to do 10; till-ſhe, at laſt, 
poſſibly gueſſing at Tai Thoughts, reſum'd her 
Diſcourſe in this: Manner: My Lord, faid ſhe,. 
wonder not at the Power of Love, a Form like 


yours might ſoften the moſt rugged Heart, much 
more one, by Nature ſo tender as is mine. 


Think but what you are, continu'd ſhe, ſighing, 
and making him. fit down by her on the Couch, 


and you will eaſily excuſe whatever my Paſſion 
may enforce me to commit. I muſt confeſs, Ma- 


dam, anſwer d he very gravely, I. never in my 
Life wanted, Preſence of Mind, ſo much as at tha. 
zo Juncture 
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uncture, to ſee before me here, the Perſon, who 
believ d, liv'd far from hence, who, by A 
pointment, I was to wait on this Night ata diff 
rent Place. To find in the Miſtreſs of my Friend, 
the very Lady, who ſeems unworthily to have 
beſtow'd her Heart on me, are Circumſtances ſo 
incoherent, as I can neither account for, or make 
evident to Reaſon, tho they are too truly fo to 
Senſe, It will be eaſy, reply'd ſhe, to reconcile 
both theſe ſeeming Contradictions, when you ſhall 
know that the Gardens belonging to the Houle, 
are of a very large Extent, and not only that, but 
the Turning of the Streets are {o order'd, as make 
the Diſtance W the * and on 
much greater than really it is: And for the 
her, as I have already told you, you ought to 
be better acquainted with yourſelf, than to be ſur- 
priz'd at Conſequences which muſt infallibly at- 
tend ſuch Charms: In ſaying this, ſhe turn'd her 
Head a little -on one Side, and put her Handker- 
chief before her Face, affecting to ſeem confusd 
at. what ſhe ſpoke; but the Count redned in good 
Earneſt, and with a Countenance which expreſsd 
Sentiments far different from thoſe ſhe endea- 
vour'd to inſpire: Madam, ſaid he, tho the good: 
Opinion you have of me is owing intirely to the 
Error of your Fancy, which too often, eſpecially 
in your Sex, blinds the Fudgment, yet, tis cer-- 
tain, that there are not many Men, whom ſuch 
Praiſes, coming from a Mouth like yours, wou'd' 
not make Happy and Vain; but if I was ever of 
a Humour to be o, it is now wholly mortify'd in 
me; and tis but with the utmoſt Regret, that I. 
muſt receive the Favours you confer on me to the 
Prejudice of my Friend: And is that, interrupted 
te haſtily, is that the only Cauſe? Dees nothing 
but your Friendſhip to FRANK vVIHU Lx prevent m 
Wiſhes? That, of itſelf, anſwer d he, were a ſut- 
ficient Bar to ſunder us tor ever; but 8 
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ther, if not a greater, a more tender one, which 
to reſtore you to the Path, which Honour, Grati- 
tude, and Reaſon call you to, I muſt inform you 
of; yes, I muſt tell you, Madam, all jovely as 
you are, that where there no ſuch Man as FRANK - 
VILLE in the World, —— were you as free as 
Air, I have a Defence within, which all your 
Charms can never pierce, nor Softneſs melt 
I am already „not with the weak Ties of 
Vows or formal Obligations, which confine no 
farther than the Body, but Inclination! the fond- 
eſt Inclination ! that ever ſwell d a Heart with 
rapturous Hopes. The Lady had much ado to 
contain herſelf till he had done ſpeaking ; ſhe 
was by Nature extremely haughry, inſolent of 
her Beauty, and impatient of any thing ſhe thought 
look'd like a Slight of it; and this open Defiance 
of her Power, and acknowledging anothers, had ſhe 
been leſs in Love, would have been inſupportable 
to her: Ungrateful and uncourtly Man, faid ſhe, 
looking on him with _ that ſparkled at once 
with Indignation and Deſire, you might have ſpar d 
yourſelf the Trouble of repeating, and me the 
Confuſion of hearing, in what manner you ſtand 
engag d; it had been enough to have told me 
you never could be mine, without appearing tranſ- 
ed at the Ruin which you make: If my too 
ppy Rival poſſeſſes Charms I cannot boaſt, 
methinks your good Manners might have taught you, 
not to inſult my Wants, and your good Nature, to 
have mingled Pity with your Juſtice: with theſe 
Words ſhe fell a weeping, but whether they were 
Tears of Love or Anger, is hard to determine; 
tis certain, that both thoſe Paſſions rag'd this Mo- 
ment in her Soul with equal Violence, and if the 
had had it in her Power, would doubtleſs have 
been glad to have hated him, but he was at all 
times too lovely to ſuffer a Poſſibility of that, 
and much more ſo at this, for in Spight of the Shock, 
3 «a & that g 
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that Infidelity he believ'd her guilty of to Franx- 
VILLE, gave him, he was by Nature fo com- 
paſſionate, he felt the Woes he ſaw, or heard of 
even of thoſe who were moſt indifferent to him, 
and could not now behold a Face, in which all 
the Horrors of Deſpair were in the moſt lively 
manner repreſented, without diſplaying a Tender- 
neſs in his, which in any other Man, might have 
been taken for Love : the dazling Radiance of 
his Eyes, gave place to a more dangerous, more 
bewitching Softneſs; and when he ſigh'd, in pity 
of her Anguiſh, a Soul-inchanting Languiſhment 
diffus'd itſelt thro' all his Air, and added to his 
Graces: She preſently perceiv'd it, and forming 
new. Hopes, as well from that, as from his Silence, 
took hold of his Hand, and preſſing it eagerly to 
her Baſom; Oh, my Lord! reſum'd ſhe, you can- 
not be ungrateful if you would. l ſee you can · 
not Madam, interrupred he, ſhaking off as much 
as poſſible that Shew of Tender neſs, which he 
found had given her Encouragement; I wiſh not 
to convince you how nearly I am touch'd with 
what you ſuffer, leſt it ſhould encreaſe an Eſteem 
which, ſince prejudicial to your Repoſe, and the 
Intereſt of my Friend, I rather ought to endea- 
vour to leſſen.— But, as this is not the Entertain- 
ment I expected. from CamiLLa, I beg to know 
an Anſwer of the Buſineſs I came upon, and what 
you. decree for the unfortunate FRANKviLLE? 
If the Lady was agitated with an Extremity of Vex- 
ation at the Count's Declaration of his Paſſion for 
another, what was ſhe now, at this Diſappoint- 
ment of the Hopes ſhe was ſo lately flatter d with! 
Inſtead. of making any direct Reply. to what he 
ſaid, ſhe rag d, ſtamp'd, tore her Hair, cursd 
FRANKVILLE, all Mankind, the World, and in 
that Height of Fury, ſcarce ſpar'd Heaven itſelf; 
but the Violence of her Pride and Reſentment be- 
ing a little vented, Love took his Turn, again ſhe 

| | Wept,. 


- 
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wept, again ſhe preſt his Hand, nay, ſhe even 
knelt and hung upon his Feet, as he would have 
broke from her, and begg'd him with Words as 
eloquent as Wit could form, and deſperate dying 
Love ſuggeſt, to pity and relieve her Miſery : But 


he had now learn d to diſſemble his Concern, left 


it ſhould a ſecond time beguile her, and after rai- 
ſing her, with as careleſs and unmov'd an Air, as 
he was capable of putting on: My Preſence, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, but augments your Diſorder, and 
tis only by ſeeing you no more, that I am qua- 


lify'd to conduce to the Recovery of your Peace: 


With theſe Words he turn'd haſtily from her, and 
was going out of the Room, when fhe, quick as 
thought, ſprung from the Place where ſhe had 
ſtood, and being got between him and the Door, 
and throwing herſelf into his Arms, before he 
had time to prevent her; You muſt not, ſhall not 
50 ſhe cry d, till you have left me dead: Par- 
on me, Madam, anſwer'd he fretfully, and ſtrug- 

gling to get looſe from her Embrace; to ſtay after 
the Diſcovery you have made of your Sentiments, 
were to be guilty of an Injuſtice almoſt equal to 
yours; therefore I beg you'd give me Liberty to 
ng me but ſpeak, reſum'd ſhe, graſping 
him yet harder; return but for a Moment. 
lovely Barbarian 
your Cruelty. Here the different Paſſions wor k- 
ing in her Soul, with ſuch uncommon Vehemence, 
hurry'd her Spirits beyond what Nature could ſup- 
rt; her Voice faulter'd in the Accent, her trem- 


ling Hands by flow Degrees relinquiſh'd what ſo - 


eagerly they had held, every Senſe forgot its Uſe, 
and ſhe funk, in all Appearance, lifeleſs on the 


Floor: The Count was, if poſſible, more glad to 


be releas'd than griev'd at the Occaſion, and con- 
tented himſelf with calling her Women to her 
&iſtance, without ſtaying to ſee when ſhe would 
recover. \ | = 
| * 


Hell has no Torments like 


l 
| 
q 
| 

| 
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Hk went out of that Houſe with Thoughts 
much more diſcompos'd than thoſe with which he 
had enter'd it; and when he came Home where 
FRANKVILLE impatiently waited his Return, he 
was at the greateſt Loſs in the World, how to diſ- 
cover his Misfortune to him. The other obſerving 
the Trouble of his Mind, which was very viſible in 
his Countenance; My Lord, faid he, in a melan- 
choly Tone, I need not ask you what Succeſs ; the 
Gloom which appears on your Brow, tells me, my 


ill Fortune has deny'd you the Means of ſpeaking 


to CAMIiLLA: Accuſe not Fortune, anſwer'd 
D'EL Mon r, but the Influence of malicious Stars, 
which ſeldom, if ever, ſuits our Diſpoſitions to 
our Circumſtances; I have ſeen CAMI1LL a, have 
talk'd to her, and 'tis from that Diſcourſe that I 
cannot forbear Reflection on the Miſeries of Hu- 
manity, which while it mocks us with a Shew of 
Reaſon, gives us no Power to curb our Wil, and 
guide erring Appetites to Peace. Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE at theſe Words firſt felt a jealous 
Pang; and as tis natural to believe every Body ad- 
mires what we do, he preſently imagin d Count 
D'ELMONrT had forgot MELLI ORA in the Pre- 
ſence. of CamiLLa, and that it was from the Con- 
ſciouſneſs of his own Weakneſs and Inconſtancy, 
that he ſpoke ſo feelingly: I wonder not, my 
Lord, faid he coldly, that the Beauties of Ca- 
MILLA ſhould inſpire you with Sentiments, which, 
S = for many Reaſons, you would deſire to 
free from; and I ought, in Prudence, to have 
conſider d that tho? you are the moſt excellent of 
our Kind, you are ſtill a Man, and have the 
aſſions incident to Man, and not have exposd 
you to thoſe Dangers the Sight of CamitLa muſt 
neceſſarily involve you in. 1'wiſh to Heaven, an- 
{wer'd the Count, calily gueſſing what his Thoughts 
were, no greater threatned you, and that you could 
think on CAM²LLA with the ſame Indi * 
344 can, 
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cm, or ſhe of me with more. Then, in as brief 
a Manner as he could, he gave him the Subſtance 
of what had happen'd. FRANKVILLE, whole 
only Fault was Raſhneſs, grew almoſt wild at the 
Recital of ſo unexpected a Misfortune; he knew 
not for a good while what to believe: loth he 
was to ſuſpe&t the Count, but lother to ſuſpect. 
CauiLLA, yet flew into Extremities of Rage againſt. 
both, by Turns: The Count pitied, and forgave all 
the Violence of his Paſſion made him utter, but 
offer d not to argue with him, till he found him 
capable of admitting his Reaſons, and then, that: 
open Sincerity, — — noble Aſſurance which 
always accompany d his Sweetneſs, and made it 
difficult to doubt the Truth of any thing he aid, 
won the diſorder'd Lover to an intire Conviction; 
he now concludes his Miſtreſs falſe, repents the 
Tenderneſs he has had for her, and tho ſhe fill 
appears as lovely to his Fancy as ever, ſhe grows 
odious to his Judgment, reſolves to ule his, 
utmaſt Efforts to baniſh her Idea from his Heart. . 
In this Humour he took leave of the Count, it 
wing late, and his laſt Night's Adventures taught 
im the Danger of nocturnal Walks; but how he 
ſpent his time till Morning, thoſe can only gueſs, 
who have loved like him, and like him, met ſo 
cruel a Diſappointment. 1 

Taz Count paſsd not the Night in much leſs 
Inquirtude than FrnankvilLe, he griev'd the 
powerful Influence of his own Attractions; and 
had there not been a MELL1oRA in the World, 
he would have wiſh'd himſelf deform'd, rather. 
than have been the Cauſe of ſo much Miſery, as 
his Lovelineſs produc'd, 

Tu E next Morning the Count deſign d to viſit 
FRANK VILLE, to — dan in his Reſolu- 
tion of abandoning all Thoughts of the unconſtant 
CAMILLA; but before he could get dreſt, the 
other came into his Chamber: My Lord, we 2 
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aſſoon as they were alone, my perfidious Miſtreſs, 


railing to make a Conqueſt of your Heart, is ſtill 
2 to preſerve that ſhe had attain'd over mine; 


but her Charms and her Deluſions are but 
vain; and to prove to your Lordſhip that they are 
ſo, I have brought the Letter I receiv d from her 
ſcarce an Hour paſt, and the true Copy of my 
Anſwer to it. 


To Monſieur FxANKviLlLle. 


T HO' nothing proves the Value of your Preſence, 
1 ſo much as the Pangs your Abſence occaſions, and 
in my laſt I raſhly wiſh'd you might be ſenſible 
ine; yet on examining my Heart, I preſently re- 
call d the haſty Prayer, and found ] lov'd with that 
Extravagance 7 Tenderneſi, that I had rather you 
return'd it — #tle than too much; and methinks 
could better bear to retreſent to my Fancy, careleſs 
and calm as ee — hank I — 
you, burning, — bleeding, — dying, like me, with hope- 
leſs Wiſhes, and unavailing Expectations: but, ah! I 
2 ſuch Apprehenſions are but too unneceſſary — 
You think not of me; and, if in theſe happy Days, 
when no croſs Accident interven d to part me from 
your Sight, my Fondneſs pleas d, you now find nothing 
in CAMILLA worth à troubled Thought, nor breathe 
one tender Sigh in Memory of our Tranſports paſt.—— 
VI wrong your Love, 2 lee it to Nas, for, 
oh ! tis ſure, I am not in my Senſes, nor know to 
form one regular Deſire: I af, and ſpeak, and think 
à & thouſand incoherent Things; and tho I cannot for- 
bear writing to you, I write in ſuch a manner, ſo wild, 
ſe different from what I would, that I repent me 7 
25 ie 
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the Folly I am guilty of, even while I am committing 
it ; but to make as good a Defence as I am able for 
thoſe, perhaps, unwelcome Lines, I muſt inform you, 
that S come not ſo much to let you know my Sen- 
' timents, as to engage 4 Diſcovery of yours : C1 a- 
MAR A has diſcharg'd one of her Servants from her 
Attendance, who no longer courting her Favour or 
regarding her Frowns, I have prevail d upon, not on- 
ly to bring this to you, but to convey an Anſwer back 
to me, by the Help of a String which I am tolet down 
from my Window ; therefore, if you are but as kind 
as he has promis'd to be faithful, we may often enj 
the Bleſſing of this diſtant Converſation :* Heaven = 
knows when we ſhall be prermitted to enjoy a nearer. 
CiTTOLINI ig this Evening return'd from his Villa, 
and nothing but a Miracle can ſave me from the Ne- 
ceſſity of making. my Choice of him, or a Monaſtery, 
either of which is worſe than Death, ſince it muſt 
leave me the Power to wiſh, but take away the Means, 


of being what I ſo oft have ſwore to be, 
Eternally Yours, and, 
| Yours alone, 


CAMILLA. 


Tur Count could not forbear lifting up his Eyes 
and Hands in token of Amazement, at the unex- 
ampled Falſhood this Woman appeared guilty of ; 
but perceiving Monſieur FRANKVILLE was about 
to read the following Anſwer, would not inter- 
rupt him, by asking any Queſtions, till he had 


done, 


* 
y To 
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To Donna CAM T1 IL A. 


F Vows are any Conſtraint to an Inclination fo a d. 
1 dicted to Liberty as yours, I ſhall make no Diff. 

culty to releaſe you of all you ever made to me! 
Yes, Madam, you are free to diſpoſe both of your 
Heart and Perſon whereſoever you think fit; nor do] 
deſire you ſhould give yourſelf the Pains of farther 
Diſfamulation. I pay too entire an Obedience to your 
Will, to continue in a Paſſion which is no longer plea- 
ſong : Nor will, by an ill-tim'd and unmannerly Con- 
fancy, diſturb the Serenity of your future Enjoyment; 
with any happier Man than, | 


FRANKVILLE, 


Y ov ſee, my Lord, faid he with a Sigh, that I 
have put it out of her Power to triumph over my 
Weakneſs, for I confeſs my Heart ftir wears her 
Chains; but ere my Eyes or Tongue betray to her 
the ſhameful Bondage, theſe Hands ſhould tear 

them out; therefore I made no mention of her 
Behaviour to you, nor of my ſending any Letter 
by you, not only becauſe T knew not 15 your Lord- 
ſhip would think it proper, but left ſhe ſhould ima- 
gine my Reſentment proceeded from Jealouſy, and 
that I lov'd her {till No, ſhe ſhall never have 
Cauſe to gueſs the Truthof what I ſuffer Her real 
Perfidy ſhall be repaid with ſeeming Inconfiancy and 
Scorn.— Oh! how 'twill ſting her Pride B) 
Heaven, I feel a gloomy kind of Pleaſure in the 

Thought, and will indulge it, even to higheſt In- 
ſults of Revenge. . | 
I rather 


3 
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I rather wiſh, — — Count, you could in 
earneſt be indifferent, than only feign to be ſo; her un- 


exampled Levity and Deceit, render her as unwor- 


thy of your Anger as your Love, and there is too 
much Danger while you preſerve the one, that you 
will not be able to throw off the el 1 
pretend not to it, cry'd FRANKYIL LE, inter- 


rupting him, ſhe-has too deep a Root within my 


Soul ever to be remoy'd—1I boaſt no more than x 
Concealment of my Paſſion; and when I dreſs the 
Horrors of a bleeding, breaking Heart, in all the 
Calm of cold Tranquility, methinks, you ſhould 
applaud the noble Conqueſt, Time, faid the Count, 
after a little Pauſe, and a juſt Reflexion how lit- 
tle ſhe deſerves your Thoughts, will teach you. to 
obtain a nobler; that of numbring your Love, 
among things that were, but are no more, and make 
you, with me, acknowledge that tis as great an 
Argument of Folly and Meanneſ of Spirit, to con- 
tinue the ſame Eſteem when the object ceaſes to 
deſerve, which we profeſsd before the Diſcovery 
of that Unworthineſs, as it would be of Yilainy 
and Inconflancy of Mind, to change, without an & 
ficient Cauſe. A preat deal of Diſcourſe paſs'd 
between them to the ſame Effect, and it was but 


in vain that Count D'ELmonT endeavour'd to per- 


ſuade him to a real Forgetfulneſs of the Charmer, 
tho! he reſoly'd to ſeem as if he did fo. 


Wulur they were diſputing, one of D ETI. 


monT's Servants gave him a Letter, which he 
told him the Perſon who brought it, deſir d he 
would anſwer immediately: He no ſooner broke 
it open, and caſt his Eye over it, than he cry'd 
out in a kind of Tranſport, Oh! Fr anxvILLE, 
what has Fate been doing! You are happy —— 
CAMuILI A is innocent, and perhaps the moſt de- 
ſerving of her Sex; I only am guilty, who, by a 
fatal Miſtake have wrong'd her Virtue, and _ 
CP ment 
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mented you; but read, continu'd he, giving him 


the Letter, read, and fatisfy yourſelf. 

Mons1iEuR FRANKVILLE was too much 
aſtoniſh'd at theſe Words, to be able to make any 
Reply, but immediately found the Interpretation 
of them in theſe Lines. 


— 
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To the dear cruel Deſtroyer of my 


Quiet, the never too much Admir'd 


Count D ELMON r. 


＋—r IS no longer the Miftreſs of your Friend, a 25 


fect and unjuſt Ca MIL LA. who languiſhes 

and dies by your Contempt, but one, whom all 
the Darts of Love had ſtrove in vain to reach, till from 
your Charms they gain'd a God-like Influence, and 
un- erring Force! One, who tho a Widow, brings you 
the offering of a Virgin Heart, \ 
AI was ſitting in my . watching the Pro- 
greſs of the lazy Hours, whi 
as my Deſires to bring on the appointed Time, in which 
you promis d to be with me in the Garden, my Woman 
came running in, to acquaint me, that you were in 
the Houſe, and waited to ſpeak with CAMiLL a: 
Surprize and fan at once aſſaulted me, and 1 
ſunk beneath the Aptrebenſſon that you might, by ſome 
Accident have ſeen her, and alſo lov'd her : To eaſe 
_myſelf of thoſe tormenting Doubts, Ireſolv d to ap- 
pear before you, in her 2 and kept my Veil over 
my Face, till I found that hers was unknown to you. 
. are not ignorant what follow d; The Deceit 
| paſs'd upon you for Truth, but I was ſufficiently pu- 
niſh'd for it, 7 the * of your Uſage: I was 
inſt going to diſcover myſelf who I was, when the 
„ | Violence 
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5 


flew not half ſo ſwift 
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Violence of my Love, my Grief, and my Deſpair, 
threw me into that Swoon, in which, to compleat 
your Cruelty, you left me; twould be endleſs to en- 
deavour to repreſent the Agonies of my Soul when I 
recover d and heard you were gone; but all whotru- 
ly love, as they fear much, ſo they hope much, my 
Tortures at length abated, at leaſt, permitted me to 
take ſome Intervals of Comfort, and I began to flatter 

ſelf, that the Paſſion you ſeem d tranſported with, 

a nameleſs Miſtreſs, was but a Feint to bring me 
back to him you thought I was oblig'd to love, and 
that there was a * that my Perſon and For- 
tune might not appear deſpicable to you, when you 
ſhou'd know, I have no Ties but theſe of Inclination, 
which can be only yours while I am, 


CIAMARA, 


p. S. If you found nothiug in me worthy of your 
Love, my Sufferings are ſuch, as juſtly may deſerve 
your Pity ; either relieve or put an end to them, I con- 
jure yon Free me from the ling ring Death of Doubt; 
at once decree my Fate ; for like a God, you rule 
very Will ; nor dare I, without your Leave, throw 
off this wretched Being: Oh ! then, permit me once 
more to behold you, to try at leaſt, to warm you in- 
10 Kindneſs with my Sighs, to melt you with my Tears, 
* ſooth you into Softneſs by a thouſand yet un- 
diſcover'd Fondneſſe,. and, if all fail, to die before 
your Eyes. 


TuosE who have experienc'd the Force of Love, 
need not to be inform'd what Joy, what Tranſ- 
port, ſwell'd the Heart of Monſicur Fr a nx- 
VILLE, at this unexpected Eclairciſſement of his 
dear CAMILL a's Innocence; when every thing 
concurs to make our Woes ſeem real, when Ho 
are dead, and even Deſire is hnſ{h'd by the loud 
Cam ours of Rage and Deſpair ; then. then to 

| L be 
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tbe recall'd to Life, to Light, to Heaven and Loye 
.again, is fuch a Torrent of o'er-powering Happi- 
nels, ſuch a Surcharge of Extacy, as Senſe 
-can hardly bear. 

WuaAr now wou'd FRANKVILLE not have 
given that it had been in his Power to have re- 
call'd the laſt Letter he ſent to Camiiia? His 
Soul ſeverely reproach'd him for fo eaſily belie- 
ving ſhe cou'd be falſe; tho his Experience of the 
'Sweetneſs of her Diſpoſition, made him not doubt 
of a Pardon from her, when ſhe ſhou'd come to 
know what had been the Reaſon of his Jealouſy; 
his Impatience to ſee her, immediately put it into 
his Head, that as CiaMaRa had been the oc- 
caſion of the miſ-underſtanding between them, 
CiauARA might likewiſe be made the Property 
to {et all right again; to this end, he entreated the 
Count to write an Anſwer of Compliance, and a 
Promiſe to come to her the next Day, in which 
Viſit, he wou'd, in a Diſguiſe, attend him; and 
being once got into the Houſe, he thought it wou d 
be no Difficulty to ſteal to CA MILL As Apart- 
ment. 123) 

Bur he found it not ſo eaſy a Task as he ima- 

in'd, to perſuade Count DE LMO t to come 
into this Deſign; his generous Heart, averſe to all 
Deceit, thought it baſe and unmanly to abuſe with 
Diſſimulation the real Tenderneſs this Lady had 
for him; and tho' preſsd by the Brother of 
MELL1oka, and conjur' d to it, even by the Love he 
profeſs'd for her, it was with all the reluctance in 
the World, that he, at laſt, conſented; and his 
Servant came ſeveral times into the Room to re- 
mind him, that the Perſon who brought the Letter 
waited impatiently for an Anſwer, before he cou d 
bring himſelf into a Humour to write in the Man- 
ner Monſieur FRANK VILLE delir'd; and tho 
ſcarce any Man ever had ſo ſpar kling a Fancy, 
ſuch a Readineſs of Thought, or Aptitude of Ex- 
| preſſion, 
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preſſion, when the Dictates of his Soul were the 
Employment of his Tongue or Pen, yet he now 
found himſelf at a loſs for Words, and he waſted 
more Time in theſe few Lines, than a Thouſand 
times as many on any other Subject would have 
coſt hi 


1 a . i _ 0 +4 85 f _ = 
To the Beautiful and Obliging 
CTAMARA. 


F I did not ſm againſt Truth when I aſſur d you 
1 that I had a Miſtreſs to whom I was engag d by 
Inclination, I certainly did, when I appear'd guilty 

of a Har ſhneſs which was never in my Nature. The 
Fuſtice you do me in believing the Intereſt of my Friend 
was the greateſt Motive for my ſeeming Unkindneſc, 
I have not the Power ſufficiently to acknowledge ; but, 


cou d you look into my Soul, you wou d there find ths 


Effects of your Inſpiration, ſomething ſo tender, and 
fo * as only Favours, ſuch as you conſer, cos d 
merit or create, 

I deſign to make my ſelf happy in waiting on you te- 
morrow Night about Eleven, i you will order me Ad- 
mittance at that Back-gate, which was the Place f 
our firſt Appoiutment ; till then, I am the love ly 
ClaMaRa's 

Moſt Devoted Servant, 


DELMoONT., 


P. S. There are ſome Reaſons why I think it not 
ſafe to come alone, therefore beg you'll permit me to 


vrng a Servant with me, on whoſe Secrecy I dare 
rely, 


— 
— — 
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WHen the Count had ſent away this little Bil. 
let, Monfieur FRanKviLLE grew very gay on 
the hopes of his Deſign ſucceeding; and laughing, 
My Lord, ſaid he, Iqueſtion wands ba MEeLLiora 
would forgive me, for engaging you in this Affair; 
CIAMARA is extremely handſome, has Wit, and 
where ſhe attempts to charm, has doubtleſs 2 
thouſand Artifices to obtain her Wiſh. The Count 
was not in a Temper to reliſh his Raillery ; he 
had a great deal of Compaſſion for Ciama ka, 
and thought himſelf inexcuſable for deceiving her; 
and all that FRANKvILLE cou'd do to diſſipate 
the Gloom, that Reflection ſpread about him, 
was but _—_ x 4 __ 

Tue V ſpent the greate of this Day toge- 
ther, as thy had 1 mer; and whew 
time came that Fx ANKVILLE thought it proper 
to take Leave, it was with a much more chearful 
Heart than he had the Night before; but his Hap- 

ineſs was not yet ſecure, and in a few Hours he 
found a conſiderable Alteration in his Condition. 

As ſoon as it was dark enough for CamiLlLa 
to let down her String to the Fellow whom ſhe 
had order d to wait for it, he receiv'd another Let- 
ter faſten d to it; and finding it was directed as the 
other, for Monſieur FRANKVILLE, he imme- 
diately brought it to him. 

Ir was with a mixture of Fear and Joy, that the 
impatient Lover broke it open; but both theſe Paſ- 
ſions gave Place to an adequate Deſpair, when 


having unſeald it, he read theſe Lines. 
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To Monſieur FPXANEKVILILE. 


Have been already ſo much deceiv d, that I ought 

I not to boaſt of any Skill in the Art of Divination ; 
yet, I 272. tis in my Power to form a juſter 
Gueſs than I have done, what the Sentiments of your 
Heart will be when you firſt open this Methinks I 
ſee you put on a ſcornful Smile, reſolving to remain 
e uumov d, either at Upbraidings or Complaints; for to 
do one of theſe, I am ſatisfied, you imaging is the 

er Reaſon of my tr oubling you with a Letter : But, Sir, I 
ul am not altogether ſilly enough to believe the tendereſt 
p- Supplications the moſt humble of my Sex cou d make, 
je have Efficacy to reſtore Deſire, once dead, to Life; or 
if it cowd, I am not ſo — — as to accept 4 
A Return thus caus d; nor wou d it be leſs impertinent to 
Ke Reproach, - To tell you, that you are — ,0nn 


t- ungrateful, is what you know already, unleſs your 
le Memory is ſo complaiſant as not to remind you 4 ei- 
e- ther Vows or Obligations : But to aſſure you, that I 


reflect on this ſudden Change of your Humour with- 
he out being fir with Rage, or ſtupiſy d with Grief, is, 
{. perhaps, what you leaſt expect. let, ſtrange as it 
en may ſeem, it is moſt certain, that ſhe, whom yon 
bave found the ſofteſt, fondeſt, tendereſt her 
Kind, is in a Moment grown the moſt Indifferent 5 
for in ſpight of your Inconſtancy, I never ſhall deny 
that I have lov d you Lov d you, even to Dotage: 
my Paſſion took birth long before I knew you had a 
Thought of feigning one for me, which frees me from 
0 that Imputation Women too frequently deſerve, of lo- 
ving for no other Reaſon than — they are beloy- 
ed; for if yew ne er had ſeem'd to love, I ſhould 
L 3 have 
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have continued ſo in Reality. I found a thouſand 
Charms in your Perſon and Converſation, and be. 
Iiev d your Soul no leſs tranſcending all others in ex. 
. cellent Qualities, than I ſtill confeſs your Form to be 
in Beauty; I areſt you up in vain Imagination, adors'd 
with all the Ornaments of Truth, Honour, good Na- 
ture, - hg 1 and every Grace that raiſe mortal 
Perfection to the higheſt Pitch, and almoſt reach Di- 
vinity — but you have taken care to prove yourſelf 
meer Man, to like, diſlike, and wiſh you know not 
what, nor why! If I never had any Merits, how 
came you to think me worthy the Pains you have taken 
to engage me? And if I had, hom am I ſo ſuddenly 


depriv'd of them ? — No, I am ftill the ſame, and 


the only Reaſon I appear not ſo to you, is, that you 
behold me now no more with Lover's Eyes; the few 
Charms I am Miſtreſs of, look'd lovely at a Diſtance, 


but loſe their Luſtre when approach d too near; your 


Fancy rhrem a glittering Burniſh ver me, which free 
Poſſeſſion has worn off, and now the Woman only 
| ſtands expos'd to View ; and I confeſs ] juſtly ſuffer for 

the guilty Folly of believing, that in your Sex - rdors 


could ſurvive Enjoyment, or if they could, that ſuch 


4 Miracle was reſervd for me: but thank, Heaven, 


77 Puniſhment is paſt, the Pangs, the Tortures of my 
bleed: i 


ng Heart, in tearing your Idea thence, already 
are no more! The fiery Tryal is over, and I am now 
arriv'd at the Elizium of perfect Peace, entirely un- 
moleſted by any warring Paſſion; the Fears, the 


Hopes, the Fealouſies, and all the endleſs Train of Cares 


which waired on my Hours of Love and fond Delu- 
fron, ſerve but to endear re-gain'd Tranquility; and 
I can coolly ſcorn, not hate, your Falſhood ; and tho 
it is a Maxim very much in uſe among the Women of 

, that not to Revenge, were to deſerve 


Il-uſige yet I am ſo far from having a Wiſh that 


way, that I ſhall always eſteem your Virtues, and 


while 1 pardon, pity your Infirmities ; ſhall praiſe 
your flowing Wit, as an indignant a 
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how oft it has been cmployd for my Undoing ; ſhall 
acknowledge the Brightneſs of your Eyes, and not 
in Secret curſe the borrow d Softnefs of their Glances ; 
ſhall think on all your paſt Endearments, your Sighs, 
your Vows, your melting Kiſſes, and the warm Fury 
of your fierce Embraces, but as a pleaſmg Dream, 
while Reaſan ſlept, and wiſh not to renew at ſnch a 
Price. 

I deſire no Anſwer to this, nor to be thought of 
more; go on the ſame Courſe you have begun, change 
zill you. are tir d with roving, ſtill let your Eyes in- 
chant, your Tongue delude, and Oaths betray, and. 
all who look, who liſten, and believe, be ruin d and 
for;aken like | | 

CAMILLA-: 
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| Tur calm and reſolute Reſentment which aps 

pear'd in the Stile of this Letter gave FRANK 

WW vitLe very juſt Grounds to fear it would be no 

\ mall Difficulty to obtain a Pardon for what he 
had fo raſhly written; but when he reflected on 
the ſeeming Reaſons, which mov'd him to it, and 
that he ſhould have an Opportunity to let her 
know them, he was not altogether inconſolable: 
He paſs'd the Night however in a world of Anxie- 
ty, and as ſoon as Morning came, hurried away, 
to communicate to the Count this freſh Occaſion of 
his Trouble. | | 

IT was now D*'ELMonT's Turn to rally, and 

he laugh'd as much at thoſe Fears, which he ima- 
gin'd cauſcleſs, as the other had done at the 
Aſſignation he had perſuaded him to make wit 
Cl1aMARA; but tho', as moſt of his Sex are, he 
was _ much of the Count's Opinion, yet, the 
re- inſtating himſelf in CAM 1LLA's Eſteem, was 
2 Matter of too great Importance to him, to ſuf- 
fer him to take one Moment's Eaſe till he was per- 
fectly aſſur d of it. 
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Ar laſt, the wiſh'd-for Hour arriv'd, and he, 
diſguis'd fo, as it was impoſſible for him to be 
known, attended the Count to that dear Wicket 
which had ſo often given him Entrance to Cami; 
they waited not long for Admittance, BRIONE 
was ready there to receive them ; the Sight of her 
inflam'd the Heart of Monſieur FRANK VILLE 
with all the Indignation imaginable, for he knew 
her to be the Woman, who, by her Treachery to 
CAMILLA, had gain'd the Confidence of CIAuARA, 
and involv'd him in all the Miſcries he had endur'd : 
But he contain'd himſelf till ſhe, taking the Count 
by the Hand, in order to lead him to. her Lady, 
bad him wait her Return, which ſhe told him 
ſhould be immediately, in an outer Room which 
ſhe pointed him to. 
| In the mean Time ſhe conducted the Count to 
the Door of that magnificent Chamber, where he 
had been receiv'd by the ſupposd CAM ILL A, and 
where he now beheld the real CI AMA R a, dreſt, 
if poſlible, richer than ſhe was the Night before, 
but looſe as wanton Fancy cou'd invent; ſhe was 
lying on the Couch when he enter d; and affecting 
to ſeem as if ſhe was not preſently ſenſible of his 
being there, roſe not to receive him till he was ve- 
ry near her; they both kept Silence for ſome Mo- 
ments, ſhe waiting till he ſhould ſpeak, and he, 
ſſibly, prevent 1 5 the Uncertainty after what 
Manner he ſhould form his Addreſs, ſo as to keep 
an equal Medium between the two Extreams of 
being Cruel or too Kind ; till at laſt the Violence 
of her impatient Expectation burſt out in theſe 
Words, Oh! that this Silence were the Effect 


* 


of Love! and then perceiving he made no 
Anſwer; Tell me, continu'd ſhe, am I forgiven 
for thus intruding on your Pity for a Grant which 
Inclination would not have allow'd me? Ceaſe, Ma- 
dam, reply'd he, to encreaſe the Confuſion which 
Seals of your Favours, and my 8 

tic 
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titude has caſt me in: How can you look with 
Fyes ſo tender and fo kind, on him who brings 
you nothing in Return? Rather deſpiſe me, hate 
me, drive me from your Sight ; believe, me asI am, 
unworthy of your Love, nor ſquander on a Bank- 
rupt Wretch the noble Treaſure: Oh, Inhuman! 
interrupted ſhe, has then that Miſtreſs of whoſe 
Charms you boaſted, engroſs d all your Stock of 
Tenderneſs? and have E. nothing, nothing to- 
repay me for all this Waſte of Fondneſs. this 
laviſh yaw, 234 of Paſſion, which forces me 
beyond my Sex's Pride, or my own natural Mo- 
deſty, to ſue, to court, to kneel and weep” for 
Pity? Pity, reſum'd-the Count, would be a poor 
Reward for Love like yours; and yet, alas! con- 
tinued he fighing, tis all T have to give; I have 
already told you I am ty'd by Vows, by Honour, 
Inclination, to another, who, tho far abſent 
hence, I ſtill preſerve the dear Remembrance of! 
My Fate will ſoon recall me back to her and Paris; 
yours fixes you at Rome; and ſince we are doomd 
to be for ever ſeparated, it wou'd be baſe to cheat 
you with a vain Pretence, and lull you with H 
of pleaſing Dreams a while, when you muſt quickly 
wake to added Tortures, and redoubled Woe. 
Heavens! cry'd ſhe, with an Air full of Reſent-- 
ment, are then my Charms ſo mean,. my Darts- 
ſo weak, that near they cannot intercept thoſe 
ſhot at ſuch a Diſtance? And are you that dull, 
cold Platoniſt, which can prefer the viſionary Plea- 
ſures of an abſent Mitre, to the warm Tranſ- 
ports of the Subſtantial preſent? The Count was 
pretty much ſurpriz'd at theſe Words, coming 
from the Mouth of a Woman of Honour; and be- 
an now to perceive what her Aim was; but wile 
ing to be more confirm'd, Madam, faid he; I 
dare not hope your Virtue wou'd permit Is this 
2 Time (interrupted ſhe, looking on him with-. 


yes which ſparkled with wild Deſires, and left no 


Ls want” 
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want of further Explanation of her Meaning) Is 
this an Hour to preach of Virtue Married 
betroth'd, engag'd by Love or Law, what hin- 
ders but this Moment you may be mine; this Mo- 
ment, well improv'd, might give us Joys to baf. 
fle a whole Age of Woe; make us, at once, for- 
our Troubles * and by its ſweet Remem- 
rance, ſcorn thoſe to come: In ſpeaking theſe 
Words, ſhe ſunk ſupinely on DELMON T's Breaſt; 
but tho' he was not ſo ill- natur d or unmannerly 
as to repel her, this ſort of Treatment made him 
loſe all the Eſteem, and great part of the Pity he 
had conceiv'd for her. 

Tux Woes of Love are only worthy Commiſe- 
ration, according to their Cauſes; and tho all 
thoſe kinds of Defire, which the Difference of Sex 
creates, bear in general the Name of Love, yet 
they are as vaſtly wide, as Heaven and Hell; 
that Paſſion which aims chiefly at Enjoyment, in 
Enjoyment ends; the fleeting Pleaſure is no more 
remembred, but all the Stings of Guilt and Shame 
remain; but that, where the interior Beauties are 
conſulted, and Souls are Devotees, is truly noble; 
Love there is a Divinity indeed, becauſe he is im- 
mortal and unchangeable; and if our earthy part 
partake the Bliſs, and craving Nature is in all 
obey'd; Poſſeſſion thus delir'd, and thus obtain'd, 
is far from ſatiating; Reaſon is not here debas d to 
Senſe, but Senſe elevates itſelf to Reaſon, the diffe- 
rent Powers unite, and become pure alike. 

Ir was plain that the Paſſion with which CI A- 
MARA was animated, ſprung not rom this laſt 
Source; ſhe had ſeen the charming Count, was 
taken with his Beauty, and wiſh'd no farther than 
to poſſeſs his lovely Perſon ; his Mind was the leaſt 
of her Thoughts, for had ſhe the leaſt Ambition 
to- reign there, ſhe wou'd not have ſo meanly 
ſought to obtain the one, after he had aſſur d her 
S fir more noble pert of him, e 
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way to CAMILLa's Chambers! When they en- 
ter d, ſhe was ſitting in her Night-Dreſs on the 
Bed- ſide; and the unexpected Sight of BRIO 
who, till now, had never ventur'd to appear be- 
fore her, ſince her Infidelity, and a Man with her 
whom ſhe thought a Stranger, fill'd her with ſuch 
a Surprize, that it depriv'd her of her Speech, and 
gave FRANKVILLE time to throw off his Dif- 
guiſe, and catch her in his Arms, with all the 
Tranſports of unfeign'd Affection, before . ſhe 
cou'd enough recover her ſelf to make any Reſi- 
ſtance ; but when ſhe did, it was with all the Vio- 
lence imaginable; and endeavouring to tear herſelf 
away, Villain, ſaid ſhe, comeſt thou again to 
triumph. o'er my Weakneſs, again to cheat me 
into fond Bcliet? There needed no more to make 
this obſequious Lover relinquiſh his Held; and 
talling at her Feet, was beginning to ſpeak ſome-- 
thing in his Vindication ; when ſhe, quite loſt in 
Rage, prevented him, by renewing her Reproaches 
in this manner; Have you not given me up my- 
Vows, reſum'd. ſhe? have you not abandon'd me- 
to Ruin, to Death — to Infamy—to all the 
Stings of ſelf-acculing Conſcience and Remorſe 7 
And come you now, by your deteſted Preſence, to 
alarm Remembrance, and new point my Tor- 
tures? That Woman's Treachery, continu d ſhe, 
looking on BRIONE, I freely pardon, fince by 
that little Abſence it occaſion d, I have diſcovered 
the wavering Diſpoſition of your Soul, and learn'd 
to ſcorn what is below my Anger. Hear me but 
ſpeak, cry'd FRANKvILLE, or if you doubt my 
Truth, as I confeſs you have mighty - Cauſe, let 
her inform you, what ſeeming Reaſons, what Pro- 
vocations urgd my haſty Rage to write that: fa- 
tal,—that accurſed. Letter. I will hear nothing, 
replyd CAMILL A, neither from you nor her.— I 
ſee the baſe Deſign, and ſcorn to join in the De- 
Feit Lou had no. Cauſe, - not even the leaſt 
Pretence 
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Pretence for your Inconſtancy but one, whick, 
tho' you all are guilty of, you all diſown; and 
that is, being lov'd too well.—I laviſh'd all the. 
Fondneſs of my Soul; and you, unable to reward, 
deſpis'd it :—But think not that the Rage you. 
now behold me in, proceeds from my Deſpair— 
No, your Inconſtancy is the Fault of Nature, a 
Vice which all your Sex are prone to, and tis we, 
the tond Believers, only, are to blame: That I for- 
gave, my Letter told you that I did—but thus to 
come—thus inſolent in Imagination, to dare to 
hope I were that mean-ſoul'd. Wretch, whoſe eaſy 
Tameneſs, and whoſe doating Love, with Joy 
would welcome your Return, claſp you again in. 
my deluded Arms, and ſwear you were as dear as 
ever, is ſuch an Affront to my Underſtanding, as 
merits the whole. Fury of Revenge! As ſhe {poke 
theſe Words, ſhe turn'd diſdainfully from him with 
a: Reſolution to leave the Room, but ſhe. could 
not make ſuch haſte to go away, as the deſpairing, 
the diſtracted FRANK VILLE did to prevent her, 
and catching hold of her Garments, Stay, Madam, 
ſaid he, wildly, either permit me to clear my ſelf 
of this barbarous Accuſation, or, if you are re- 
ſolv'd, unhearing to condemn me, behold me 
ſatiate all your Rage can wiſh; for by Heaven, 
continued he, holding the Piſtol to his own Breaſt, 
as he had done a little before to BRioxE's, by 
all the Joys I have poſleſs'd, by all the Hell I now 
endure, this Moment I'll be receiv'd your Lover, 
or expire your Martyr. Theſe Wordspronounc'd 
ſo paſſionately, and the Action that accompany'd 
them, made a viſible Alteration in Cla m1LLLa's 
Countenance, but it laſted not long, and reſu- 
ming her Fierceneſs; Your Death, cry'd ſhe, this 
way would give me little Satisfaction, the World 
would judge more noble of my Reſentment, if 
by my Hand you fell Let, continu d ſhe, ſnatch- 
ing the Piſtol from him, and throwing it out Lo 


is. = 
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the Window, which happen'd to be open, I will 


not cannot be the Executioner..No, live! 
and let the Puniſhment be, in reality, to endure. 
what thou well diſſembleſt, the Pangs the racking 
Pangs, of hopeleſs, endleſs Love!—May'ſt thou 


indeed love me, as thou a thouſand times haſt: 


falſely ſworn, tor ever love, and I, for ever 
hate! In this laſt Sentence, ſhe flew like Light- 
ning to her Cloſet, and ſhut herſelf in; leaving the 


amaz'd Lover ſtill on his Knees, ſtupified with 


Grief and Wonder. All this while BRIONE had 
been caſting about in her Mind, how to make 
the beſt Uſe of this Adventure with C IAM ARA, 
and encourage d by CaMiLLa's Behaviour, and 
taking Advantage of Fr ANKvILLE's Con- 
fuſion, made but one Step to the Chamber Door, 
and running out into the Gallery, and down Stairs, 
cry'd Murder, Help, a Rape 
Help, or Donna CAMILLA will be carry d 
away.,——She had no occaſion to call often, for the 


Piſtol which CaMiLLA threw out of the Window 


chanc'd to go off in the Fall, and the Report it 
made, had alarm'd ſome of the Servants who were 
in an Out-houſe adjoining to the Garden, and ima- 


_gining there were Thieves, were gathering to 


ch: Some arm'd with Staves, ſome with Iron 


Bars, or any Thing they could get in the Hurry 
they were in, as they were running confuſedly 
about, they met Monſicur FrankviLLeE purſuing 
BrIONE, with a Deſign to ſtop her Mouth, ei- 
ther by Threatnings or Bribes; but ſhe was too 
nimble for him ; and knowing the Ways of the 
Houſe much better than he did, went directly to 
the Room where C1AMAR A was careſſing the 
Count in the manner already mention'd : Oh, Ma- 
dam, {aid ſhe, you are impos'd on, the Count has 
deceiv'd yout Expectations, and brought Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE in Diſguiſe to rob you of CAMILLA 
Thcle Words made 


- — 


voy 


them both, though with 


— 
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very different Sentiments, ſtart from the Poſturs 
they were in, and CIA ARA changing her Air of 
Tenderneſs for one all Fury, Monſter, cry d ſhe 
to D'ELmonT, have you then betray'd me? This 
is no time reply d he, hearing a great Buſtle, and 
FrRANKVILLE Voice pretty loud without, for 
me to anſwer you; my Honour calls me to my 
Friend's Aſſiſtance; and drawing his Sword, run 
as the Noiſe direted him to the Place where 
FRANKVYILLE'S was defending himſelf againſt a 
little Army of Ciamara's Servants ; ſhe was not 
much behind him, and enrag'd to the higheſt De- 
gree, cry'd out, Kill, kill them both! but that was 
not a Task for a much greater Number of ſuch as 
them to accompliſh; and tho' their Weapons 
might eaſily have beat down, or broke the Gen- 
tlemens Swords, yet their Fears kept them from 
coming too near, and CAM ARA the Vexation 
to ſee them both retreat with Safety, and herſelf 
diſappointed, as well in her Revenge, as in her 
Love. 

Noris could be more ſurprizd than 
Count D' Ex. MON was, when he got Home, and 
heard from. FRANKVILLE all that had paſs'd be- 
tween him and CamiLLa, nor was his Trouble leſs, 
that he had it not in his Power to give him an 
Advice in an Exigence ſo uncommon : He did all 
he could to — — and divert his Sorrows, but 
in vain; the. Wounds of bleeding Love admit no 


| Eaſe, but from the Hand which gave them; and 


he, who was naturally raſh and fiery, now grew 
to that Height of Deſperation and Violence of Tem- 
per, that the Count fear d ſome fatal Cataſtro- 
phe, and would not ſuffer him to ſtir from him 
that Night, nor the next Day, till he had oblig'd 
him to make a Vow, and bind it with the moſt 
folemn Imprecations, not to offer any thing againſt 
kis Life. 


Bur. 
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Br tho' plung'd into the loweſt Depth of Mi- 
ſery, and loſt, to all human Probabality, in an 
inextricable Labyrinth of Woe, Fortune will find 
at laſt ſome way to raiſe and diſentangle thoſe 
whom ſhe is pleas'd to make her Favourites; and 
that Monſieur FRANKVILLE was one, an unexpected 
Adventure made him know. 

Tux third Day from that, in which he had ſeen 
CAM ILL, as he was ſitting in his Chamber, in 
a melancholy Converſation with the Count, who 
was then come to viſit him, his Servants brought 
him a Letter, which he faid had been juſt left by 
a Woman of an extraordinary Appearance, and 
who the Moment ſhe had given it into his Hand 

ot from the Door with 65 much ſpeed, that ſhe 
Bund rather to vaniſh than to walk. 

WuH1LE the Servant was ſpeaking, FRAN K- 
VILLE look'd on the Count with a kind of a 
pleas'd Expectation in his Eye; but then caſting 
em on the Direction of the Letter; Alas! faid 
he, how vain was my Imagination ; this is not 
CaMILLa's but a Hand to which 1 am utterly a 
Stranger. Theſe words were clos'd with a Sigh, 
and he open'd it with Negligence, which would 
have been unpardonable, could he have gueſs'd at 
the Contents, but aſſoon as he faw the Name of 
ViOLETTA at the Bottom, a Flaſh of Hope re- 
8 in his Soul, and trembling with Impatience. 

e read. 
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To Monſieur FRANRK VILLE. 


Think it cannot be call d Treachery, if we betray 
the Secrets of a Friend, only — Concealment 
were an Injury ; but, however, I may be able to 

anſwer this Breach of Truſt, I am about to make to 
myſelf, tis your Behaviour alone, which can abſolve 
me to CAMILL A, and by your Fidelity ſhe muſt judge 
of mine. 

7 Tho Daughter to the Man ſhe hates, ſhe finds 
nothing in me unworthy of her Love and Confidence; 
and as I have been privy, ever ſince your mutud 
Misfortunes, to the whole Hiftory of your Amour, (6 
Jam now no Stranger to the Sentiments your laft 
Converſation has inſpir'd. her with === She loves you. 
ſtill, Monſieur — with an Extremity ef Paſſion loves 
you — But, tho ſhe ceaſes to believe you unworth 
of it, her Indignation for your unjuſt Suſpicion of her 
will not be eaſily remov'd—— ſhe is reſolv d to act the 
Heroine, tho to purchaſe that Character it ſhould 
coſt her Life: ſhe is determin'd for a Cloyſter, and 
has declared her Intention, and a few Days will 
tate away all Poſſibility of ever being yours; but 1, 
who know the Conflicts ſhe endures, wiſh it may be 
in your Power to prevent the Execution of a Deſign, 
which cannot but be fatal to her: My Father and 
CiAaMARA, I wiſh I could not call her Aunt, were 
laſt Night in private Conference; but I over-heard 
enough of their Diſcourſe, to know there has been ſome 
ungenerous Contrivance curry d on to make you and 
CAMILLA appear guilty to each other; and tis 
from that Knowledge I derive my Hopes, that you 
have Honour enough to make a right Uſe of this Diſ- 
covery. If you have any thing to ſay, to _ the 

| nier-- 
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Interceſſions I am employ'd in, to ſerve you, prepare 
4 Letter, which I will either prevail on her to read, 
or oblige her, in ſpite of the Reſolution ſhe has made, 
to hear: But take care, that in the leaſt you hint 
not that you have receiv'd one from me, for I ſhall 
perſuade her that the Induſtry of your Love has found 
means of conveying it to me, without my Knowledge : 
Bring it with you this Evening to St. Peter's, and as 
bon as divine Service is over, follow her who ſhall 
drop her Handkerchief as ſhe paſſes you, for by that 
Mark you ſhall diſtinguiſh her whom you yet know 
bur by the Name of | a 
VIOLETTAs 


P. S. One Thing, and indeed not the leaſt, which 
induc'd me to write, I had almoſt forgot, which 1s 
that your Friend, the accompliſh'd Count D'ELmonT, 
is as much endanger' d by the -Reſentment ot 
C1aMARA, as yourſelf by that of my Father: 
bid him beware how he receives any Letter, or 
Preſent from a Hand unknown, leſt he ſhould 
experience, what he has doubtleſs heard of, our 
Italian Art of poiſoning by the Smell. =. 


Warren Monſieur FRANKvILtLE had given this 
Letter to the Count to read, which he immediately: 
did, they both of them broke into the higheſt En- 
comiums on this young Lady's Generoſity; who,- 
contrary to the Cuſtom of hey Sex, which ſeldom. 
forgives an Affront of that kind, made it her ſtudy ' 
to ſerve the Man who had refus d her, and make 
her Rival bleſt. 

Tnurse Teſtimonies of a grateful Acknowledg- 
ment being over, FRANKVILLE told the Count 
he believ'd the moſt, and indeed the only effectual 
Means to extinguiſh CAamiLLa's Reſentment, 
would be — to remove the Cauſe, which 
could be done no other way, than by giving her 
a full Account of CI¹AMARA's Behaviour, 3 
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ſhe paſs'd for her: D'EL.monr readily conſented, 
and thought ir not at all inconſiſtent with his Ho- 
nour, to expoſe that of a Woman who had ſhewn. 
fo little Value for it herſelf: And when he ſaw that 
FRANKVILLE had finiſh'd his Letter, which was 
very long, for Lovers cannot eaſily come to a 
Concluſion, he offer'd to write a Note to her, en- 
clos'd in the other, which ſhould ſerve as an Evi- 
dence of the Truth of what he had alledged in his 
Vindication: FRANKVILLE gladly .embrac'd. 


the kind Propoſal, and the other immediately made 
it good in theſe Words. 


To Donna CamrLitr a. 


MAM, \ 
JF F the Severity. af your Fuſlice requires a Victim, 
I I only am 25 — 222 inpasd upon myſelf, 

endeavour d, for I cannot ſay I could accompliſh 
it, to involve the unfortunate FRANKVILLE in 
the ſame fatal Error, and at laſt, prevailed on him 
to write, what he could not be brought, by all my 
Arguments, to think. 

LET the Cauſe which led me to take this Freedom. 
excuſe the Preſumption 7 it, which from one ſo much 
a Stranger, would be elſe unpardonable: But when 
we are conſcious of a Crime, the firſt Reparation we 
can make to Innocence, is, to acknowledge we have of- 
fended; and if the Confeſſion of my Faults, may 
purchaſe an Abſolution for my Friend, I ſhall. account 
ig the nobleſt Work of Supererogation. 

BE aſſur d, that as inexorable as you are, your ut- 
moſt Rigour would find its Satisfaction, if you could 
be ſenſible of what I ſuffer in a ſad Repentance for 
my- 
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Sin of injuring ſo heavenly a Virtue; and perhaps, 
"4 2 by it, to pity and forgive 


The unhappily deceiv'd 
D' ELMonr. 


Tur Time in which they had done writing, im- 
mediately brought on that of VioLeTTA's Appoint- 
ment ; and the Count would needs accompany 
Monſieur FRAnKviLLE in this Aſſignation, ſay ing, 
he had an Acknowledgment to pay that Lady, 
which he thought himſelf oblig'd, in good Manners 
and Gratitude, to take this Opportunity to do; and 
the other being of the ſame Opinion, they went 
together to St. Peters. 

Wren Prayers were done, which, tis probable, 
one of theſe Gentlemen) if not both, might think 


too tedious, they ſtood uf, and looking round, im- 


tiently expected when the promis d Signal ſhould 
bo given; but among the great number of Ladies 
which paſs'd by them, there were very few, who 
did not ſtop a little to gaze on theſe two accom- 
pliſh'd Chevaliers; and they were ſeveral times 


tantaliz'd with an imaginary VioLETTaA, before 


the real one cf aut But when the Crowd were 
almoſt di ſpers d 


and they began to fear ſome Ac- 
cident had prevented her coming, the long ex- 


pected Token was let fall, and ſhe who threw it, 
tript haſtily away to the farther End of the Colo- 
nade, which happened to be entirely void of Com- 

ny; the Count and his Companion were not 
— behind her, and Monſieur FRANKVILLX, 
being the Perſon chiefly concern d. addreſs d him- 
ſelf to her in this Manner: With what Words, 
Madam, faid he, can a Man fo infinitely oblig'd, 
and fo deſirous to be grateful, as FRANKviLLE, 
ſufficiently make known his Admiration of a Ge- 


neroſity like yours? Such an unbounded Good- 


neſs ' 


238 LOVE in ExcESss: or, 


neſs ſhames all Deſcription ! makes La 
vile, ſince it affords no Phraſe to ſuit your Worth, 
or ſpeak the mighty Senſe my Soul has of it. 1 
have no other Aim, 48 ſhe, in what I have 
done, than Juſtice; and tis only in the Proof of 
your Sincerity to CAMILLAa, that I am to be 
thank d. FrRANKVILLE was about to anſwer 
with ſome Aſſurances of his Faith, when the Count 
ſtepping forward, prevented him: My Friend, 
Madam, ſaid he, bowing, is moſt happy in having 
it in his Power to obey a Command, which is the 
utmoſt of his Wiſhes: but how muſt I acquit my- 
ſelf of any part of that Return which is due to you, 
for that generous Care you have been pleas'd te 
expreſs for the Preſervation of my Life? There 
needs no more, interrupted ſhe, with a perceiy- 
able Alteration in her Voice, than to have ſeen 
Count D'ELMonr, to be intereſted in his Con- 
cerns — She paus'd a little after ſpeaking theſe 
Words, and „as if ſhe thought ſhe had faid 
too much, turn'd haſtily to FRANKVILLE, 
The Letter Monſieur, continu'd ſhe, the Letter— 
tis not impoſſible but we may be obſerv'd,] 
tremble with the Apprehenſion of a Diſcovery. 
FRANKVILLE, immediately deliver'd it to her, 
but ſaw ſo much Diſorder in her Geſture, that it 
very much ſurpriz d him: She trembled indeed, 
but whether occaſioned by any Danger ſhe perceiv'd 
of being taken notice of, or ſome other Secret 
Agitation ſhe felt within, was then unknown to any 
but herſelf: but whatever it was, it tranſported her 
ſo far as to make her quit the Place, without be- 
ing able to take any other Leave than a haſty Cur- 
tely, and bidding FrRAnKviLLE meet her the next 

Morning at Martins. | 
HERE was a new Cauſe of Diſquiet to D'E L- 
MONT; the Experience he had of the too fatal 
Influence of his d ous Attractions, gave him 
ſufficient Reaſon to fear this young Lady was not 
| in- 
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inſenſible of them, and that his Preſence was the 
ſole Cauſe of her Diſorder ; however, he {aid no- 
thing of it to FRANKVILLE till the other men- 
tioning it to him, and repeating her Words, they 
both join'd in the Opinion, that Love had been 
too buſy in her Heart, and that it was the feeli 
the Effects of it herſelf, had inclined her to ſo = 
Compaſſion for the Miſeries ſhe ſaw it inflicted up- 
on others. The Count very well knew, that when 
Deſires of this Kind are ſpringing in the Soul, eve- 
ry Sight of the beloved Object encreaſes their 
Growth; and theretore, tho' her generous manner 
of Proceeding had created in him a very great 
Eſteem, and he wou'd have been pleas'd with her 
Converſation, yet he ceas'd to wiſh a farther Ac- 
quaintance with her, leſt it ſhould render her more 
unhappy, and forbore going the next Day to 
Church with FRANKVILLE, as elſe he wou'd 
have done. | | 

VIOLETTA fail'd not to come as ſhe had pro- 
mis'd; but inſtead of dropping ber Handkerchie, 
as ſhe had done the Evening before, ſhe knelt as 
cloſe to him as ſhe cou'd ; and pulling him gently 
by the Sleeve, oblig'd him to regard her, who elſe, 
not knowing her, wou'd not have ſuſpected ſhe 
was ſo near, and ſlip't a Note into his Hand, bid- 
ding him ſoftly, not take any farther notice of her. 
He obey'd, but tis reaſonable to believe, was too 
impatient to know what the Contents were, to liſ- 
ten with much Attention and Devotion to the Re- 
mainder of the Ceremony. As ſoon as he was re- 
leas'd, he got into a Corner of the Cathedral, 
where, unobſerv'd, he * ſatisfy his Curioſity, 
which none who love will condemn him for, an 
more than they will for the thrilling Extacy whic 
fill'd his Soul at the reading theſe Lines. 


— 
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To Monſieur EAA N kKʒvILL E. 


7 R fear I ſhould not have an Opportunity of ſpeal- 


ing to you, in Safety, I take this Method to inſorm 

you, that 1 have been ſo ſucceſsful in my Negotia- 
tion, as to make CAMiLLa repent the Severity of her 
Sentence, and wiſh for nothing more than to recal it: 
you are now entirely juſtified in her Opinion, by the 
Artifice which was made uſe of to deceive you ; and 
ſhe is, T believe, no leſs enrag d at CIAMARA, for 
depriving her of that Letter you ſent by the Count, 
than (ſhe was at you for that unkind one, which came 
to her Hands. She is now under leſs Reſtraint, ſince 
Br1oNE's Report of her Behaviour to you, and the 
everlaſting Reſentment ſhe vom d, and I have pre- 


rail d on her to accompany me. in aViſit I am to 


make to-morrow in the Evening, to Donna CLAR A 
ME TTELINE, à Nun, in the Monaſtery of St. Au- 
guſtine; and if you will meet us there, I believe it 
not impoſſible but ſhe may be brought to. a Confeſſion 
of all 1 have diſcover'd to you of her Thoughts. 

THE Count's Letter was of no {mall Service to you; 
for tho without that Evidence ſhe wou'd have been 
convinc d of your Conſtancy, yet ſhe wow'd hardly 
have acknowledg'd ſhe was 1 and if he will take 
the Pains to come with you to-morrow, I believe his 
Company will be acceptable ; if you think it proper, 
you may let him know as much from 


VIOLETTA. 


| P. S. 1 a thouſand Pardons both of you and 
the Count, for the Abruptneſs of my — 
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laſt Night; ſomething happened to give me a 
Confuſion, from which I could not at that time 
recover, but hope for the future to be more : 

Miſtreſs of myſelt. 

Mons1EUR FRANKVILLE haſtened to the 
Count's Lodgings, to communicate his good For- 
tune, but found him in a Humour very unfit for 
Congratulations; the Poſt had juſt brought him a 
Letter from his Brother, the Chevalier BRILLIAR, 
the Contents whereof were theſe. 
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To Count D' EL ON r. 


My Loxp, 


Js with an inexpreſible Grief that J obey the 
Command you left me, for giving you from 
time to time an exact Account of MELLIORA's 

Afairs ; ſince-what 1 have now to acquaint you with, 

will make you ſtand in need of all your Moderation to 

ſupport it. But not to keep your Expectation on the 

Rack, loth as I am, I muſt inform you, that Mex L- 

LIORA is by ſome unknown Raviſher,. ſtollen from 

the Monaſtery — The manner of it (as I have ſince 

learned from thoſe who were with her) was thus: 

As (ne was walking in the Fields, behind the Cloyſter 

Gardens, accompany'd by ſome young Ladies, Penſio- 

ners there as well as herſelf, four Men well mounted, 

but diſguis'd and muffled, rode up to them, three of 
them jump'd off their Horſes, and while one ſeix d on 
the defenceleſs Prey, and bore her to his Arms who 
was not alighted, the other two caught hold of her 

Companions, and prevented the Out-Cries they would 

have made, till ſhe was carry'd out of Sigks ; then 

mounting again their Horſes, immediately loſt the.. 
amax d Virgins all Hopes of recovering her 
VoI. I. M I 
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I conjure my deareſt Brother to believe there has 
been nothing omitted for the Diſcovery of this Villainy ; 
but in ſpite of all the Pains and Care we have taken 
in the Scearch, none of us have yet been happy enough 
to hear the leaſt Account of her: That my next ma 
bring you more welcome News, is the firſt Wiſh of, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt Zcalouſly Affectionate wt 
And humble Servant, 
BRILL1AN. 


P. S. TuERE are ſome People here, malicious 
enough to report, that the Deſign of carrying away 
MELL1oRaA was contriv'd by you, and that it is 
in Rome ſhe only can be found. It. wou'd be of 
great Advantage to my Peace, if I cou'd be of the 
Number of thoſe who believe it; but I am too 
well acquainted with your Principles, to harbour 
ſuch a Thought. Once more, my dear Lord, for 
this Time, | 

Adieu. 
Ax TER the Count had given this Letter to 


FRANKVILLE to read, he told him, he was re- 
ſolv'd to leave Rome the next Day; that no body 


Had fo great an Intereſt in her Recovery as him- 


ſelf; that he would truſt the Search of her to no 
other, and ſwore, with the moſt dreadful Impre- 
cations he could make, never to reſt, but wander, 
Knight-Errant like, over the whole World till he 
kad found her. 


Tuo' 


. 
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Tno' Monſieur FRANKvILLE was extremely 
coacern'd at what had happened to his Siſter, yet 
he endeavoured to diſſuade the Count from leaving 
Rome, till he knew the Reſult of his own Affair 
with CAMILLA; but all his Arguments were for 
a long Time ineffectual, till at laſt, ſhewing him 
VioLzTTA's Letter, he prevailed on him to de- 
fer his Journey till they had firſt ſeen CML LA, 
on Condition, that if the perſiſted in her Rigour, 
he ſhould give over any further Sollicitations, and 
accompany him to Paris: This FRANKVILLE 
promis'd to perform, and they paſs'd the time in 
very uneaſy and impatient Cogitations, till the 
next Day about five in the Evening they prepar'd 
for the Appointment. 

Count D*'ELmonrT and his longing Com pa- 
nion, were the firſt at the Rendezvous, but in a 
very little while they perceiv'd two Women coming 
towards them: The Idea of CaMIiLLA Was al- 
ways too much in FRANKVILLE's Thoughts, not 
to make him know her, by that charining Air 
(which he fo much ador'd her for) tho' ſhe-was 
veiled never ſo cloſely; and the Moment he had 
hight of them, O Heaven! (cry'd he to D'ELvoxt) 
yonder ſhe comes, that - that! my Lord, is the 
divine CAM1ILLA; As they came pretty near, ſhe 
that indeed prov'd to be Ca MIL LA, was turning 


on one Side, in order to go to the Grate, where 


ſhe expected the Nun: Hold, hold, Donna Ca- 
MILLA, cry d VIOLE TTA, I cannot ſuffer you 
ſhould paſs by your Friends with an Air ſo uncon- 
cerned! if Monſieur FRANXVILLE has done any 
thing to merit your Diſpleaſure, my Lord the 
Count certainly deſerves your Notice, in the Pains 
he has taken to undeceive you. One ſo much a 
Stranger as Count D'E LMoNrT is, anſwered ſhe, 
may very well excuſe my Thanks for an Expla- 


nation, which had he been acquainted with me, 


he would have ſpar d. Cruel CAM 1LL a! faid 
a =_ FRANK 
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FrANKVILLE, is thenthe Knowledge of my In- 
nocence unwelcome ? Am I become ſo hateful? 
or are you ſo chang'd, that you wiſh'd me guilty for 
a Juſtification of your Rigour? If it Le ſo, I have 
no Remedy but Death, which tho' you depriy'd 
me of the laſt time 1 ſaw you, I now can find a 
thouſand Means to compaſs. He pronounc'd theſe 
Words in ſo tender, yet ſo retolv'd an Accent, 
that CamiLLAa could not conceal part of the Im- 
preſſion they made on her, and putting her Hand- 
kerchief to her Eyes, which in ipite of all ſhe had 
done to prevenc it, overflow'd with Tears; Talk 
not of Death, ſaid ſhe, I am not cruel to that De- 
gree; live! FRANKVILE, live! 
out CAMILLA! Oh! it is impoſlible! reſum'd he, 
the latter part of your Command entirely deſtroys 
the firſt——Life without your Love, would be a 
Hell, which I confeſs my Soul's a Coward but to 
think of. | 

Tux Count and VioLETTA were ſilent all 
this Time ; and perceiving they were in a fair way 


of Reconciliation, thought the beſt they could do 


to forward it, was to leave them to themſelves; and 
walking a few Paces from them; You ſuffer, my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, for your Generoſity in accompa- 
nying your Friend, ſince it condemns you to the 
Converſation of a Perſon, who has neither Wit, 
nor Gaicty ſufficient to make herſelt diverting. 
Thoſe, reply'd he, who would make the excellent 
V1OLETTA a Subject of Diverſion, ought never 
to be bleſs'd with the Company of any, but ſuch 
Women who merit not a ſerious Regard : But you, 
indeed, were your Soul capable of deſcending to 
the Follies of your Sex, would be extremely at a 
Loſs in Converſation, ſo little qualified as mine, 
to pleaſe the Vanities of the Fair; and you ſtand 
in need of all thoſe more than manly Virtues you 
poſſeſs, to pardon a Chagrin, which even your 
Preſence cannot diſſipate, If it could, interrupted 


but live with- 
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the, J aſſure your Lordſhip, I ſhould much more 
rejoice in the happy Effects of it on you, than pride 
myſelf in the Power of ſuch an Influence — And 
yet, continued ſhe, with a Sigh, Iam a very Wo- 
man, and if free trom the uſual Affectations and 
Vanities of my Sex, I am nor fo from Faults, per- 
haps, leſs worthy of Forgiveneſs. The Count 
could nor preſently reſolve what Reply to make 
to theſe Words; he was unwilling ſhe ſhould be- 
lieve he wanted Complaifance, and afraid of ſay- 
ing any thing that might give room for a Decla- 
ration of what he had no Power of anſwering to 
her Wiſh ; but after the Conſideration of a Moment 
or two, Mzdam, faid he, tho' I dare not queſtiors: 
your Sincerity in any other Point, yet you muit 
give me leave to disbelieve you in this, not only. 
becauſe, in my Opinion, there is nothing ſo con- 
temptibly ridiculous as that Self-ſufficiency, and 
vain Deſire of pleaſing, commonly known by the 
Name of Coquetry; but alſo, becauſe ſhe who 
eſcapes the Contagion of this Error, will not, viith- 
out much Difficulty, be led into any other. Alas! 
my Lord, cry'd VIOL ET TA, how vaſtly wide of 
Truth is this Aſſertion? That very Foible, which is 
moſt pernicious to our Sex, is chiefly by Coquetry 
prevented : I need not tell you that *ris Love F 
mean ; and as blameable as you think the one, I 
believe the other would find leſs Favour from a 
Perſon of your Lordſhip's Judgment. How ! Ma- 
dam, interrupted the Count, pretty warmly, have 
| the Character of a Stoick : Or do you imagine 
that my Soul is compos'd of that coarſe Stuft, as 
not to be capable of receiving, or approving a 
Paſſion, which all the Brave and Generous think it 
their Glory to profeſs, and which can only give re- 
fin d Delight to Minds ennobled?—But I perceive, 
continued he, growing more cool, I am not happy 
enough in your Eſteem, to be thought worthy the 
influence of that God. Still you miſtake my Mean- 
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ing, ſaid VIOL E TTA; I doubt not of your Senſi. 
bility, were there a Poſſibility of finding a Woman 
worthy of inſpiring you with ſoft Deſires; and if 
that ſnould ever happen, Love would be ſo far 
from being a Weakneſs, that it would ſerve rather 
as an Embelliſhment to your other Graces; tis on- 
ly when we ſtoop to Objects below our Conſide- 
ration, or vainly wing our Wiſhes to thoſe above 
our Hopes, that makes us appear ridiculous or 
contemptible; but either of theſe is a Folly which, 
——— Which the incomparable VioLE TT A, inter- 
1pted D'ELMONrT, never can be guiity of. You 
have a very good Opinion of my Wit, (re{um'd ſhe, 
in a melancholy Tone) but I ſhould be much hap- 
pier than J am, if I were ſure I could fecure my- 
ſelf from doing any thing to forfeit it. I believe, re- 
ply'd the Count, there are not many things you 
have leſs Reaſon to apprehend than ſuch a Change; 
and I am confident were I to ſtay in Rome as many 
Ages, as I am determined to do but Hours, I ſhould 
at laſt leave it, with the ſame Eſteem and Admi- 
ration of your ſingular Virtues, as I now ſhall do. 
V1OoLETT A could not prevent the Diſorder theſe 
Words put her into, from diſcovering itſelf in the 
Accent of her Voice, when, How! my Lord, ſaid 
ſhe, are we then to loſe you? -—— Loſe you in 
ſo ſnort a Time? As the Count was about to an- 
ſwer, FRANKVILLE and CAMI1LL A join'd them, 
and looking on FRANKVILLE, If any Credit, 
ſaid he, may be given to the Language of the Eyes, 
I am certain yours ſpeak Succeſs, and 1 may con- 
gratulate a Happineſs you lately could not be per- 
ſuaded to hope. Had I a thouſand Eyes, cry'd the 
tranſported Lover, a thouſand Tongues, they all 
- wonld be but inlignificant to expreſs the Joy—the 
unbounded Extacy, my Soul is full of, — bur take 
the mighty Meaning in one Word,CAamiLLa's 
mine for ever mine — the Storm is paſt, and all 
the ſunny Heaven of Love returns to bleſs my fu- 
| ture 
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ture Days with ceaſeleſs Raptures: Now, my Lord, 
I am ready to attend you in your Journey; this 
bright! this beauteous Guardian Angel, will par- 
take our Flight! And we have nothing now to do, 
but to prepare with Secrecy and Speed fit Means 
for our Eſcape. * As ſoon as FRAXKVILLE had 
left of ſperking, Count D' ELM ON, addreſſing 
himſelf to CAM ILL A, made her abundance of Re- 
tributions for the Happineſs ſhe gave his Friend, 
which ſhe receiv'd with a becoming Cheartuineſs, 
and unaffected Gaiety: 1 am afraid, faid ſhe, your 
Lordſhip will think a Woman's Reſolution is 


henceforth little worth regarding; but, continu'd. 


ſhe, taking VioLETTA by the Hand, I ice well, 
that this unfaithful Creature, has betray'd me, and 
to puniſh her Infidelity, will, by leaving her, put 
it out of her Power to deceive my Confidence 
again. VIOLETTA either did not hear, or was 
not in a Condition to return her Raillery, nor the 
Praiſes which the Count and Monſieur FANR VIII E 
concurr'd in, of her Generoſity, and ſtood motionleſs 
and loſt in Thought, till CamiLLa ſeeing it grow 
towards Night, told the Gentlemen, ſhe thought 
it beſt to part, not only to avoid any Suſpicion at 
Home of their being out fo long, but alſo that the 
others might order every thing proper for their 
Departure which it was agreed on between. 
FRANKVILLE and her, ſhould be the next Night, 
to prevent the Succeſs of thoſe miſchievous De- 
hans ſhe knew CIAMHARA and CiTTOLINI were 
torming againſt both the Count and Monſieur 

FRANKVILLE. | 
MaTTERs being thus adjuſted to the entire 
Satisfaction ot the Lovers, and not in a much leſs 
Proportion to the Count, they thought it beſt 
to avoid making any more Appointments till 
they met to part no more; which was to be at the 
Wicket at dead of Night. When the Count took 
lcave of VioLETT a, this being the laſt time he 
M 4. could 
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could expect to ſec her, ſhe was hardly able to re- 
turn his Civilities, and much leſs to an{wer thoſe 
which FRANKVvILLE made her, after the Count 
had turn'd from her to give him way; both of 
them gueſs'd the Cauſe of her Confuſion, and 
D'ELuoxT felt a Concern in obſerving it, which 
nothing but that for Mer.L10rA could ſurpaſs, 

Tut next Day found full Employment for them 
all; but the Count, as well as FRANKviLLE, 
was too impationt to be gone, to neglect any thing 
requiſite for their Departure; there was not the 
leaſt Particular wanting, long before the time they 
were to wait at the Wicket for CamILLa's com- 
ing forth: The Count's Lodging being the neareſt, 
they ſtaid there, watching for the long'd-for Hour; 
but a little before it arriv'd, a Youth, who ſeem'd 
to be about 13 or 14 Years of Age, delir'd to be 
admitted to the Count's Preſence; which being 

ranted, pulling a Letter out of his Pocket, and 
Heating as he approach'd him: I come, my Lord, 
Hid he, from Donna VioLETT A; the Contents 
of this will inform you on what Buſineſs; But left 
the Treachery of others ſhould render me ſuſpect- 
ed, permit me to break it open, and prove it car- 
ries no Infection: The Count look d earneſtly on 
him while he ſpoke, and was ſtrangely taken with 
the uncommon Beauty and Moleſty which he ob- 
ſery'd in him: You need not give yourſelf the 
Trouble of that Experiment, aniwer'd he, Donna 
V1iOLETTA'S Name, and your own engaging 
Aſpect, are ſufficient Credentials, if I were liable to 
doubt; in ſaying this, he took the Letter, and full 
of Fears that ſome Accident had happen'd to 
CAMILLA, Which might retard their Journey, 
haſtily read over theſe Lines. 
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To the Worthy Count D'EL MONT. 


My Lo RD, 


F any Part of that Eſeem you proſeſs d to have for” 
1 me, be real, you will not deny the Requeſt I malo 
ou to accept this Youth, who is my Relation, in 
uality of a Page: He is inclin'd to travel, and of all 
Places, France is that which he is moſt deſirous of go-- 
ing to: Fa diligent Care, a faithful Secrecy, and an 
unceaſing Watchfulneſs to pleaſe, can render him ac. 
ceptable to your Service, I doubt not but he will, ty 
thoſe, recommend himſelf hereafter : In the mean 
time beg you will receive him on my Word: And if 
that will be any Inducement to 8 you ia his 
Favour, I aſſure you, that tho' he is in one Degres- 
nearer in Blood to my Father, he is by many in Hu- 
mour and Principles to 55 


VlIotET TA. 


P. S. May. Health, Safer, and Profperity attend- 
you in your Fourney : and all the Happineſs, you wiſh- 


for, crown the End. 


Tur young FiDEL10, for he was fo called, 
could not with to be received with greater Demon- 
{trations of Kindneſs than thoſe the Count gave 
him: And perceiving that VioLeTTa had truſted 
him with the whole Affair of their leaving Rome in 
private, doubted not of his Conduct, and conſulted 
with him, who they found knew the Place perfect- 
ly well, after what Manner they ſhould watch, 
with the leaſt Danger of being diſcover'd, for. 
GaMiLLa's opening the Wicket; FRAN&YI LLE-. 

f | M | . Was 
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was for going alone, leſt if any of the Servants 
ſhould nappen to be about, one Perſon would be 
leſs liable to Suſpicion, than if a Company were 
ſeen; the Count thought it moſt proper to po all 
together, remembring FRANKvILLE of the 
Danger he had lately cſcap'd, and might again be 
brought into; but FIDELIO told them, he would 
adviſe that they two ſhould remain conceal'd in the 
Portico of the Convent of St. Francis, while him- 
ſelf would watch alone at the Wicket for CamiLLa, 
2nd lead her to them, and then afterwards they 
might go all together to that Place where the Horſes 
and Servants ſhould attend them: The Page's 
Counſel was approv'd by both of them, and the 
time being arriv'd, what they had contriv'd was 
immediately put in Execution. 

EveRyY thing happen'd according to their De- 
fire: CAMILLA got ſafely to the Arms of her im- 
patient Lover; and they all taking Horſe, rode 
with ſuch Speed, as ſome of them would have been 
little able to bear, if any thing leſs than Life and 
Love had been at Stake. | 
| THE1tReager Wiſhes, and the Goodneſs of their 
Horſes, brought them, before Day-break, many 
Miles from Rome; but tho' they avoided all high 
Roads, and travell'd croſs the Country to prevent 
being me: or overtook by any that might know 
them, yet their Deſire of ſceing themſelves in a 
Place of Security was ſo great, that they refus d to 
ſtop to take any Retreſhment till the next Day 
was almoſt ſpent; but when they were come in- 
to the Houſe where they were to lie that Night, 
not all the Fatigue they had endur d, kept the Lo- 


vers from giving and receiving all the Teſtimo- 
nies imaginable of mutual Affection. 

Tur Sight of their Felicity added new Wings to 
Count DELuoxr's Impatience to recover MEL- 
LIORA; but when he confider'd the little Proba- 
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his new Page FipEL10, who lay on a Pallet in 
the lame Room with him, put all kis Wit, of which 
he had no ſmall Stock, upon the Stretch, to divert 
his Sorrows; he talked to him, ſung to him, told 
him a hundred pretty Stories, and, in fine, made 
good the Character VioLETTA had given him ſo 
well, that the Count look'd on him as a Bleſſing 
ſent from Heaven to leſſen his Misfortunes, and 
make his Woes fit eaſy. 

Tur continu'd travelling with the ſame Expe- 
dition as when they firit ſet out, for three or four 
Days; but then, believing themſelves ſecure from 
any Purſuit, began to iflacken their Pace, and 
make the Journey more delightful to CaMILLa 
and FIDELIO, who not being accuſtomed to ride 
in that manner, would never have been able to 
ſupport it, if the Strength of their Minds had not 
by far exceeded that of their Bodies. 

Tuer had gone ſo much about, in ſeeking the 
By-Roads, that they made it three times as long 
before they arrived at Avignon, a ſmall Village on. 
the Borders of Italy, as any, that had come the di- 
rect way would have done; but the Caution they 
had obſerved, was not altogether needleſs, as they, 
preſently found. 

A- GENTLEMAN, who had been a particular Ac- 
quaintance of Monſieur FRAxKvilLE's, overtook em 
at this Place, and after expreſſing fome Amaze- 
ment to. find them no farther on their Journcy, 
told Monſicur FRANKYILLIE he believed he could 
inform him of ſome Things which happen'd ſince 
his Departure, and could not yet have reach'd his 
Knowledge; which the other defiring him to do, 
the Gentleman began in this manner: 

Ir was no ſooner Day, ſaid he, than it was 
nois'd all over the City, that Donna CAMILL a, 
Count D'ELmonrT, and yourſelf, had privately 
left Rome; every Body ſpoke of it, according to 
their Humour; but the Friends of C14MARa and 
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C1iTTOLINI were outragious;. a Complaint was 

immediately made to the Conſiſtory, and all ima- 
inable Diligence us d to overtake, or ſtop you; 

t you were ſo happy as to eſcape, and the Pur- 
ſuers return d without doing any thing they went 
about: Tho' CITTOLINI's Diſappointment, to 
all Appearance, was the greateſt, yet CilaMara 
bore it with the leaſt Patience; and having vainly 
rag'd, offer d all the Treaſure ſhe was Miſtreſs of, 
and perhaps ſpent the beſt part of it in fruitleſs 
Means to bring you back, at laſt ſhe ſwallowed 
Poiſon, and in the raving Agonies of Death, con- 
feſs'd, that it was not the Loſs of CAM ILL A, but 
Count D'EL MonrT whichwas the Cauſe of her 
Deſpair : Her Death gave a freſh Occaſion of 
Grief to CiTTOLINI, but the Day in which ſhe 
was interr'd, brought hin yet a nearer; he had 
ſent to his Villa for his Daughter VIOEETTA to 
aſſiſt at the Funeral, and the Meſſenger return'd 
with the ſurprizing Account of her not having been 
there, as ſne pretended ſne was; nothing was ever 

ual to the Rage, the Grief, and the Amazement 
of this diſtracted Father, when, after the ſtricteſt 
Enquiry, and Search that could be made, ſhe was 
no where to be found or heard of; it threw him into 
a Fever, of which he linger'd but a ſmall Time, 
and dy'd the fame Day on which I left Rome. 

TF Gentleman who made this Recital, was 
entirely a Stranger to any of the Company but 
Monſieur FraxkviLLE, and they were retired into 
a private Room during the time of their Conver- 
ſation, which laſted not long; FRANKVILLE was im- 
patient to communicate to CAMILLA and D'ELMONT 
what he had heard, and as ſoon as Civility would 
permit, took leave of the Gentleman. 

Tat Count had too much Compaſſion in his 
Nature not to be extreamly troubled when he 
was told this melancholy Cataſtrophe; but C.a- 
MILLA faid little; the ill Uſage of Saen 
I” all 
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and the impudent, and intereſted Pretenſions of 
CiTrTOLINI to her, kept her from being ſo 
much concerned at their Misfortunes, as ſhe would 
have been at any other Perſon's; and the Genero- 
fity of her Temper, or ſome other Rcaion which 
the Reader will not be ignorant of hereafter, 
trom expreſling any Satisfaction in the Puniſhment 
they had met: But when the Count, Who moſt of 
all lamented VioLertrTaA, expreſs'd his Aſtoniſh» 
ment and Affliction at her Elopement, ſhe join'd 
with him in the Praiſes of that young Lady, with 
an Eagerneſs, which teſtify'd,. ſhe had no part in 
the Hatred ſhe bore her Father. 

W HiLE they were diſcourſing, CA MILLA ob- 
ſerv'd that FiveEL1io, who was all this while in 
the Room, grew very pale, and at lalt ſaw him drop 
on the Ground, quite ſenſeleſs; ſhe run to him, as did 
his Lord and Monſicur FRANKVILLE, and after, 
by throwing Water in his Face, they brought him 
to himſelf again, he appear'd in ſuch an Agony, 
that they fear'd his Fit would return, and order d 
him to be laid on a Bed, and carefully attended. 

AFTER they had taken a ſhort Repaſt, they be- 
gan to think of ſetting forward on their Journey, 
deſigning to reach Piedmont that Night : The 
Count went. himſelf to the Chamber where his Page 
was laid, and finding he was very ill, told him he 
thought it beſt for him to remain in that Place; that 
he would order Phyſicians to attend him; and that 
when he was fully recover d, he might follow them 
to Paris with Safety. FipeLio was ready to faint 
a ſecond Time, at the hearing of theſe Words, and 
with the molt earneſt Conjurations, accompany d 
with Tears, begg'd that he might not be left be- 
hind; I can but die, ſaid he, if I go with you: 
but I am ſure, that nothing, if I ſtay, can fave me. 
The Count ſeeing him fo preſſing, ſent for a Lit- 
ter, but there was nane to be got, and, in ſpite 
of what CAMILLA or FRANKYILLE could ſay 

| to 


* 


254 Love in Exczss: or, 
to diſſuade him, having his Lord's Leave, he ven- 
tured to attend him, as he had done the former 
Part of the Journey. 

Trey, travell'd at an eaſy rate, becauſe of 
FiDEL10's Indiſpoſition, and it being later thin 
they imagined, Night came upon them before they 
were aware of it, uſher'd in by one of the moſt 
dreadful Storms that ever. was; the Rain, the Hail, 
the Thunder, and the Lightning, was ſo violent, 
that it obliged them to mend their Pace to get into 
ſome Place of Shelter, for there was no Houſe 
near: But to make their Misfortune the greater, 
they miis'd the Road, and rode conſiderably out 
of their Way, before they perceiv'd that they were 
wrong; the Darkneſs of the Night, which had no 
9 than now and then a horrid Flaſh 
of Lightning, the Wilderneſs of the Deſart, which 
they Fad ſtray'd into, and the little Hopes they had 
of being able to get out of it, at leaſt till Day, 
vere ſufficient to have ſtruck Terror in the boldeſt 
Heart: CAMILL a ſtood in need of all her Love 
to protect her from the Fears which were begin- 
ning to aſſault her; but poor FipeL1o felt an 
inward Horror, which, by this dreadful Scene en- 
creas'd, made him appear wholly deſperate: Wretch 
that I am, cry'd he, tis for me the Tempeſt riſes! 
I juſtly have, incurr'd the Wrath of Heaven, —and 
you who are innocent, by my accurs d Offence 
are drawn to ſhare a Puniſhment only due to 
Crimes like mine! In this manner he exclaim'd, 
wringing his Hands in bitter Anguiſh, and rather 
expoling his lovely Face to all the Fury of the 
Storm, than any Way endeavouring to defend it. 
His Lord, and the two generous Lovers, tho' ha- 
raſs d almoſt to Death themſelves, ſaid all they 
could to comfort him; the Count and Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE Conſidered his Words, rather as 
Effects of his Indiſpoſition, and the Fatigue he 
cndur'd, than Remorſe for any Crime he __ 
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have been guilty of, and the Pity they had for one 
ſo young and innocent, made the Cruelty of the 
Weather more inſupportable to them. 

Ar laſt, after long wandering, and the Tempeſt 
ſtill enercaſing, one of the Servants, who was be- 
fore, was happy enough to explore a Path, and 
cry'd out to his Lord with a great deal of Joy, of 
the Diſcovery he had made; they were all of 
Opinion that it muſt lead to ſome Houſe, becauſe 
the Ground was beat down, as if with the Feet of 
Paſſengers, and entirely free from Stubble, Stones, 
and Stumps of Trees, as the other part of the De- 
fart they came thro' was encumbred with. 

Tux had not rode very far before they diſ- 
cern'd Lights: the Reader may imagine the Joy 
this Sight produced, and that they were not {low 
in making their * encouraged by ſuch a 
wiſh'd-for Signal of Succeſs. When they came 
pretty near, they ſaw by the number of Lights, 
which were diſpers'd in ſeveral Rooms diſtant from 
| each other, that it was a very large and magnifi- 
cent Houſe, and made no doubt, but that it was 
the Country- Seat of ſome Perſon of great Quality: 
The wet Condition they were in, made them 
almoſt aſham'd of appearing, and they agreed not 
to diſcover who they were, if they found they- 
were unknown. | 

THEY had no ſooner knock'd, than the Gate 
was immediately open'd by a Porter, who asking 
their Buſineſs, the Count told him they were Gen- 
tlemen, who had been ſo unfortunate to miſtake 
the Road to Piedmont, and deſir'd the Owner's 
Leave for Refuge in his Houſe, for that Night; 
That is a Courtefß „ſaid the Porter, which my Lord 
never refuſes: and in Confidence of his Aſſent, I 
may venture to deſire you to alight, and bid you 
welcome: They all accepted the Invitation, and 
were conducted into a ſtately Hall, where they wai- 
ted not long before the Marquiſs D'SaxcuiLLIeR, 
| EE, having 


236 Love in Excess : or; 
having been inform'd they appear d like People of 
Condition, came himſelf to confirm the Chara- 
cter his Servants had given of his Hoſpitality. He 
was a Man perfectly well bred, and in ſpite of the 
Diſadvantages their Fatigue had ſubjected them to, 
he ſaw ſomething in the Countenance of theſe Tra- 
vellers, which commanded his Reſpect, and en- 
gd him to receive them with a more than or- 

inary Civility. i 

ALMoOsT the firſt thing the Count deſir'd, was 
that his Page might be taken care of; he was pre- 
ſently carry'd to Bed, and CamiLLa (to whom 
the Marquis made a thouſand . Apologies, that be- 
ing a Batchelor, he could not accommodate her as 
he could the Gentlemen) was ſhewed to a Cham- 
ber, where ſome of the Maid Servants attended to 
put on dry Cloaths. 

TukEx were ſpiendidly entertaind that Night, 
and when Morning came, and they were preparing 
to take Leave, the Marquis, who was ſtrangely 
charm'd with their Converſation, entreated them 
to ſtay two or three Days with him, to recover 
themiclves of the Fatigue they had ſuffer d. The 
Count's Impatience to be at Paris, to enquire after 
his dear MELLIORA, would never have permit - 
ted him to conſent, if he had not been obliged to 
it, by being told that FipeL1o. was grown much 
worlſe, and not in a Condition to travel; FRANK - 
VILLE and CAaMILLa had ſaid nothing, becauſe they 
would not oppoſe the Count's Inclination, but 
were — glad of an Opporunity to reſt a 
little longer, tho ſorry for the Occaſion. 

Tur Marquis omitted nothing that might make 
their Stay agrecable; but tho he had a longing In- 
clination to know the Names and Quality of his 
Gueſts, he forbore to ask, ſince he found they 
were not free to diſcover themſelves: The Con- 
verſation between theſe accompliſh'd Perſons was 
extremely entertaining, and CAMILL A, tho an 
| * we Italian, 
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Italian, ſpoke French well enough to make no incon- 
ſiderable Part of it; the Themes of their Diſcourſe 
were various, but at laſt happening to mention Love, 
the Marquis ſpoke of that Paſſion ſo feelingly, and 
expreſs d himſelf ſo vigorouſly when he atrempted 
to excuſe any of thoſe Errors, it leads its Vota- 
ries into, that it was eaſy to diſcover, he felt the 
Influence he endeavour'd to repreſent. 

Niour came on again, FipeL1o's Diſtem- 
per increas'd to that Degree, that they all began 
to deſpair of his Recovery, at leaſt they could not 
bope it for a long Time, if at all, and Count 
D'ELMonrT fretted beyond meaſure at this una- 
voidable Delay of the Progreſs of his Journey to 
that Place, where he 2 there was only a Poſ- 
ſibility of hearing of MeLLLiora: As he was in 
Bed, forming a thouſand various Idea's, tho' all 
tending to one Object, he heard the Chamber Door 
unlock, and opening his Curtains, perceiv'd ſome- 
body come in; a Candle was burning in the next 
Room, and gave Light enough at the opening the 
Door, to ſhew it was a Woman, but what ſort of 
one he could not diſcern, nor did he give himſelf 
the Trouble of asking who was there, believing it 
might be one of the Servants come in to fetch 
ſomething ſhe wanted; till coming pretty near the 


Bed, ſhe cry'd twice in a low Voice, Are you 


aſleep ? No, anſwer d he, a little ſurpriz'd at this 
Diſturbance ; wh..t would you have? I come, ſaid 
ſhe, to talk to you, and I hope you are more a 
Chevalier, than to prefer a little Sleep to the Con- 
verſation of a Lady, tho? ſhe viſits you at Mid- 
night. Theſe Words made D'ELMmonrT believe 
he had met with a ſecond Ctamana ; and leſt he 
ſhould find the ſame Trouble with this as he had 
done with the former, he reſoly'd to put a ſtop to it 
at once, and with an Accent as peeviſh as he could 
turn his Voice to, The Converſation of Ladies, re- 
ply'd he, is a. Happineſs I neither deſerve, wc 
| much, 
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much delire at any time, eſpecially at this; there- 
fore whoever you are, to oblige me, you mutt 
leave me to the Freedom of my Thoughts, which 
at preſent afford me Matter of Entertainment more 
ſuitable to my Humour than any thing I can find 
here! Oh Heavens! faid the Lady, is "this the 
courtly, the accompliſh'd Count D'E LmonrT? 
ſo fam'd for Complaiſance and Sweetneſs? Can it 
be he, who thus rudely repels a Lady, when ſhe 
comes to make him a Preſent of her Heart? The 
Count was very much amaz'd to find he was known 
in a Place where he thought himſelf wholly a 
Stranger: I perceive, anſwer'd he, with more ill 
Humour, if poſſible, than before, you are very 
well acquainted with my Name, which I ſhall ne- 
ver deny, (tho' for ſome Reafons I conceal'd it) 
but not at all with my Character, or you would 
know, I can eſteem the Love of a Woman, only 
when tis granted, and think it little worth Ac- 
ceptance, proffer d. Oh! unkind, faid ſhe, but 
perhaps the Sight of me, may inſpire you with 
$entiments leſs cruel. With theſe Words ſhe went 
haſtily out of the Room to fetch the Candle ſhe 
had left within; and the Count was ſo much ſur- 
2 vex d at the Immodeſty and Imprudence 

believ'd her guilty of, that he thought he could 
not put a greater Affront upon her, than her Beha- 
viour deſery'd, and turn'd himſelfwith his Face the 


other Way, deſigning to deny her the Satisfaction 


of a Look. She return'd immediately, and having 
ſet down the Candle pretty near the Bed, came 
cloſe to itherſelf; and ſeeing how he was laid, This 


1s unkind indeed, faid ſhe; *tis but one Look I ask, 


and if you think me unworthy of another, I will 
for ever ſhun your Eyes: The Voice in whichthele 
Words were deliver'd, for thoſe ſhe ſpoke before 
were in a feign'd Accent, made the Heart-raviſh'd 
D'ELmonT turn to her indeed, with much more 


Haſte than he had done to avoid her; thoſe £02 
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thoſe well-remembred Sounds infus'd an Extacy, 
which none but MELLIORA“s could create; he 
heard — he ſaw,—'twas ſhe, that very ſhe, whole 
Loſs he had ſo much deplor'd, and began almoſt 
to deſpair of ever being able to retrieve! Forget- 
ting all Decorum, he — out of the Bed, catch d 
her in his Arms, and almoſt ſtifled her with Kiſſes; 
which ſhe returning with pretty near an equal Ea- 
rneſs, You will not chide me from you now, ſhe 
cry'd? Thoſe who have experienc'd any part of 
that Tranſport D'EL.mMonT now was in, will 
know it was impoſſible for him to give her any 
other Anſwer, than repeating his Careſſes; Words 
were too poor to expreſs what 'twas he felt, nor 
had he time to ſpare for Speech, employed in a far 
dearer, ſofter Oratory, than all the Force of Lan- 
guage could come up to. | 
Bur, when at laſt, to gaze upon her with more 
Freedom, he releas d her from that ſtrict Embrace 
he had held her in, and ſhe bluſhing with dowacaſt 
Eyes, began to reflect on the Effects of her unbound- 
Paſſion, a ſudden Pang ſciz'd on his Soul, and 
trembling, and convuls'd between Extremity of Joy: 
and Extremity of Anguiſh, I find thee, Meiiiora, 
cay'd he ; but, oh! my Angel; where is it thou art 
found? — In the Houſe of the young amorous Mar- 
quis DE SANGUILLIER! Ceale, ceaſe, inter- 
rupted ſhe, your cauſeleſs Fears, — where-ever I am 
found, I am, — I can be only yours And if you 
will return to Bed, I will inform you, not only 
What Accident brought me hither, but alſo every 
Particular of my Behaviour ſince I came. 
THEsE Words firſt put the Count in Mind of 
the Indecency his Tranſport had made him guilty 
of, in being ſeen in that Manner, and was going 
haſtily ro throw on his Night-Gown, when 
MzLLIORA perceiving his Intent, and fearing 
he would take cold, told him, ſhe would not ſtay 
a Moment, unleſs he granted her Requeſt, of return- 
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ing to his Bed; which he, after having made her 
it down on the Side of it, at laſt conſented to; 
And contenting himſelf with taking one of her 
Hands, and preſſing it between his, cloſe Priſoner 
in his Bolom, gave her Liberty to begin in this 
Manaer, the Ditovery ſhe had promis'd. 

AFTER the ſad Accident of ALovisa's Death, 
ſaid ſhe, at my Return to the Monaſtery I found a 
new Penſioner there; it was the young Mad2moi- 
{elle CharLOTTE DE MEZRA x, who being 
lately left an Orphan, was entruſted to the Care of 
our Abbeſs, being her near Relation, till her time 
of Mourning was expir'd, and ſhe ſhould be mar- 
Tied to this Marquis D*'SanGUILLIER, art 
whoſe Houſe we are; they were contracted by 
their Parents in their Infancy, and nothing but 
the ſudden Death of her Mother, had put a Stop to 
the Conſummation of what, then, they both wiſh'd 
with equal Ardor. But, alas! Heaven, which de- 
creed the little Beauty I am Miſtreſs of, ſhould be 
pernicious to my own Repoſe, ordain'd it ſo, that 
this unfaithful Lover, ſeeing me one Day at the 
Grate with CARLO TA, ſhould fancy he found 
ſomething in me more worthy of creating a Paſſi- 
on than he had in her, and began to wiſh himſelf 
releas'd from his Engagement with her, that he 
might have Liberty to enter into another, which, 
he imagin'd, would be more pleaſing : Neither ſhe, 
nor { had the leaſt Suſpicion of his Sentiments; 
and we haying commenc'd a very great Friend- 
ſhip, ſhe would for the moſt part, deſire me to 
partake in the Viſits he made her. He ſtill conti- 
nud to make the ſame. Proteſtations of Affection 
to her as ever; but if on any Occaſion, ſhe but 
turn'd her Head, or caſt her Eyes anather Way, 
he would give me ſuch Looks, as, tho'I then but 
little regarded, I have fince underſtood the Mean- 
ing of but too well; in this Manner he proceeded 
for ſome. Weeks, till at laſt he came one Day ex- 

8 tremely 


The FATAL ENQUIRY, 261 


treamly out of Humour, and told CHARLO TTA 
the Occaſion of it was, that he had heard ſne gave 
Encouragement to ſome other Lover. She, amaz'd, 
as well ſhe might, avow'd her Innocence, and en- 
deavour'd to undeceive him; but he, who reſolr'd . 
not to be convinc'd, at leaſt not to ſeem as if he 
was, Pretended to be more enrag'd at what he 
call d weak Excuſes ; ſaid, he was fatisfy'd ſhe was 
more guilty, even than he could ſpeak, — that he” 
knew not if it were conſiſtent with his Honour, 
ever to ſee her more And, in ſhort, bchav'd him- 
ſelf in fo unaccountable a Manner, that there was 
no room to doubt he was either the moſt impos'd 
on, or molt baſe of Men. It would be endleis for 
me to endeavour to repreſent poor CHARkLOT- 
TA's Affliction; ſo I I ſhall only ſay, it was an- 
ſwerable to the Tendernels ſhe had for him, which, 
could by nothing be exceeded, but by that, conti- 
nued ſhe, ſighing and looking langutſhingly on him, 
which, contrary to all the Reſolutions I had made, 
brings me to ſeek the Arms of my inchanting 
D*ELmoxT, to rouſe Remembrance of his former 
_ Paſſion! to ſtrengthen my Idea in his Heart! and 
influence him anew with Love and Softneſs! This 
kind Digreſſion made the Count give Truce to his 
Curioſity, that he . indulge the Raptures of 
his Love, and raiſing himſelf in Bed, and preſſing 
her ſlender fine proportioned Body cloſe to his, 
would permit her no otherwiſe, than in this Poſtute 
to continne her Diſcourſe. 7 

SEVERAL Days, reſum'd MELLIORA, were 
paſt, and we heard nothing of the Marquis, all 
which, as he has told me; were ſpent in fruitleſs 
Projections to {teal me from the Monaſtery ; but at 
laſt, by the means of a Lay-Siſter, he found means 
to convey a Letter to me; the Contents of it, as 
near as I can remember, were theſe. 
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To the Divine MELLIOR A- 


Ns not the Falſhood of CnarLoTTA, but the 
Tt Charms of MELLIORA have produc d thi; 
Change in my Behaviour: Do not therefore, at 
the reading this, _— a Surprize at Effects, which 
J am ſure cannot be uncommon to ſuch Excellence! 
Nor accuſe an Inconſtancy, which I rather eſteem a 
Virtue than a Vice: To change from you indeed would 
be the hig heſt Sin, as well as Stupidity : but to change 
for you, is what all muſt, and ought to do, who 
boaſt a Capacity of diſtinguiſhing. I love you, oh! 
Divineſt MELLiORA! I burn, I languiſh for you 
in unceaſing Torments, and you would fond it impoſſible 
you to condemn the Boldneſs of this Declaraton, if 
ycu could be ſenſible of the Racks which force me to it, 
and which muſt ſhortly end me, if not happy enough 
to be received | 
Your Lover, 


DE SANGUILLIER. 


Tis impoſſible for me to expreſs the Grief and 
Vexation this Letrer gave me; but forbore ſhew- 
ing it to CHarLOTTA, knowing how much it 
would increaſe her Anguiſn; And reſolv'd when 
next I {aw him, as I made no doubt but I ſhould 

uickly do, to uſe him in ſuch a faſhion, as, in 

pite of his Vanity, ſnould make him know I was 

not to be won in ſuch a manner; for I confeſs, 
my dear D' EL oN, that his Temerity gave no 
leſs a Shock to my Pride, than his Infidelity to her 
I really lov'd, did to my Friendſh.x. The next 
Day 
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Day I was told, a Gentleman enquired for me; I 
preſently imagined it was he, and went to the Grate, 
with a Heart full of Indignation: I was not de- 
ceived in my Conjecture; it was indeed the Mar- 
quis, who appear d on the other Side, but with ſo 
much Humility in his Eyes, and awful Fear, for 
what he ſaw in mine, as half diſarm'd my Anger 
for what concerned myſelf; and had his Paſſion not 
proceeded from his Inconſtancy, I might have been 
drawn to pity what was not in my Power to reward; 
but this baſe Uſage of a Woman {ſo deſerving as 
CHARLOTTA, made me expreſs myſelf in Terms 
full of Diſdain and Deteſtation; and without allow- 
ing him to reply, or make any Excuſes, pluck'd 
the Letter he had ſent me out of my Pocket, with 
a Deſign to return it him, juſt at that Moment when 
a Nun came haſtily to call me from the Grate: 
Somebody had overheard the Beginning of what I 
ſaid, and had told the Abbeſs, who, tho' ſhe was 
not diſpleas d at what ſhe heard of my Behaviour 
to him, yet ſhe thought it improper for me to hold 
any Diſcourſe with a Man, who declared himſelf 
my Lover: I did not, however, let her know who 
the Perſon was, fearing it ſhould come to Cn a R- 
LOTTA'S Ears, and increaſe an Affliction, which 
was already too violent: I was vex'd to mils the 
Opportunity of giving back his Letter, but kept it 
ſtill about me, not in the leaſt queſtioning, but 
that Boldneſs which had . him to make a 
Diſcovery of his Deſires, would again lead him to 
the Proſecution of them in the ſame Manner; but I 
was deceived, his Paſſion prompted him to take 
other, as he believ'd, more effectual Meaſures : 
One Day, at leaſt a Fortnight after I had ſeen the 
Marquis, as I was walking in the Garden with 
CRhARLOTTA, and another young Penſioner, a 
Fellow who was employ'd in taking away Rub- 
biſh, told us there were ſome Statues carryed by 
the Gate, which open'd into the Fields, which m_— 
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the greateſt Maſter- pieces of Art that had ever been 
ſeen; They are going ſaid he, to be plac'd in the 
Sieur VALIxR's Garden; if you ſtep but out, you 
may get a Sight of them. We, who little ſuſpect- 
ed any Deceit, ran without Conſidæration, to ſa- 
tisfy our Curioſity; but inſtead of the Statues we 
expected to ſee, four living Men diſpguis'd, muffled, 
and weil mounted, came galloping up to us, and, 
as it were, {ſurrounded us, before we had Time to 
get back to the Gate we came out at: three of 
them alighting, ſeiz d me and my Companions, 
and I, who was the deftin'd Prey, was in 2 Mo- 
ment thrown into the Arms of him who was on 
Horſeback, and who no ſooner receiv'd me, than, 
as if we had been mounted on a Pegaſus, we ſeem d 
rather to fly than ride! In vain I ſtruggled, ſhrick'd, 
and .cry'd ro Heaven for Help; my Prayers were 
loſt in Air, as quickly was my Speech; Surprize, 
and Rage, and Dread, o'erwhelm'd my ſinking 
Spirits, and, unable to ſuſtain the Rapidity of ſuch 
violent Emotions, I fell into a Swoon, from which 
I recover'd not, till 1 was at the Door of ſome 
Houſe, but where I yet am ignorant. The firſt thing 
I ſaw, when I open'd my Eyes, was one of thoſe 
Men who had been aſſiſtant in my carrying away, 
and was now about to lift me from the Horſe: I 
had not yet the Power to ſpeak, but when I had 
I vented all the Paſſions of my Soul in Terms of 
Diſtraction and Deſpair, by what Means the 
People of the Houſe were gain'd to my Raviſher's 
Intereſt, I know not, but they took little Notice of 
the Complaints I made, or my Implorations for 
Succour : I had now not the leaſt Shadow of a 
Hope that any thing but Death could fave me 
from Diſhonour; and having vainly rag'd, I at laſt 
fat down, meditating by what Means I ſhould com- 
Paſs that only Relief from the worſe Ruin which 
ſeem'd to threaten me. While my Thoughts were 


thus employ'd, he who appear'd the chief of that 
inſolent 
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inſolent Company, making a Sign that the reſt 
ſhould withdraw, fell on his Knees before me, and 
plucking off his Vizard, diſcover'd to me the Face 
of the Marquis D'SaGuiLLIER Heavens! 
How did this Sight inflame me ? Mild as I am 
by Nature, I that Moment was all Fury! — Till 
now I had not the leaſt Apprehenſion who he was, 
and believ'd twas rather my Fortune than m 
Perſon, which had prompted ſome daring Wretcl 
to take this Method to obtain it ; but now, my 
Woes appear'd, if poſſible, with greater Horror, 
and his Quality, and Engagement with Cu a x- 
LOTTA made the Act ſeem yet more baſe. I 
blame you not, ſaid he, oh divineſt MELLIORAI 
The Preſumption I am guilty of, is of ſo high a 
Nature, as juſtly may deſerve your utmoſt Rigour! 
— 1 know, and confeſs my Crime; nay, hate 
myſelf for thus offending you. But oh! tis 
unavoidable. =— Be then, like Heaven, who 
when injured moſt, takes moſt delight to pardon. 
Crimes unrepented, an{wer'd I, can have no Plea 
for Mercy; {till to perſiſt, and ſtill to ask Forgive- 
neſs, is mocking of the Power we ſeem to im- 
lore, and but increaſes Sin. Releaſe me 
m this Captivity, which you have betray'd me 
into, reſtore me to the Monaſtery === And, for 
the future, ceaſe to ſhock my Ears with Tales of 
violated Faith, deteſted Paſſion ! Then 1, perhaps, 
may — what is paſt. His Reply to all this was 
very little to the Purpoſe, only I perceiv d he was 
ſo far from complying with my Requeſt, or repent- 
ing what he had done, that he reſolved to pro- 
ceed yet farther; and one of his Aſſociates coming 
in, to tell him that his Chariot, which it ſeems, 
he had order'd to meet him there, was ready, he 
offer d to take me by the Hand to lead me to it, 
which I refuſing with an Air which teſtify'd the 
Indignation of my Soul; Madam, ſaid he, you 
are not here leſs in my Power, than you will be 
Vor. I. N in 
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in a Place where I can accommodate you in 2 
manner more ſuitable to your Quality, and the 
Adoration I have for you: If 1 were capable of a 
baſe Deſign on you, what hinders but I now might 
-perpetrate it? But be aſſured, your Beauties are 
not of that Kind. which inſpire Sentiments diſho- 
Nourable ; nor ſhall you ever find any other Treat- 
ment from me, than what might become the 
humbleſt of your Slaves; my Love, fierce as it is, 
Fhall know its Limits, and never dare to breathe 
an Accent leſs chaſte than your own Virgin Dreams, 
and innocent as your Deſires. 
' Tro' the Boldneſs he had been guilty of, and 
ſtill perſiſted in, made me _ but little Credit to 
the latter Part of his Speech, yet the Beginning of 
it awak'd my Conſideration to a Reflection, that 
1 could not indeed be any where in a greater Dan- 
ker of — Violence I — 8 I wok 
but, on the contrary, it might ſo happen, that in 
Jeaving that Place, I might poſſibly meet ſome 
Perſons who might know me, or at leaſt be car- 
'Ty'd ſomewhere, whence I might with more Like- 
Jihood, make my Eſcape: In this laſt Hope, I 
went into the Chariot, and indeed, to do him 
Juſtice, neither in our Journey, nor ſince I came 
into his Houſe, has he ever violated the Promiſe 
He made me; nothing can be with more Humility 
than his Addreſſes to me, never viſiting me with- 
out firſt having obtain'd my Leave. But to return 
to the Particulars of my Story, I had not been 
here many Days, before a Servant-Maid of the 
Houſe, being in my Chamber, doing ſomething 
about me, ask'd me if it were poſſible I could forget 
her? The Queſtion ſurpriz d me, but I was much 
more ſo, when looking earneſtly in her Face, which 
1 had never done before, I perfect diſtinguiſh'd 
the Features of CHARLOT TA. Oh — cry d 
I., CHarLoTTa! The very fame, ſaid ſhe, 
I des ane flap to valid the Myers, Wt eay'et 
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che Family take Notice; at Night when I undreſs 


you, you ſhall know the Hiſtory of my Transfor- 
mation. 

NEVER any Day ſeem'd to me ſo long as that, 
and I teign'd myſelf indiſpos d, and rung my Bell 
for ſome Body to come up, ſeveral Hours before 
the time I uſed to go to Bed. CHarLoTTA 
gueſſing my Impatience, took Care to be in the 
way, and as ſoon as ſhe was with me, not ſtaying 
for my requeſting it of her, begun the Informa- 
tion ſhe had promis'd, in this manner. 

You ſee, ſaid ſhe, forcing herſelf to put on # 
Half Smile, your unhappy Rival follows to inter- 
rupt the Triumph of your Conqueſt ; but I proteſt 
to you, that if I thought you eſteem'd my perjur'd 
Lover's Heart an Offering worth your Accep- 
tance, I never would have diſturb'd your Happi- 
neſs; and 'tis as much the Hopes of being able to 


be inſtrumental in ſerving = in your Releaſe- 


ment, as the Prevention of that Bleſſing the in- 
jurious D'SAGviLLIER aims at, which has 
brought me here: Of all the Perſons that bewail'd 
your being carried away, I was the only one who 
had any Gueſs at the Raviſher ; nor had I been ſo 
wiſe, but that the very Day on which it happen d, 
you drop'd a Letter, which I took up, and know- 
ing it the Marquis's Hand, made no Scruple of 
reading it. I had no Opportunity to upbraid you 
for the Concealment of his Falſhood ; but the 
manner of your being ſeiz d, convinc'd me you 
were innocent of favouring his Paſſion, and his 
Vizard flipping a little on one Side, as he took 
you in his Arms, diſcover'd enough of that Face 
F have ſo much ador'd, for me to know who it was, 
that had took this Method to gain you : I will not, 
continu'd ſhe, weeping, trouble you with any Re- 
cital of what I endur'd from the Knowledge c 
my Misfortune, but you may judge it by my Love 
however, I bore up * che — Weight 

2 1* 
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and reſolv d to ſtruggle with my Fate, even to the 
laſt; I made an Excuſe for leaving the Monaſtery 
the next day, without giving any Suſpicion of the 
Cauſe, or letting any Body into the Secret of the 
Marquis, and, diſguis d as you ſee, found means 
to be receiv'd by the Houſe-keeper, as a Servant: 
I came here in three Days after you, and have had 
the Opportunity of being confirm'd by your Beha- 
viour, of what I before believ'd, that you were far 
from being an Aſſiſtant in his Deſign. 

HEAE the ſorrowful CHarLoTTA finiſh'd 
her little Account, and I teſtify'd the Joy I felt in 
ſeeing her, by a thouſand Embraces, and all the 
Proteſtations of Eternal Friendſhip to her, that J 
could make: All the times we had any Opportu- 
_ nity of talking to each other, were ſpent in form- 
ing Schemes for my Eſcape, but none of them ap- 
- pear'd fealible ; however, the very Contrivance 
was a Kind of Pleaſure to me; for tho I began to 
baniſh all my Fears of the Marquis's offering any 
Violence to my Virtue, yet I found his Paſſion 
wou'd not permit him to ſuffer my Departure, and 
I was almoſt diſtracted when I had no Hopes of 
being in a Capacity of hearing from you, or wri- 
ting to you: In this faſhion, my deareſt D'E L- 
MONT have I liv'd, ſometimes flattering myſelf 
with vain Projects, ſometimes deſponding of be- 
ing ever free: But laſt Night CHARLOTTA 
comi « x according to her Cuſtom, told me in 
a kind of Rapture, that you, and my Brother, 
were in the Houſe; ſhe, it ſeems, knew you at 
Paris, while her Mother was yet living, and, to 
make her entirely eaſy as to the Marquis, I had 
now made her the Confident of my Sentiments 
concerning you : I need not tell you the Extacy 
this News gave me; you are too well acquainted 
with my Heart, not to be able to conceive it 
more juſtly than Language can expreſs ; but I can- 
got forbear informing you of one thing, of which 

you 
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you are ignorant; tho' had Prudence any Share in 


my Love-dire&ed Soul, I ſhou'd conceal it: My 
Impatience to behold you, was almoſt equal to 


my Joy to think you were ſo near, and tranſ 
with my eager Wiſhes, by CHarRLoTTAs As- 
ſiſtance, I laſt Night found the Way into your 
Chamber: I faw you, oh D'EaMonT! my lo 
ing Eyes enjoy'd the Satisfaction they ſo much de- 
ſir d; but yours were clos'd : the 3 1 of your 
Journey had laid you faſt aſleep, fo faſt, that even 

aney was unactive, and no kind Dream alarm'd 
you with one Thought of MILLIORA! 

SHE cou'd not pronounce theſe laſt Words very 
intelligibly, the greedy Count devour'd em as ſhe 
{poke ; and tho Kiſſes had made many a Paren- 
theſis in her Diſcourſe, yet he reſtrain'd himſelf as 
much as poſſible, for the Pleaſure of hearing her; 
but perceiving ſhe was come to a Period, he gave 
a Looſe to all the furious Tranſports of his un- 
govern'd Paſſion : A while their Lips were ce- 
mented ! rivetted together with Kiſſes; ſuch Kiſſes! 
as collecting every Senſe in one, exhale the very 
Soul, and mingle Spirits! Breathleſs with Bliſs, 
then would they pauſe and gaze, then join again, 
with Ardour til! increaſing, and Looks, and Sighs, 
and ſtraining Graſps were all the Eloquence that 
either cou'd make uſe of : Fain wou'd he now 
have obtain'd the Aim of all his Wiſhes; ſtrongly 
he preſsd, and faintly ſhe repuls d: Diſſolv'd in 
Love, and melting in his Arms, at laſt ſne found 
no Words to form Denials, while he, all Fire, 
improv'd the lucky Moment: A Thouſand Liberties 
he took — A Thouſand Joys he reap'd. 
and had infallibly been poſleis'd of all, if CH AR. 


ported 


LOTTA, Who ſeeing it broad Day, had not won- 


der'd at MeLLioka's Stay, and came and knock'd 
at the Chamber Door, which not being faſten d, 
gave way to her Entrance ; but ſhe made no ſuch: 
Haſte, but that they had time enough to diſengage: 

N 3 them-- 
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themſelves from that cloſe Embrace they had held 
each other in: Heavens! MELLIORA, cry'd the 
careful Interrupter, what mean you by this Stay, 
which may be ſo prejudicial to our Deſigns? the 
Marquis is already ſtirring, and if he ſhould come 
into this Room, or ſend to yours, what might be 
the Conſequence ? I come, I come, ſaid Mer- 
LIORA, alarmd at what ſhe heard, and rifing 
from the ' Bed-ſide : Oh, you will not, ſaid the 
Count, in a Whiſper, and tenderly preſſing her 
Hand, you muſt not leave me thus! A few Hours 
hence, anſwer'd ſhe aloud, I hope to have the 
Power to own myſelf all yours; nor can the 
Scheme we have laid fail of the Effects we wiſh, 
it no Diſcovery happens to poſtpone it: She was 
going with CHARLOTTA out of the Chamber, 
with theſe Words, but remembring herſelf, ſhe 
turn'd haſtily back, Let not my Brother, reſum'd 
ſhe, know my Weakneſs, and when you ſee me 
next, feign a Surprize equal to his own. 

Ir is not to be +, that after ſhe was gone, 
D'EL uon r, tho' kept awake fo _ could 
fuffer any Sleep to enter his Eyes; Exceſs of Joy, 


of all the Paſſions, hurries the Spirits moſt, and 


keeps em longeſt buſy'd : Anger or Grief rage 
violently at firſt, but quickly flag, and fink at Jaſt 
into a Lethargy ; but Pleaſure warms, exhilerates 
the Soul, and every rapturous Thought infuſes new 
Deſires, new Life, and added Vigour. 

TN. Marquis D'SAGu1LLIER was no leſs 
happy in Imagination than the Count, and it was 
the Force of that Paſſion which had rouz d him ſo 


early that Morning, and made him wait impatient- 


ly for his Gueſts coming out of their Chambers, 
he would not diſturb them : As ſoon as they 
were all come into the Drawing-Room, I know 


not, Meſſieurs, {aid he, with a Voice and Eyes 
-wholly chang'd from thoſe he wore the Day 
fore, whether you have ever experiene d the Force 


of 


— 
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of Love to that Degree that I have, but I dare 
believe you have Generoſity N to rejoice in 
the good Fortune I am going to be poſſeſs d of; 
and when I ſhall inform you how I have long 
languiſh'd in a Paſſion, perhaps the moſt extrava- 
gant that ever was, you will confeſs the Juſtice of 
that God, who ſoon or late, ſeldom ſuffers his 
faithful Votaries to miſs their Reward. The Count 
could not force himſelf to a Reply to theſe Words, 
but FRANKVvILLE and CAMILLE A, Who were en- 
tirely ignorant of the Cauſe of them, heartily con- 
gratulated him. I am confident, reſum'd the Mar- 
quis, that Deſpair has no Exiſtence but in weak 
and timorous Minds: all Women may be won by 
Force or Stratagem; and tho? I had almoſt in- 
vincible Difficulties to ſtruggle with, Patience, 
Conſtancy, and a bold and artful Management has 
at length ſur mounted them: Hopeleſs by diſtant 
Courtſhip to obtain the Heart of my Adorable, I 
found Means to make myſelf Maſter of her Perſon, 
and by making no other Uſe of the Power T had 
over her, than humbly ſighing at her Feet, con- 
vinc'd her my Deſigns were far from being diſho- 
nourable; and laſt Night, looking on me with 
more Kindneſs than ſhe ever had done before, My 
Lord, faid ſhe, your Uſage of me has been too 
Noble, not to vanquiſh whatever Sentiments I 
may have been poſſeſs d with to your Prejudice; 
therefore ſince you have Company in the Houſe, 
who may be Witneſs of what 1 do, I think I can- 
not chuſe a fitter Time than this, to beſtow myſelf, 
before them, on him who moſt deſerves me. I 
will-not now, continu'd he, delay the Confirmation 
of my Happineis ſo long, as to go about to de- 
ſcribe the Extacy I felt, for this ſo wiſh'd, and ſo 
unhop'd a Condeſcenſion; but when, hereafter, 
you ſhall be told the whole Hiſtory of my Paſſion, - 
2 be better able to conceive it. The Marquis 

ſcarce done ſpeaking; when his Chaplain came 


N 4 into 
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into the Room, ſaying, he believ'd it was the Hour 
his Lordſhip order'd him to attend: It is! it is! 
cry'd the tranſported Marquis. Now, my worthy 
Gueſts, you ſhall behold the lovely Author of my 
Joys; with theſe Words he left them, but imme- 
diately return'd, leading the intended Bride. Mon- 
ſieur FRANKVILLE, tho' he had not ſeen his 
Siſter in ſome Years, knew her at the firſt Glimpſe, 
and the Surprize of meeting her — meeting der 
in ſo unexpected a Manner, was fo great, that his 
Thoughts were quite confounded with it, and he 
cou'd no otherwiſe expreſs it, than by throwing 
his Eyes wildly ſometimes on her, ſometimes on 
the Count, and ſometimes on the Marquis ; the 
Count, tho' appriz d of this, felt a Conſternation 
for the Conſequence, little inferior to his, and both 
being kept filent by their different Agitations, and 
the Marquis alſo, by the ſudden Change, which he 
perceiv'd in their Countenances, MExLLIORA 
had Liberty to explain herſelf in this manner : I 
have kept my Word, my Lord, fiid ſhe to the 
Marquis: this Day ſhall give me to him who beſt 
deſerves me ; but who that is, my Brother and 
Count D'ELMonT muſt determine; fince Heaven 
has reſtor'd them to me, all Power of diſpoſing of 
myſelf muſt ceaſe; 'tis they muſt henceforth rule 
the Will of MEeLL10R4a, and only their Conſent 
can make me yours. All Endeavours would be 
vain to repreſent the Marquis's Confuſion at this 
ſudden 'Turn, and 'tis hard to ſay whether his Aſto- 
niſhment or Vexation was greateſt ; her Brother 
he wou'd little have regarded, not doubting but his 
* and the Riches he was poſſeſs d of, wou'd 

alily have gain'd his Complyance ; but Count 
D'ELMonrT, tho' he knew him not, (having, for 
ſome Diſguſt he receiv'd at Court, been many 
Years from Paris,) yet he had heard much Talk of 
him; and the Paſſion he had for MELTIORA, by 
the Adventure of ALovisa's Death, bad made too 
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great a Noiſe in the World not to have reach'd his 
Ear; he ſtood ſpeechleſs for ſome time, but when 
he had a little recover'd himſelf ; Have you then 
deceiv'd me, Madam, faid he? No, anſwer d ſhe, 
I am till ready to perform my Promiſe, whenever 
theſe Gentlemen ſhall command me.—The one my 
Brother, the other my Guardian, obtain but their 
Conſent, and Mine he can never have, inter- 
rupted FRAMKVILLE haſtily, and laying his Hand on 
his Sword. Nor mine, cry'd the Count, while I 
have Breath to form Denials, or my Arm Strength 
to Guard my Beauteous Charge. Hold, Brother,. — 
Hold, my Lord, ſaid MLLIORA, fearing their Fury 
wou'd produce ſome fatal Effects, the Marquis has 
been ſo truly Noble, that you rather ought to 
thank, than reſent his Treatment of me; and tho 
I ſee Rage in your Eyes, and all the Stings of Diſap- 
pointment glowing fierce in his, yet I have Hopes, 
a general Content may crown the End. — Appear ! 
continu'd ſhe, raiſing her Voice, appear ! thou 
lovely faithful Maid! Come forth and charm thy 
roving Lover's Heart again to Conſtancy, to Peace, 
and Thee! She had no ſooner ſpoke, than Chan- 
LoTTA entred, dreſt like a Bride indeed, in a Suit 
of Cloaths, which ſhe had brought with her, in 
caſe any happy Opportunity ſhou'd ariſe for her to 
diſcover herſelf. If the Marquis was before con- 
founded, how much more ſo was he now? That 
injur d Lady's Preſence, juſt at this Juncture, and 
the Sur prize by what means ſhe came there, made 
his utterly unable to reſolve on any thing; which 
ſhe obſerving, and taking Advantage of his Confu- 
fion, run to him, and catching hold of his Hand; 
Wonder not, my Lord, faid ſhe, to ſee Cuar- 
LOTTA here; nothing is impoſſible to Love like 
mine; tho {lighted and abandon'd by you, ſtill I 
purſue your Steps with Truth, with Tenderneſs, 
and Conſtancy untir'd ! — Then perceiving he ſtill 
was filent, Come, my Lord, continu'd ſhe, =_ 
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muſt at laſt rake Pity on my Sufferings ; my Rival, 
charming as ſhe is, wants a juſt Senſibility of your 
Deſerts, and is by that leſs worthy than I: Oh, 
then remember, if not to me, what tis you owe 
your ſelf, your own exalted Merits, and you will 
ſoon determine in my Favour, and confeſs that ſhe, 
who loves you beſt, ought to be beſt beloved. 
She ſpoke theſe Words in ſo moving an Accent, 
and they were accompany'd with ſo many Tears, 
that the moſt rocky Heart muſt have relented ; and 
that the Marquis was ſenſibly touch'd with em, 
his Countenance teſtified, when ſighing, and turn- 
ing his Head a little away, not with Diſdain, but 
Remorſe for the Infidelity he had been guilty of: 
Oh ceaſe, ſaid he, this Flood of Softneſs, it gives 
me Pains I never felt before, for tis impoſſible you 
can forgive — Oh Heaven ! cry'd the tranſported 
CHARLOTTA, all you have done, or even can 
do of Unkindneſs, is by one tender Word made 
full Amends for; ſee at your Feet (continued ſhe, 
falling on her Knees) thus in this humble Poſture, 
which beſt becomes my proſtrate Soul, I beg you 
to accept the Pardon which I bring, to baniſh from 
your Mind all Thoughts that you have injured me, 
and leave it free for all thoſe generous Joys, the 
making others happy, muſt create, This Action of 
OB, A : LOTTA's, join'd to the — — 

ely every thing happen'd to prevent his De- 
1 the other, — 1 — and railing 
her with a tender Embrace, put it out of her Power 
to regret, his ever being Falſe, ſince his Return 
gave her a Taſte of Joys, which are not but in 


Reconciliation to be found. 


THE Count, Monlicur FRANKviLLE, and the 


two Ladies who had waited all this while in an 


impatient Expectation for the End of this Affair, 
now paid their ſeveral Congratulations, all highly 


. applauding the Conſtancy of CHARLOT TA, and 


the timely Repentance of the Marquis: Theſe 
| Ceremo- 


< * 
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Ceremonies being over, the Marquis deſig d 
CnaAxLor rA to acquaint him by what means ſhe. 
had gain'd Admittance to his Houſe unknown to 
him; which Curioſity ſhe immediately ſatisfying, 

g'd a-new the Praiſes of the whole Company, 
and more endear'd herſelf to her beloved Marquis's 
Affections. 

TAN no reign'd in thoſe Hearts, 
which lately heav'd with various and diſturb'd 
Emotions, and Joy ſate ſmiling upon every Cheek, 
entirely happy in their ſeveral Wiſhes: They could 
now talk of paſt Woes with Pleaſure, and began to 
enter into a very delightful Converſation, when 
FRANKVILLE on a ſudden miſſing CAMILL A, 
and asking for her, one of the Servants told him 
ſhe was gone to the ſick Page's Chamber: This 
News gave him ſome little Alarm, and the rather; 
becauſe he had obſerv'd ſhe expreſs'd a more than 
ordinary Tenderneſs and cy for this Page all 
the Time of their Journey; he ran immediately 
to the Room where he heard ſhe” was, and found 
her lying on the Bed, with her Arms round Fipetyio's 
Neck, and her Face cloſe to his: This ſhocki 

Sight had certainly driven the Raſhneſs of his 
- Temper to commit ſome Deed of Horror, if the 
Amazement he was in had not prevented it; he 
drew his Sword half out, but then, as if ſome Spell 
had charm'd his Arm, remain'd in that Poſture, fix'd 
and motionleſs as Marble: CaMILLA, half blinded 
with the Tears which fell from her Eyes, ſaw not 
the Confuſion he was in, nor conlider'd the ſeem- 
ing Reaſon he had to be fo, but raiſing her Head a 
little to ſee who it was that came into the Cham- 
ber, Oh, FrankviLLE! ſaid ſhe, ſee here the Ruins 
of Love, behold the Tyranny of that fatal Paſſion 
in this expiring Fair! but haſte, continu'd ſhe, 
finding him ready to faint, let Count D' ELmoxT 
know, the faithful, generous VioLeTTa | Dies 
ſhe dies for him, and asks no other Recom 7 
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"than 3 laſt Farewell — V1oitrra! interrupted o 
„ Faankvi L x, what merns CAMILEA? This, 


E 1 5 1 V10LETT.A. reſum '& ſhe, who like. a Page 
3 — i Y S; isd, has Willows t the too lovehy Count, and 
1 2 oſt herſelf: Ne which at his firſt Entrance 
a 9 pallefsd-th& Heart of FranxvilLe, now gave 
3 = pg coming near the Bed, he began 
"BY 7 2 ! the Marks which an unfeign'd 


es ers, «mg unfortunate Lan- 
Strength decay, prevented him 
755 goes ig long _ ches, — that 
3 already made known, 
2 ear Lord before ſhe died, which 
72 I making haſte to fulfil; ſhe call d 
to him as loud as her Weaknels would permit, to 
come back, and as ſoon as he was, CaMILLA, ſaid 
the, has inform d me of my Lord's good Fortune 
in meeting with the Charmer of his Soul; I would 
not geprive him of a Moment's Happineſs. I 
. therefore beg ſhe'd give a dying Rival leave to 
& her Joy and as neither my Death, nor the 
Cau of it can be a Secret to any of the Compan 
1 defire they all may be Witneſſes, wit 
t*Pleafure I welcome it. FRANK VILLE, N 
| fey hows, hat e e I w 
his Nature, and could not fee fo beautiful a young 


1 


+ & © Lady, and one who he had ſo many Obligations to, ” 
BY on the Account of his Affair with CamirLLa, in 
= __ this deſpairing-and dying Conditi without being 


Feind with an Anguiſh inexpreſſible; but all the 
Fangs he felt were nothing when compar d to thoſe 
be gave DEL MON in the Delivery of her Meſ- 
Gage; he ran into the Room like a Man diſtracted, 
duni in the Hurry of his Grief forgot even the Com- 
3 \ Plaiſance-he od to-Mertioga ; but ſhe was too 
__ 2 to diſapprove his Goncern, and immedi- 
_ arely followed-with her Brbther, the Marquis and 
=  CHARLOGTA: What is it that I hear, Madam? 
= ITED e e WE RI 


= 
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| Ther : Can it be poſnible that the admir'd V 1 0- 
LETT A oo forkake her Father. Country. 


F 12 her Sex's Pride, the Pomp of 
gay. Dreſſes, and all the Equi . 
State and Fer to follow in a mean Di 105 


a, Man unworthy; her Thoughts? Oh! no more, 
ſaid the, w g you are but too, too worthy 
Admiration ; nor do I yet believe my Love a 
Crime, tho the Conſt e is ſo: I might᷑ in 
Rome, with Honour and Innocence have died, hut 
by my«ſhameful Flight, I was the Murderer of my 
———— sa Guilt which all the 
Floods of Penitenee can never waſh away — Yet, 
bear me Witnels, Helyen, how little I ſuſpected 
the lad Event, when firſt, une to ſupport your 
Abſence, I contriy d this Way, unknown, to keep 
for ever in your: Sight : I lov'd, tis true, but if 
one * Wiſh, — 2 impure Deſire e er 2 
my. n e purging Fire to w 1 
am going its Effect, By Spots remain, And 
— one Saint vouchſafe ts o.W˖⅛ me! Here the 
Force of her Paſſion, ing her Spitits with 
too: much Violence for — Weakneſs of her Body. 
ſhe ſunk fainting in her Bed: And tho the Vunt 
and CamiLLa felt the moſt deep] Py her Afflictions, 


— the one becauſe they om her _—_— to 
him, and the — as ng ber her F 
and Part' ner of her — yet thoſe in the 


"who were moſt Strange to her, {cipated 
* ber Sufferings, and @@mmiſerated the Woes 
they could not re, vil and aſſoon as ſhe-recovered 
er — the ous MELLIoRA (not in 


te jcaſt poſſeſt with any of thoſe little J ealouſies, 


which Women of narrow Souls harbour on ſuch 
Occaſions) came nearer to the Bed, and &ki 

her y by the Hind, Live and be —— 
Aid mme; a Love ſo innocent ſhall never gye me 
A Diſquict. Live and enjoy the Friendſhip of 
my Lord; and if you —_ to fayour 2 2 


278 Love in Excess: or, 
yours, I ſhall eſteem it as it deſerves, a Bleſſing, 
No, Madam, anſwered the now almoſt expiring 
VioLETTA, Life, after this ſhameful Declaration, 
wou'd be the worſt of Puniſhments ; but not to be 
ungrateful to {o generous an Offer, for a few Mo- 
ments I accept it, and like Children placing their 
darling Play-t ings on their Pillow, and then con- 
tented to go to ſleep, ſo I wou'd keep your Lord, 
would view him {till while I awake to Life, then 
drop inſenſibly into a Slumber of eternal Peace. 
This mournful Tenderneſs pierced D' EL MONT to 
the very Soul; and putting his Arm gently under 
her Head, which he perceiv'd ſhe was too weak 
to raiſe when ſhe endeayour'd it, and laying his 
Face on one of her Hands, could not forbear waſhing 
it in Tears; ſhe felt the cordial Drops, and, as if 
they gave her a new Vigour, exerting her Voice 
to the utmoſt of her Strength; This is too kind, 
faid ſhe ; I can no feel none of thoſe Agonies 
which render Neath the King of Terrors ; and 
thus, thus happy in your Sight, —your Touch, — 
your tender Pity, — I can but be tranſlated from 
one Heaven to another; and yet, forgive me, 
Heaven, if it be a Sin, I could wiſh, methinks, to « 
know no other Paradiſe than you, to be permitted 
to hover round you, to form your Dreams, to fit + 
upon your Lips all day, to mingle with your Breath, 
and glide in unfelt Air into your Boſom : She 
would have proceeded, but her Voice faultered in 
the Accent, and all ſhe ſpoke diſtinguiſhable Was, 
Oh D'ELmonrT ! receive in this one Sigh my lateſt 
Breath It was indeed her laſt, died that 
Moment, died in his Arms, whom more than 
Life ſhe priz'd; and ſure there are none who have 
liv'd in the Anxieties of Love, who would not 
envy ſuch a Death ! 

THERE was not in this noble Company, one 
whoſe Eyes were dry; but Count D' ELMoxr was 
for ſome Time inconſolable, even by 2 
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he forbore the celebrating of his ſo cagerly de- 
fired Nuptials, as did the Marquis and Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE theirs, in Complaifance to him, 
till after VioLETTA was interr'd, which the 
Count took Care ſhou'd be in a Manner becomin 
her Quality, her Merit, and the Eſteem he profeſs 
to have born her, But when this melancholy Scene 
was paſt, a Day of Joy ſucceeded, and one happy 
Hour ccnfirm'd the Wiſhes of the three longing 
Bridegrooms ; the Weddings were all kept in a 
ſplendid Manner at the Marquis's, and it was not 
without a great deal of Reluctance, that he and 
CuARLO TTA ſuffer'd the Count, Monſieur 
FRANK VILLE, and their Ladies to take Leave of 
them. When they came to Paris, they were joy- 


fully received by the Chevalier BRILLIAN and 


ANSELLINA; and thoſe who in the Count's 
Abſence, had taken a Liberty of cenſuring and 
condemning his Actions, aw'd by his Preſence, 
and in Time won by his Virtues, now {well his 
Praiſes with an equal Vehemence : Both he and 
FRANKVILLE are ſtill living, bleſs'd with a nu- 
merous and hopefu! Iſſue, and continue, with their 


fair Wives, great and lovely Examples of conjugal 
Affection. 


F 


Lately Publiſped, 
I. A BELLE ASSEMBLEE : Being a Curious 
Collection of ſome very Remarkable Inci- 
dents, which happen'd to Perſons. of the Firſt 
Quality in France. Interſpers d with Entertaining 
and Improving Obſervations made by them on 
ſeveral Paſſages in Hiſtory, both Ancient and 
Modern. Written in French for the Entertainment 
of the King, and Dedicated to him by Madam 
de Gomez. Adorn'd with Plates. The Third Edition. 


hy 


In three neat Pocket Volumes. 

II. The CounTryY HousEwiFE and Lady's 
DixecTtoR, in the Management of a Houſe, and 
the Delights and Prefits of a Farm. Containing, 
Inſtructions for Managing the Brew-Houſe, and 
Malt Liquors in the Cellar ; the Making of Wines 


of all Sorts. Directions for the Dairy, in the Im- 


provement of Butter and Cheeſe upon the Worſt 
of Soils ; the feeding and making of Brawn; the 
ordexing of Fiſh, Fowl, Herbs, Roots, and all other 
uſeful Branches belonging to a Country Seat, in 
the moſt elegant manner fer the Table. Practical 
Obſervations concerning Diſtilling ; with the beſt 
Method of making Ketchup, and many other 
curious and durable Sauces. The whole diſtributed 
in their proper Montks, from the Beginning to the 
End of the Year. With particular Remarks relating 
to the Drying or Kilning of Saffron. By R. Bradley, 
Profeſſor of y in the Univerſity of Cambridge, 
and F. R. S. The 6th Edition. With Additions. pr.25.6d. 

III. The Second Part of the Country Houstwire 
and Lapy's DixEcTorR. Including a great Variety 
of the moſt Curious Receipts for Dreſſing all Sorts 
of Fleſh, Fiſh, Fowl,” Fruit, and Herbs, &c. taken 
from the Performances of the moſt polite Proficients 
in moſt Parts of Europe. By R. Bradley. To which 
is added, from a Poulterer in St. Fames's Market, 
the Manner of Truſſing all Sorts of Poultry. Adorn'd 
with Cuts. Shewing how every Fowl, Wild or 
Tame ought to be prepar'd for the Spit, and like- 
wile any Kind of Game. Price 2 5. 6 4. 
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